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The Third Edition Corrected, 


To which i is added, An INDEX, Explaining the Names 
OS C untrige, Cities, and Rivers, &c. 


Pater. Nofer-uw, 


O what ill purpoſes ſoever Poetry has born abusd, 


#ts true and genuine End 3 by univerſal Con- 


\ cannot but open the Paſſages to our Breaſts, triumph ov 
our Paſſions, and leave behind them very deep Impreſſions. 
'T is in the power of Poetry to inſenuate into the utmoſt 
eo of the Mind, to touch any Spring that moves 
the Heart, to apitate the Soul with any ſort of Aﬀe- 
Fion, and transform it into any Shape or Poſture it thinks 

t. Tis therefore no wonder that ſo wiſe a State, as 


that of Athens, ſhould retain the Poets on the ſide of 


Religion and the Government. T he Stage there was 
ſet up to teach the People the Scheme of their R cligi- 
on, and thoſe Modes of Worſhip the Government thought 
fit to encourage, to convey to them ſuch Ideas of their 
Deities, and Divine Providence, as might enpage their 
Minds to a Reverence of ſuperiour, inviſeble Beings, 
and to obſerve'and admire their Admmiſtration of ” 
mane Afﬀairs. T he Poets were lookd on as Divine, 
not only upon the account of that extraordinary Fury 
and Heat of Imagination, wherewith they were thought 
to be inſpird, but likewiſe upon the account of their 
Profeſſion and Imployment, their Buſineſs being, to re- 
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preſent Vice @ the moſt odious, and Virtue as the moſt 
defirable thing in tbe World. I 

 Tragedywas at its firſt Inſtitution. « a part of the An- , 
cient Pagans Divine Service, when the Chorus which 
originally was ſo great a part, comaind many excellent 
Leſſons of Piety and Morality, and was wholly int 
ploy'd in reftifying their miſtakes about the Gods, and 


their Government of the World, in moderating their * 


Paſſi aſſh ons, and purging their Minds from Vice and Cor- 


raption. This was the noble Deſign of the Chorus. - 


A 4 the Repreſentation of great _ aluftrious Chara- 


ters, gradually afterwards introduc d, their Impions, of : 


tbeir. Generous jv , and the different Event tha 


attended them, was 10 deter Men from Vio#\and Inns 
piety and encourage them to be Generous ang. irtuons,} . 


by ſhewing them the Vengeance that ati h 


one, and the Rewards and Praiſes that crown'd the © 


other. The End of Comedy was the ſame, but pur- 


by fu d in another way. The bfonſ of Comedy being 19 
render Vice ridiculous, to expoſe it to publick Deriſ;on 
* and Contempt, and to make Meu cham d of Vile and 
": Sordid Adions. 


Tragedy defied to Scare Men, Comedy to i - 
them out of their Vices. And tis wery plain, that 
Satyr is intended for the ſame End, the Promotion of 


"Virtue, aud expoſmng of Vice ; which it purſues by 
ſharp Reproaches, wehement and bitter Invefives, or 


by a Courtly, but noz leſs cutting Raillery The Odes 
of the Lyric Poet were chiefly deſign'd for the Praiſes 
of their Gods, their Heroes and extraordinary Per- 


ſons, to draw Men to an Admiration and Imitation of 


them. 

But above all other kinds, Epick Poetry , as it 
is firſt in Dignity, ſoit moſtly conduces to this End. 
In 
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The PRETKACE 

In an Epick Poem, where Charafers of the firſt 
Rank and Dignity , Illuftrious for their Birth or 
high Employment are - introducd , the Fable , the 
Aion, the particular Epiſodes are ſo contrivd and 
condutted, or at leaſt ought to be, that either Fortitude, 
Wiſdom, Piety, Moderation, Generoſzty, ſomg or other 
Noble and Princely Virtues ſhall be recommended with 
” the higheſt Advantage, and their contrary Vices made 
as odious, To give Men right and juſt Gonceptions of 
Religion and Virtue, to aid their Reaſon in reſtrain- 
ing their Exorbitant Appetites and Impetuons Paſſions, 
and to bring their Lives under the Kules and Gui- 
dance of true Wiſdom, and thereby to promote the pub- 
tick Good of Mankind, is undoubtedly the End of all 
Poetry. 
Tis true indeed, that one End of Poetry is to give 
Men Pleaſure and Delight ; but this is. but a ſubordi- 
nate, ſubaltern End, which is it ſelf a Means to the 
oreater, and ultimate one before mentiond. A Poet 
ſhould imploy all his Fudgment and Wit, exhauſt all 
the Riches of his Fancy, and abound in Beautiful and 
Noble Expreſſion, to divert and entertain others ; but 
then it muſt be with this Proſpect, that he may bereby 
engage their Attention, infanuate more eaſely into their 
Minds, and more effeually convey to them wiſe In- 
rutions. Tis below the Dignity of a true Poet to 
take bis Aim at any inferiour End. 1 bey are Men of 
little Genius, of mean and poor Deſzgn, that imploy their 
Wit for no bigher Purpoſe, than to pleaſe the Imagination 
of vain and wanton People. 

I think theſe Poets, if they muſt be called ſo, whoſe 
Wit as they manage it, is altogether unnſeful are juſtly 
reproach'd ; but 1 am ſure thoſe others are highly to be 
condemned, who uſe all their Wit in Oppoſition to 

be A Ae- 


_— 


- - _— 


The PREFACE. 


Religion, and to the Deſtruction of Virtue and good 
Manners in the World. There have been in all Ages 
ſuch ill Men that bave perverted the right Uſe of 
Poetry, but never ſo many, or ſo bold or miſchievous, 
as in ours. Our Poets ſeem engag'd in a general Con- 
tederacy,to ruin the End of their own Art, to ex- 
poſe Religion and Virtue, and bring Vice and Cor- 
ruption of Manners into Efteem and Repitation. 
T he Poets that write for the Stage, ( at leaſt a great 
part of 'em _) ſeem "deeply concernd in this Con- 
ipiracy. T beſe are the Champions that charge Re- 
ligion with ſuch deſperate Reſolution, and bave given 
it ſo many deep and ghafily Wounds. The Stage was, 
an Outwork or Fort raisd for the Proteftion and Se-. 
curity of the Temple ; but the Poets that kept it , 
have revolted, and baſely betrayd it , and what is 
worſe, have turnd all their Force, and diſcharg d all 
their Artillery againſt the Place their Duty was to de- 
fend, If any Man thinks this an unjuſt Charge, I de- 
ſire bim to read any of our modern Comedies, and I be- 
lieve be will ſoon be convincd of the Truth of what 
I have ſaid. 
| The Mano Senſe, and the Fine Gentleman in the 7 
Comedy, who as the chiefeſt Perſon propos d to the : 
Eſteem and Imitation of the Audience, zs enrichd with 
all the Senſe and Wit the Poet can beſtow ; this Ex- 
| traordinary Perſon you will find to be a Derider of 
þ Religion, a great Admirer of Lucretius, not ſo much 
1 for his Learning, as bis Irreligion, a Perſon wholly 
Idle, difſokud in Luxury, abandond to bis Pleaſures, 
a great Debaucher of Women, profuſe and extravagant 
in bis Expences ; and in ſhort, this Finiſh'd Gentle- 
man wall appear a Finiſh'd Libertine 
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The Young Lady that muſt ſupport the Charafer 
of a Virtuous, Well-manner'd Senſible Voman, the 
. moſt perfef# Creature that can be, and the very Flower 
of ber Sex, this Accompliſh d Perſon entertains the 
Audience with confident Diſcourſes, immodeſt Repar- 
zees, and prophane Raillery. She is throughly inſtrutted 
in Intreagues and Afignations, 2 great Scoffer at 
the prudent Reſervedneſs and Modeſty of the beſt of 
ber Sex, She deſpiſes the wiſe Inſtrutions of ber Pa- 
rents or Guardians, is diſobedient to their Authority, 
and at laſt, without their Knowledge or Conſent, 
marries her ſelf to the Fine Gentleman abovementioned. 
And can any one imagine, but that our Toung Ladies 
and Gentlemen are admirably inſtrutted by ſuch Pat- 
terns of Senſe and Virtue ? If a Clergy-man be iniro- 
ducd, as be often is, 'tis ſeldom for any other purpoſe, 
but to abuſe him, to expoſe bis very Character and 
Profeſſion : He muſt be a Pimp, 4 Blockhead, 7 Hy- 
pocrite ; ſome wretched Figure he muſt make, and 
almoſt ever be ſo managd, as to bring his very Order 
into Contempt. T his indeed is a very common, but 
yet ſo groſs an Abuſe of Wit, as was never endur'd 
on a Pagan T beater, at leafs in the ancient, primitive 
Times of Poetry, before its Purity and Simplicity 
became corrupted with the Inventions of after Apes. 
Poets then taught Men to reverence their Gods, and 
thoſe who ſerud them. None had ſo little Regard for 
his Religion, as to expoſe it publickly, or if any had, 
their Governments were too wiſe to ſuffer the Wor- 
ſhip of their Gods to be treated on the Stage with 
Contempt. 
In our Comedies the Wives of Citizens are 
highly encouragd to deſpiſe their Husbands, and to 
make great Friendſhip with ſome ſuch V ertuous Gen- 
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tleman and Man of Senſe as i above deſcribd. 
This is their Way of recommending Chaſtity and Fi- 
delity And that Diligence and Frugality may be 
ſufficiently expos d, tho' the two Virtues that chiefly 
ſupport the Being of any State; to deter Men from 


being Induſtrious and Wealthy , the Diligent , 
Thriving Citizen is made the moſt Wretched, Con- 


temptible T bing in the World : And as the Alderman 


that makes the beſt Figure in the City, makes the 
worſt on the Stage, ſo under the Charafter of a Ju- 
ſtice of Peace, you have all the Prudence and Viir- 
tues of the Country moſs unmercifully inſulte 
OVer. - 
And as theſe Charatters are ſet up on purpoſe to 
ruin all Opinion and Eſteem of Virtue, fo the Con- 
du throughout , the Language, the Fable and 
Contrivance ſeem evidently deſignd for the ſame 
Noble End. There are few Fine Conceipts, few 
Strains of Wit, or extraordinary Pieces of Raillery, 
but are either immodeſt or irreligious, and very few 
Scenes but bave ſome ſpiteful aud envious Stroke at 
Sobriety and Good Manners, whence the Touth of the 
Nation have apparently receiud very bad Impreſſions. 
T be univerſal Corruption of Manners and irreligious 
Diſpoſztion of Mind that infeffs the Kingdom, ſeems 
to have been in a great Meaſure derivd from the 
Stage , or has at leaſt been highly promoted by it. 
And tis great Pitty that thoſe in whoſe Power it is, 
bave not yet reſtraind the Licentiouineſs of it, and 
oblig'd the Writers to obſerve more Decorum. 
It were to be wiſhd that Poets, as Preachers are in 
ſome Countries, were paid and licensd by the State, 


and that none were ſufferd to write in Prejudice of 


Religion and the Government, but that all ſuch Of- 
fenders, 
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fenders, as publick Enemies of Mankind ſhould be 
frlencd and duly puniſhd. Sure ſome Effeftual Care 
ſhould be taken that theſe Men might not be ſuffer d by 
Debauching our Touth, to belp on the Deſtru&ion of 
a brave Nation. 

Some of theſe Poets, to excuſe their Guilt, alledge 
for. themſelves, that the Degeneracy of the Age 
makes their leud way of Writing neceſſary ; they pre- 
tend the Auditors will not be pleas d, unleſs they are 
thus entertaind from the Stage ; and to pleaſe they ſay 
is the chief buſmeſs of the Poet. But this is by no 
means a juſt Apology ; tis not true, as was ſaid before, 
that the Poet's chief buſineſs is to pleaſe. His chie 
buſmeſs is to inſtru, to make Mankind Wiſer and 
Better ; and in order to this, bis Care ſhould be to 
pleaſe and entertain the Audience with all the W it and 
Art be is Maſter off Ariſtotle and Horace, and all 
their Criticks and Commentators, all Men of Wit 
and Senſe agree, that this is the End of Poetry. But 
they ſay 'tis their Profeſſion to WVrite for the Stage ; 
and that Poets muſt ſtarve if they will not in this way 
humour the Audience. T he T heater will be as un- 
frequented, as the Churches, and the Poet and the 
Parſon equally neglefied. Let the Poet then abandon 
bis Profeſſion, and take up ſome honeſt, lawful Calling, 
where joyning Induſtry to his great Wit, he may ſoon 
get above the Complaints of Poverty, ſo common among 
theſe ingenious Men, and lye under no neceſſity of pro- 
flituting his Wit to any ſuch vile Purpoſes as are here 
cenſur'd. T his will be a courſe of Life more Profita- 
ble and Honourable to himſelf, and more uſeful to others. 
And there are among theſe WW riters ſome, who think 
they might have riſen to the higheſt Dignitics in other 
Profeſſions, had they imployd their Wit in thoſe IVays. 
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1s. a mighty Diſhonour and Reproach to any Man, 
that is capable of being nſeful to the World in any Li- 
beral and Virtuous Frofeſfron, to'laviſh ont bis Lite 
and W it, i propagating V ice' and Corruption of 
Manners, and in battering from the Stage the firongeſt 
Entrenchments and beſt Works of Religion 'and V ir- 
tue, Whoever makes this bis Choice, when the other 
was in bis Power, may be go off the Stage unpityd, 
complaining of Negle& and Poverty, the juſt Puniſh- 
ments of his {rreligion and Folly. heh 

'T is no diſhonour to be 4 true Poet, if indeed a Man 
be one ; that is, a noble Genius well cultivated, and 
employd in Writing in ſuch a way, as reaches the End 
of bis Art, and by diſcouraging Vice, promotes the 
Good of Mankind. But "tis a mighty Diſhonour and 
Shame, to employ excellent Faculties and abuntance of 
Wit, to humour and pleaſe Men in their Vices and 
Follies. Such a one is more hateful, as an ill Man, 
than valuable, as a good Poet. T he great Enemy of 
Mankind, notwithſtanding his W it and Angelick Fa- 
culties, z the moſt odious Being of the whole Creation. 

Nor is this Abuſe confind to the Stage, the ſame 
Strain runs thro the other kinds of Poetry. What mon- 
ftrons leud and irreligious Books of Poems, as they are 
call d, have been of late days publiſh'd, and what is 
the greater wonder, receivd in a Giviligd and Chri- 
ftian Kingdom, with Applauſe and Reputation? T he 
ſweetneſs of the Wit, makes the Poiſon go down with 
Pleaſure, and the Contagion ſpreads without Oppoſstion. 
Young Gentlemen and Ladies are generally pleas d and 
diverted with Poetry, more than by any other way of 
Writing ; but there are few Poems they can fix on, but 
they are like to pay too dear for their Entertainment. 


T heir Fancies are like to be fill d with impure Ideas, 
and 
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ER their Minds engagd mn hurtful Paſfons, *which are 
the more laſting, by being convey'd tn _ wr Fon, 
and all. the Adareſs. of an artfad Poet. 

.. On this End among, others, 1 undertgoh ihe writing 
0 f this P, Gar hoping k might be able to pleaſe and: enter- 
2ain, . uot only wathout\ burting the: Reader,-but* to his 
advantage. 1 was willing t6wakk one Effort towards 
the reſeuing the Mules out of: \tÞ hands-of theſe R a- 
viſhers; 0 reflore-them. to theirfweet and chaff. Manſs- 
ons, and to engage tbem in un. Employment ſuitable to 
their Dignity., If 1 ſucceed not my ſelf in this pood 
Deſrgn,. 1 bope ati leaſt 1 ſhall awaken tbe Courage and 
Compaſſion of ſome other brave Adventurers,” #hat 4 

more happily attempt this botorable Work.” © + 
. To.write an Epick Poem is ax»ork, of that Diffeuk 
that no one for near- ſeventeen hundred Fears paſt 
has ſucceeded in it ; and only. thoſe two--great Wits 
Homer and Virgil before. "Th the modern Poets 
have been ſo unſucceſsful, has not, | imapin, \ proceeded 
Jo much from want of Genius, as. from their-1gnorance 
of the Rules of writing ſuch a.Poem ; or at leaſt, from 
their want of attending to them. T ho Ariſtotle's ex-. 
cellent Rules of Poetry were early publiſh'd, and ſoon 
after illuſtrated by the Comments of ſeveral Cri: 
ticks , yet we do not find that our modern W riters 
were very carefid to obſerve them. Ani indeed, as our 
modern Poets ſeem not to have attended t9 thoſe incompa= 
rable Rales, ſo neither have they carefully conſeder d the 
great Models that Homer and V irgil left them. Some 
R eaders that are not vers d inthis matter, imagin every 
thing written in Heroick Verle, ir:.au Heroick Poem); 
but theſe have not conſider d: the Nature of ſuch a 
Work, nor lookd into the Criticks, who have written 
@ OR 1 on 
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on this Subjef. I ball. therefore give the Definition 
of. an Epick or Heroick Poem, that thoſe that have it 
not already, may now bave a true Idea of its Nature. 
., An Epick Poem is a feignd or devis'd Story of an 
Illuſtrious Aion, related in Verſe, in an Allegori- 
cal, Probable, Delighttul aud admirable manner, to 
cultivate the Mind; with Inftruttions of Virtue. 'T is 
2 feignd-or devisd Diſcourſe ; that is, a Fable ; and 
ſo. it agrees mith Fragedy and Comedy. The word 
_ Fable at faſt: feenified indifferently a true or falſe Story, 
therefore Cicero for diſtinfion, uſes Fiftas Fabulas in 
'bis Baok,de -Finibus. © But afterwards Cuſtom obtain'd 
to uſe the word always for a feiend Diſcourſe. And 
m ibe firſt Ages, | eſpecially in the Egftern World, great 
uſe was (made by. Learned and \Wiſe Men of theſe 
fteignd Diſcourſes, Fables or Apologues, to teach the 
ruder andmore unpoliſhd Part of Mankind. Theo- 
logians, Philoſophers, and great Law: overs, every 
where fell into this way of” inſtrufting and cultivating 
the People. in the Knowledge of Religion, Natural 
Philoſophy, and Moral and Political Virtues, $0 Thales, 
Orpheus, 'Salon, Homer, and the reft of the great 
Men in thoſe Ages bave done, and the famons Philoſo- 
pher Socrates is by. ſome affirmd to be the Author of 
many of the Fables that paſs under /Elop's name. Moſt 
of them made their Fables in Verſe, that by the addi- 
tion of Harmony and Numbers they might the better 
attain their End, Strabo and Plutarch greatly com- 
mend this way of teaching the People ; and theſe Rea- 
ſons may be given for the uſefulneſs of it. Naked 
Philoſophical Precepts and Dofrines are of themſelves 
harſh and dry, hardly attended to, and ungratefully 
entertaind. If the Hearers are rude and courſe, or 
very vicious, there is no hope of gaining them by a 
- grave 
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grave and ſolemn 'Diſconrſe of Virtue, and even the 
better and more civiglid Anditors are hardly kept at- 
tentive toit. Man «naturally a Liver of Pleaſure; 
and if you would do him Good, it nut be, by pleaſing 
bim ; you muſt give him ])elight, and keep his Mind 
Mm a conſtant agreeable Apitation, 'elſe he will not at- 
tend tothe moſt uſeful Counſel and Inftrudtion.. He 7x 
pleas'd already with the Notions aud Habitudes,” hyw- 
foever talle or vicious, that ave the preſent” Poſſeſſon 
of bim, and you muſt give him 2 great deal of Pleaſare 
and Entertainment to engage bim to bear you, when 
you would perſwade bim 'to the tronble of becoming 
Wiſer and Better. Now the firſt Wiſe Men that 
widertook._to civilize and polith the barbarous V/orld, 
found this way of Fables eſpecrally in Verſe, to be migh- 
ty. Acceptable to the People : The Contrivance gave 
them Delight, and the Novelty rais'd their Admirati- 
on. Theycould learn them perfely, and repeat then 
often, by which means the lnſtruigus of Virtue 'c0- 
wvertly containd in. them, + were moulcated on their 
Minds. :  -  EEES* + 4-48 

. And we find, that many Ages after Orpheus, So- 
lon, Homer, ec. the Divine Law-giver of the 
Chriſtians thought fit to teachzbe People by xpologues, 
Parablesor Fables, under which be cover d and dijpnit'd 
bis Heavenly Inflruftions. oo OOO 
The AGion muſt be Illafttions and Important ; N- 
luftrious in reſpe& of the Perſon, who is the Author of 
it, who is always Jome Valiant, or Wiſe, 9, Pious 
Prince or. great *Gonmanter But let ins Chnet&er 'be 
what it will: mn other reſpetts ( for 'there is 40 Neceſ- 
fity the-Hero ſhould be a good or # Wiſe Perſon.) TH 
always neceſſary be ſhould have Oo - which (m-" 
gle Quality is ſafficient -to make the Heto. © And the 
v1 | | Action 
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The P R E F A C E. 
Aion muſt be important, both in reſpe of its Ob- 
je&t and its End. Tis the Aftion of ſome great Per- 


ſon, about ſome noble and weighty Aﬀair. *T 5s true, 
there are many other Perſons concern d, but, tis the 


Afion of the chict Perſon that gives the Being and 


Denomination to the Poem. {1 his Aftion muſt be 
but one; when it ceaſes, the Poem is ended; and if it 
be revivd, and taken up again, tis a new Poem be- 


gins, Action is Motion ; and if it ceaſes cannot be 


revid, ſo as to be numerically the ſame. There are 
indeed many other A#ions beſides the Principal one, 
but they all depend on, and have relation to that which 


is Principal, with the Unity of which, the Unity of 


the Poem ſtands or falls. If this principal Afion be 


broken, the Poem 7s broken too, zf there be any other 


Afion coordinate and independent on this, the Poem 
7s monſtrous, and has as many Heads, as there are 
found independent A Gions. T he Narration therefore 
of many Attions ſucceſſruely of one great Perſon, or the 
Hiſtory of his Life related in Verſe, is by no means an 
Heroick Poem, any one great Aion being ſufficient 
for that. T hat which makes the Unity of the Aion, is 
the regular Succeſſion of one Part or Epilode to another, 
Fe as Antecedents and Conſequents, but as it were 
Caufes and.Effe&s, wherein the Reader may diſcern that 


the former Epiſode makes the following neceſſary, and 


the ConneRion between them is ſuch, that they aſliſt and 
ſupport each other, . as the Members of the Body do, no 
Epiſode being out of its place, of a diſproportion'd free 
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tothe Reft, or that could be ſpard from its place, with- 


out mayn | L 

order of the"Epiſodes be preſervd, and there appears none 

ge he" and probably reſuks from the prin- 

cipal Aion, then the Aion may be hokd on as _ 
be 


, or at leaſt deforming the Whole, If this 
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The A&ion muſt be related in an Allegorical man: 
ner; and this Rule is beſt obſery'd, when as Divines 
ſpeck ; there is both a Literal Senſe obvious to every 
Reader, and that gives him ſatisfattion enough gf be 
ſees no farther ; and beſides another Myſtical or Ty- 
pical Senſe, not bard to be diſcoverd by thoſe Readers 
that penetrate the matter deeper. Virgil ſeems moſt 
happy in this Condutt, whoſe Poem all along contains 
this double Senſe ; Homer has often only an Allego- 
rical Senſe without the Literal, and therefore is not ſo 
well accommoaated to this Age,as he was not to that of 
Auguſtus. But Arioſto and, Spencer , however 
great W its, not obſerving this judicious Condut# of 
Virgil, zor attending to any ſober Rules, are hurried 
on with a boundleſs, impetuous Fancy over Hill-and 
Dale, till they are both hoſt in a Wood of Allegories. 
Allegories ſo wild, unnatural, and extravagant , as 
greatly diſpleaſe the Reader. This way, of writing 
mightily offends in this Age ; and tis a wonder how 
' it came to pleaſe in any. There is indeed a way of 
writing purely. Allegorical, as when V ices and Vir- 
tues are introduc'd as Perſons ; the-firft as Furies, the 
other as Divine Perſons or Goddeſſes, which ſtill 
obtains, and is well enough accommodated to the pre- 
ſent Age. For the Allegory is preſently diſcern'd, 
and the Reader is by no means imposd on, but ſees it 
immediately to be an Allegory, and is both delighted 
and inſtructed with it. The devisd Story muſt be re- 
lated in- a probable manner ; without this all things 
will be harſh,. unnatural, aud monſtrous; and con- 
ſequently moſt odious and offenſive to the Fudiciqus, 
Probability muſt be in the. Action, the Condud, the 
Manners ; and where humane means cannot, Machines 
are introduc'd to ſupport 'it. Nothing is-more neceſſary - 


then 


| 2G 


@- - 


4 > 


Thc PREFACE 


| Tow Probability. - no Rule more haſty 'to be FE 1. 
An Epick, Poem muſt tkewiſe be dalgheful and ad- 
micable'; and to "make it Jo, muſt concur” ſublime 
Thorgors; otear and toble Expreſſion, Purity of Lim- 
gnape, 4 Jaiſt, and ane Proportion, Relation, and De- 
 petidance beyween the Parts, and beautiful nd regular 
Stendfure did ConneFtion diſcernible tn the Whole. 
Without theſe it will tot be capable of piving Deliphr, 
or raiſng Admiration. Ada Pb th, Formal 
Object of an Epack' Poem, nothing * 70 be alinitied - 
there, but as it is admirable; and Þ WIT it» di- 
criminated from all other ſo orts of Poetry. Ever 
kind endedvorrs to pleaſe and delight; but this bh | 
attempts to pleaſe by aſtoniſhing and amating”- the 
Reader. In an Ep ck, Poemevery thing ſhould appear 
great and wonderful," the Thoughts caunot be toowuch 
Elevated, 3be Epiſodes too Noble, the Expreſſion toi 


Mat onificents #or the Atltion- too Wonderful "and 
Saris Ing, of if Probability bepreſerv'4.' No Riches of 


Fancy, no: Pomp of 'Eloquence can be laid oilt too 
mach on ſueb' aVork where the Defign # throughout 
to raiſe our Admitation, To render "the 4 Gion the 
' wore Adinirable, *Homer and Vir 
the Gods, andengag'd them #22 ered Patties and 
tho''Þ cannot ſay the is Eſſential and Neceſſari 
an Epick P oe; yet 14 evident, that intereſting Vas Ca- 
ven and Hell is the matter, ther mightily rae bo 
Sabje®, and "makes _the ABidn appear more __ 
The Pagan Poets hulin this "great aivantape, 
Theology was ſob,” us would” cafily, mite py felf with 
tbeir Poems; - ' fFrom"thence they My recehd their preati 
Beauties, >:\Flomer Snderd io "raiſe bis. Seth by bis 
Pe Machine, "feems 10" Due deb, ad bi Religi- 
ID AGEY) "Contdff, in my 'Opinidn, i more care- 
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ful and chaſt. But ſome of our modern Criticks have 
believ'd "tis ſcarce poſſible for a Chriſtian Poet to make 
uſe of this advantage, of introducing Saperiour, In- 
vilible Powers into the Afion, and therefore ſeem to 
deſpair of ſeeing an Heroick Poem written now, that 
ſhall reach to the Dignity of thoſe of the Pagans. T hey 
think the Chriſtian Religion not ſo well accommo- 
dated to this matter, as the Pagan was; and that if any 
Attempt be made this way, Religion will ſutter more, 
. than the Poem will gain by it. My Opinion has ak 
ways differ d from theſe Gentlemen's, I believe a Chri- 
ſtian Poet has as great advantages as the Pagan bad ; 
and that our T heology may enter into an Epick Poem, 
and raile the Subjef without being it ſelf debasd. And 
this indeed was a ſecond Reaſon why 1 undertook this 
Work, ſo full of Dithculty aud Hazard, I was willing 
to giue an Inſtance wherein it might appear, that the 
Aſſertion I have advanc'd, ws aQually true, be 

In the Definition which I have given of an Heroick 
Poem, according to the Senſe aud Fudgment of the belt 
_ Criticks, 1 have ſaid, its End is to convey ſome In- 
 ſtrufion of Virtue, But of this, I bave aiſcoursd at 

large at the beginning of this Pretace, and there is no 

need of repeating it, | 

ls not for me to proceed to Genſure other Mens 
Performances of this Kind ; whoever will be at the 
Pains to read the Commentators ou Ariſtotle, aud Ho- 
race's Rules of Poetry ; or that will but carefully con- 
fider Rapin, Dacier, and Boſla, thoſe great Maſters 
among the French, and the Fudicions Remarks. of our 
own excelknt Critick Mr. Rymer, who 'ſeems to 
bave better conſeder d theſe matters, and to_ bave ſeen 
farther into them, than any of the Engliſh Nation ; 
will be ſoon able to ſee wherein the Heroich Poems that 


c | have 
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have been publiſþ'd ſince Virgil by the Italian, French, 
and Engliſh W its have been defefive, by comparing 
them with the Rules of Writing ſet down by thoſe 
great Maſters. Whether I have ſucceeded better, muſt 
be left to the determination of the Fudicious Reader. 
In this Work I have endeavour d moſily to form my 
ſelf on Virgil's Model, which I look on, as the moſt 
juſt and perte&t, aus which is moſt eaſely accommodated 
zo the preſent Age, ſuppoſeng the Chriſtian Religion 
in the place of the Pagan. I do not make any Apo- 
logy for my imitation of Virgil in ſo many places of 
this Poem ; for the ſame great Maſter has imitated 
Homer as frequently and cloſely ; and T do not find 
that any of. his Criticks have condemn'd him for his 
doing. ſo. Nor is it at all improbable, but that the 
Greek Poet himſelf imitated his Predeceſſors of the ſame 
Nation, tho no doubt he wonderfully improu'd their Mo- 
del. Homer, I believe, was not the firſt Writer of an 
Epick Poem. We find Ariſtotle in his Book of the Art 
of Poetry, makes mention of ſeveral, I ſuppoſe, before 
him: He tells us of an Epick Poem, intituled, T he 
Little llias, and another the Cyprica ; and cenſures 
them both,” as containing many perte&, diſtint, and 
independent AFions. T he laſt of theſe Poems is like- 
wiſe mentiond by Herodotus in Euterpe, by Athe- 
nxus and Pauſanias, And 'tis likely many more ſuch 
Poems were written before Homer's time, who might 
be well ſupposd to have imitated them in what they 
bad done well, as well as to have improud them in 
avoiding many of their Errors, '  - © 
What Homer and V irgil have perform'd with Ho- 
nour and univerſal Applauſe, T have attempted : hat 
they bave been able, I have been willing to do. If I 
bave not ſucceeded, my diſappointment will be the leſs, 
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in that Poetry has been ſo far from being my Bulinels 
and Profeſſion, that it has imployd but a ſmall part of 
my Time ; and then, but as my Recreation, and the 
Entertainment of my idle hours. If this Attempt 
ſucceeds ſo far, as to excite ſome other Perſon that has 
2 noble Genius, Leiſure, and Application, to Honour 
his Country with a juſt Epick Poem, I ſhall think the 
Vacancies and Intervals that for, about two years paſt, 
E T have had from the Buſineſs of my Profeſſion ; which 
þ notwithſtanding was then greater than at any time be- 
fore, have been very well imployd. 
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F Sing the Briton, and his Righteous Arms, 
Who bred to Suffrings, and the rude Alarms 

Of bloody War, forſook his Native Soil, 

And long ſuſtaind a vaſt Heroick Toll, 

Till kinder Fate invited his Recurn, 

To bleſs the Ifle, that did his Abſence mourn : 

To re-enthrone fair Liberry, and break 

The Saxon -Yoke, that gall'd Britannia's Neck. 


Tell, facred Muſe, what made th” Infernal King 
Uſe all his Atts, and all his Forces bring 
The gen'rous Brito's Triumphs to oppoſe, 
Aft his Friends, and atd his cruel Foes. 
Tell, why the angry Pow'rs below, combine 
T' oppreſs a valiant Prince, and thwart his brave Deſign, 


Ambitious Lacifer, depos'd of late 
From Bliſs Divine, and high Angelick State, 
Sinks to the dark, unbotrom'd Deep of Hell, 
Where Sin, and Death, and endleſs Sofrow dwell: 
Here plung'd in Flame, and tortird with Deſpair 
He plots Revenge, and meditates new War. 
His Thoughts on deep Defigns th' Apoſtate ſpent, 
When this Conjuncture favour his Intent. 
A ſpacious, dusky Plain lay waſt and void, 
Where yet Creating Power was neer imployd 
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To faſhion Elements, or ſtrike our Light; 
"The ſilent, loneſome Walks of ancient Night. 

In th' Archives kept in Heay'n's brighe Towers, was found, 

A ſacred old Decree, wherein the Ground 

Was ſet diſtinEtly out, from Ages paſt, 

For a new World, on this unbounded Waſt. 

Here did th Artificer Divine of late, 

The World ſo long before market out, create. » 

And gave it to the Man he newly made, 

Where all things him, as he did Heav'n, obey'd. 

In Eden's Walks he made his bleſt Abode, 

All full of Joy, of Glory, full of God. 

Nature with vaſt Profufion on him pours, 

Unmeaſur'd Bliſs, from unexhauſted Stores. 


—_— 


Ih Apoſtate raging at his own Defeat, 


And envying this new Prince his happy Seat ; 

Labours to win him to his Side, 'to bear 

Arms againſt Heav'n, and wage Confed rate War. 

Nor did his Arts in vain weak Man aſlail, 

His falſe Seraphick Tongue, annd Charms prevail. 

Deluded Man from his high Station fell 

Deſerting Heavn, to ſerve the Caule of Hell, 

This fatal Conqueſt oer faln Adam gain'd, 

A mighty Empire Lucifer maintain ; 

Till che bleſt Prince of Peace, Heav'n's Lord and Heir, 
- By Pity's Tears, and charming Mercy's Prayer 

Drawn down from Heav'n, freed loſt Mankind, and broke 
The Powr of Hell, and Sin's Tyrannick Yoke. 

He makes proud Lucifer his Hoſt disband, 

And wreſts the Scepter from th' Uſurper's Hand. 

The Prince of Darkneſs owns the Conquerour, 

And yields his Empire to a mightier Powr. 
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From Idols and their Prieſts the Nations freed, 
Celeſtial Light, and Truth divine ſucceed. 

Religion large Dominions ſoon obtaind, 

And daily Conqueſts, and freſh Laurels gain. 

To 41bows Shore ſhe early paſs d the Main, 

And brought along her bright Echerial Train - 
From thence ſhe chasd Infernal Shades away, 

And o'er the Ifle, diftusd a Heav'nly Day. 

The Prince of Hell at her Appearance flies, 

Spoil d of his Altars, and his Votartes. 

Confind to Barbrous Northern Lands he ſtaid, 

Til the fierce Saxon, 4/b:on did invade : 
Victorious Ota who his Shrines adord, 

Rebuilr his Altars, and his Groves reſtor'd. 

Long abdicated Gods make 4/b:on mourn, 

At theirs, and their devouring Prieſts Return. 

Ih' Arch-T raytor's Rage hence againſt Arthur roſe, 
And all th' Infernal Powrs his Arms oppoſe : 
Conſcious ſhould he his glorious End accquire, 


And force th intruding Pagan to retire, 
Theirs, with the Saxon Empire muſt expire. 
They muſt again forſake fair 4/b:on's Land, 
And leave Divine Religion to Command. 


Scarce had the Britons left the Neuſtrian Coaſt; 


| Born with a proſperous Gale, ſcarce had they loſt 
. The Tops of Spires, and riſing Points of Land, 


When Lucifer, who did obſeving ſtand 

On the high Southern Promontory's Head, 

Of Ve&a's Ifle, the Seas beneath him ſpread 
With ſharp Angelick Ken, views far and wide, 
And ſoon Prince Arthur's hateful Fleet deſcry'd. 
The Heavns ſerenely fmil'd, and every Sail 
Filld its wide Boſom, with th indulgent Gale. 


_— 


Mercy 
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Mercy, Deliverance, Pity, Hope diſplaid 
Their Silver Wings, and glad attendance paid, 
Sung on the Shrowds, or with the Streamers plaid. 
Rageflaſh'd, like Lightning, from th' Apoſtate's Eyes, 
And Envy ſwell'd him to the vaſteſt Size. 
Then he to himſelf. 
Was not to me in the fam'd Wars of Heav'n; 
The chief Command of all the Forces giv'n, 
Sent by Confederate Potentates to wage 
Unheard of V Var, and all Heav'n's Pow'r engage ? 
When I, to end with Honour the Campaign, 
Drew my bright Troops out on the Erherial Plain; 
And puſh'd on rhat great, laſt deciſive Day, 
With God-like Vigour, for th' Imperial Sway. 
In Luſtre chief, in Danger and Command, 
Did I proud Mechael's Veteran Troops withſtand. 
Michael, chan whom a Braver Combitant, 
For Skill and Strength the Foe could never vaunt. 
'Gainſt freſh Battalions ſtill pour'd on I ſtood, 
Smeerd with Celeſtial Duſt, and Seraphs Blood. 
Had not our Mould been Fther, Pure and Fine, 
Labourd with Care, 'anneel'd with Skill divine ; 
+ The Blows of mighty Cherubs Death hath cloy'd, 
 Unpeopld Heavn, and the bright Race deſtroyd. 
With Mzcchael paind with ghaſtly Wounds, at length 
I closd, and graſpd him with Immortal Strength ; 
And down Heay'n's Precipice, had headlong hurl'd 
The great Arch-Angel, to th' Infernal World, 
Had not ſwift Ur:e! trembling at the Sight, 
) 


Thar fill'd all Heavn, with Horrour and dire Fright 
Ruſh in, to fave him from unequal Fight. 


Their ſtagg'ring Army ſhrunk, and we had won 
The Throne we fought for, But th' Almighty's Son 


Brought 
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Brought ſtrong Recruits, to reinforce their Hoſt, 
And win back what their General Michael loſt. 
Tho' overmatcht, did I not firmly ſtand, 
The chiefeſt Mark of his Revenging Hand 2? 
Did I from Poſts of greateſt Danger run, 
Or once his bright Triumphal Charioc ſhun 2 
Did [ once ſhrink, when ſhowers of poiſon d Darts; 
Dipt in Eternal Wrath, ſhot thro' ouf Hearts 2 
When maſlſy Rocks of Heav'nly Chryſtal flew, 
Which the ſtrong Arms of mighcy Seraphs threw ? 
Did I not run and tunely Help afford, 
Where Storms of Fire, and loudeſt Thunder roar'd ? 
'Tis true, oer-barn with Force, at laſt I fell, 
But got immortal Fame, tho' with it Hell. 
Scarce was I vanquiſh'd and oerthrown but late 
By Power Almighty, and Eternal Fate. 
Since that chief Lord, and Prince of Hell I've reign'd 
And from the Foe, his new-made World have gain'd. 
And long maintain'd the Conqueſts IT had won ; 
Now much loſt back to his Almighty Son. 
But faichful O#a has once more reſtor'd 
This happy Ifle to me its ancient Lord. 
Have [ been thus for great Atchievements fam'd, 
My Deeds throughout all Heavn and Hell proclaim'd: 
And ſhall chis Britiſh, deſpicable Wight, 
Me and my Prieſts, force to a ſecond Flight 2 
Rifle my Temples, and in Triumph bear, 
Thro' ſhouting Throngs, the Spoils high in the Air ? 
Who then to me will Hymns of Praiſe return, 
Who on my Altars Odorous Incenſe burn 2 
If I chaſtiſe not this vain Britoz's Pride, 
That does inſulting on the Ocean ride. 
If I ſecure not my new conquer'd Sear, 
And all his wild, ambitious Arms defear. 


This 
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This having faid, to Heav'n he mounts upright, 
Then to the Northern Pole directs his Flight : 
All fird with Rage, and full of anxious Care, 
With his ſwife Wings, he cuts the yielding Air. 
As when the Sun pours from his Orb of Light, 
A glorious Deluge, on the Face of Night ; 
His golden Rays ſhot from the Roſy Eaſt, 
Reach in a Moment, the remoteſt Weſt, 
And ſmiling on the Mountains Heads are ſeen, 
Th' immenſe Expanſ1on paſt, that lies between. 
The Prince of Darkneſs now, once Prince of Light; 
With equal Swiftneſs takes his Airy Flight, 
And the vaſt interval of Seas, and 11les, 
W.ld Deſarts, ſpacious Forreſts, ſnowy Hills, 
Paſt in a Moment, does on F:el Light, 
Of Lapland Alpes, chief for amazing Height ; 
Where Thor reſides, who heretofore by Lot, 
The Sovereign Rule oer Winds and Tempeſts got. 
Here in ſtrong Priſons bound with heavy Chains, 


Wt} 


His howling, favage Subjects he reſtrains, 
And 1n Eternal Din, and Uproar reigns. 

in cloſe Apartments round his Delart Court, 
Fierce Prisners are confin'd of different orc. 
Here boundleſs Stores, and Treaſures infinite 
Of Vapours, Steams, and Exhalations, fit 
T engender Winds, or Snow, or Hail, or Rain, 

In Subterranean Magazins remain. 

Here new fledgd Winds, young yelping Monſters try 
Their Wings, and ſporting round cheir Priſons fly. 

Here whiſtling Eaſt-winds prove their ſhriller Notes, 
And the hoarſe South-winds, ſtrain their hollow Throats. 
Boreas the fierceſt and moſt turbulent, 

Of che mad Race, raves in his Dungeon pent. 
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At th' Adamantine Door vaſt Hills are thrown, 
And abrupt Rocks of Ice, p1ld ſevenfold on. 
Caprictous Whirlwinds, of more Force than Sound, 
In everlaſting Eddys tarning round, 

Grow Giddy, Furious and Extravagant, 

And ſtrive to break from their cloſe Den's reſtraint. 
When Thur unlocks their Priſons, our they fly, 

A lawleſs Rout, and with their Helliſh Cry 
Out-how] the hideous Monſters of the Seas, 

Or ſavage Roarings of the Wilderneſs. 


Some range the Flats, and ſcour the Champian Land, 


Or roll in tottring heaps the Defart Sand. 
Some to the lofry Woods direct their Courſe, 
And wich an uncontrould, impetuous Force 
Ocrcturn oppoling Structures in their haſt, 
Tear up tall Pines, and lay the Foreſt waſt. 
Some to the Ocean with like Speed reſort, 
And in loud Tempeſts on the Billows ſport. 
Embroil the Coaſts, and in wild Outrages 
Turn upto Heav'n, the bottom of the Seas. 
But huſhe at Thor's Command they all obey, 
And to their ancient Priſons haſte away. 


Fate has beſtow d the Empire of the Sea, 

All there concern'd, invoke thy Deity. 

The Merchants pray to thee to fill their Sails, 
Enrich thy Prieſts, and purchaſe proſperous Gales. 
I too thy Suppliant, ask thy powerfull Aid, 

A haughty Prince, deſigning to invade 

My faithtul Subje&t O&a, and beguile 

Me of my Hopes of fair Britanmia's Iſle ; 

Sails with a numerous Fleet, with Men and Arms, 
And O#a trembles at his proud Alarms. 


To him, thus Lucifer Great Prince, on thee 
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Be ſunk, or wreckt, or on the Ocean loſt, 
Beat him ar leaſt, from his intended Coaſt, 
Make him thy Vengeance feel, thy Power regard, 
And be whateer thou askelſt, ts Reward, 


Let him in furious Hurricanes be toſt, _ 


. Great Prince, Then Thor reply'd, 
Who rul'{t che Realms of Hell with Soveraign "WO 
Whom all th' Infernal Thrones, and Pow'rs obey, 
I own Obedience to thy high Command, 
Who purr'it this Scepter firſt inco my Hand. 
Thou led'(t in Heavn our bright Battalions on, 
And bravely did(t attempt ch Almighty's Throne ; 
I ſaw thy mighty Deeds, and kept my Poſt 
Cloſe by thee, till chat Glorious Day was loſt. 
Thy faded Splendor, and illuſtrious Scars, 
From ghaſtly Wounds receiv 1n thoſe juſt Wars, 
I view with Reverence, . tis true ſubdu'd 
Headlong we fell from Heav'n's high Tow'rs, purſu'd 
Witch Whirlwinds, and loud Thunder, down to Hell, 
And Storms of Fire beat on us as we fell. 
Yer after thar, thou ledſt us to invade. 
This Globous World, which we our Conqueſt made. 
And my EleEtion Patronizd by thee, 
This great Command and Province fell to me. 


Thar faid, by him cheir heavy Gates unbarr'd, 

Which ad: on mighty Iron Hinges jarr'd, 

* Qur-ratling Eurus, and loud Boreas fly, 

And with Outrageous Tempeſts fill the Sky. 
They bend their Courſe ſtrait to the Britiſh Coaſt, 
And on thoſe Seas lay out their Anger moſt. 
1heir furtous Wings the ſwelling Surges beat, 
And rouze old Ocean from his peaceful Seat. 
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Would give chem all cheir loſt Dominions back. C 
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The raging Scas in high ridgd Mountains riſe, 

And caſt their angry Foam againſt the Skies. 

Then gape fo deep, that Day Light Hell invades, 
And ſhoots grey Dawning thro' th' aftrighred Shades. 
Low bellying Clouds ſoon intercept che Light, 

And over the Britons ſpread a Noon Day Night. 
Exploded Thunder tears thi Embowel'd Sky, 

And Sulphurous Flames a diſmal Day ſupply. 

The Dire Convulſions, for a certain Space 

Diſterred Nature, wreſting from it's Place 

This Globe, fer to the Sun's more oblique View, 
And wrench'd the Poles ſome Leagues yet more askew. 
Horrour, Confuſton, Uproar, Strife and Fear 

In all their wild amazing Shapes appear. 

Mean time old Chaos joyful at the Sight, 

Lookd and ſmild horrible on older Nzgbt, 

Hoping that Nature, their grand Foe would crack 
With univerſal Ruin, and her Wreck ( | 


The Sailor's Clamour, and enormous Cries, 

The Crack of Maſts, mixt with th' outrageous Noiſe 
Of Storms and Thunder, rending all the Air, 
Form the Jaſt Scene of Horrour and Deſpair. 


When the Juſt Artbur fill d with Grief and Dread, 
And Pale Confuſion deeply ſigh'd, and faid, 
O righteous Heav'n, why haſt chou rang'd this Day 
Againſt me all chy Terrors in Atray ! 
Armd in thy Cauſe thy Temples to reſtore, 
And give that Aid thy ſacred Prieſts implore. 
If thou ſuch fierce Deſtruction doſt diſpence, 
To puniſh ſome unpardond old Offence, 
On me let all thy fiery Darts be ſpent, 
Let not my Crime involve the innocent. 

C V Vhelm * 
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Whelm 9'er my guilty Head theſe raging Seas, 
And let this Sacrifice thy Wrath appeaſe, 

Burt let the Britzſhþ Youth return in Peace. 

That {aid, his Ship unmaſted, without Guide, 
Drivn by the Winds and Seas 1mpetuous Tyde, 
The S:ght of ali the ſcatter d Navy loſt, 
Strikes on the Quickſand of an unknown Coaſt. 


Meau time bright Uriel, Heav'n's high Favourite, Ep 
Lefr che celeitial Palaces of Light, 
Sent vy :upream Command, and down he flies, 
Ler by a'Golden Sun-beam thro the Skies. 
NMreexacſs divine, ſerene and Heavnly Grace, 
And freſh; immortal Youth ſhone on his Face. 
God-like his Form, his Looks ſo charming mild 
That where he came, all raviſh'd Nature ſmuld. 
He {trait alights on lofry Gobeum's Head, 
Which wonder'd at the Heav'n about it ſhed, 
From the bright Cherubim, who touch'd his Lyre, 
Fam'd for its Sweetnels in the Heav'nly Quire. 
Th enchanted Winds ſtraightway their Fury laid, 
Grew wondrous {ti], and ſtrict Attention paid. 
Aerial Demons chat by twilight ſtray, _ 
Sport in loud Thunder, and in Tempeſts play, 
Spread their brown Wings, and fly in Clouds away. ; 
The Day returns, the Heav'ns no longer ſcowl, _ / 
And fierce Sea-Monſters charm'd forget to howl. s 
The Winds retreat, and leave the peaceful Waves; 
To reft their Wings, and fleep in Lapland Caves. 
Soft Zephtrs only (tay to fan the Woods, 
And play in gentle Gales along the Floods. 
The Ocean ſmiles to ſee the Tempeſt fled, 
New lays his Waves, and ſmooths his ruffled Bed. 


All 
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| No Friend appears on all the Deſart Main. 
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To quit their Ship, ſtuck in the barren Sand, 

And in their Boats to make the neighb ring Land. 
They ſpy a Creek not fir, a peacetul Sear, 

Where flying Waves by iurtous Tempeſts bear, 

Find from the fierce Purſuit a ſafe Retrear. 

Free from th' outrageous Clamours of the Deep, 

They reſt ſecure, and unmoleſted flieep 

Stretch ſmooth beneath the ſhady Trees and Rocks, 
Which guard them from the Winds impetuous Shocks, 
Here ſmaller Veſlels may ſecurely ride, 

And all th aſſaults of angry Storms deride. 

Here they arrivd, and Heav'n they firſt adord, 
Which gave the Aid, their earneſt Cries implor' : 
Which favd them from the Winds, Waves, Rocks, and Storms; 
Deaths of ſo many, and ſuch hideous Forms. 

Then for their parted Friends, with humble Prayer, 
They ask Heav'n's Pity, and indulgent Care, 

Now Arthur from the Rock, views far and wide 
The Seas beneath, if thence might be deſcry'd 

The Friends he lately loſt, but views in vain, 


All things thus huſht, great Zrthur gave Command , 


Return d he thus began * 
Too dark th Eternal's ways are; too profound, 
For the moſt ſharp created Wit to found. 
Clouds black, as thoſe that riſe the ſacred Fence 
Or his high Throne, ſurround his Providence ; 
Whoſe walks are trackleſs, and on ev'ry Hand 
About her Paths, ſhades and thick Darknefs ſtand. 
Her ways are ſo perplext, fo wide her ſteps, 
Such turns and windings, and ſuch frightful leaps ; 
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Such Gulphs, and interpoſing Rocks appear, 
Thete ſuch Aſcents, ſuch dreadful Downtalls here, 
That Reaſon ſtraight afirighted ſtops her pace, 

Is ſoon thrown off, and quits th unequal Chaſe. 
Th' Almighty's Councils are ſo high and ſteep, 
Immenſe, unbounded, without Bottom deep ; 


Angels amaz'd from their high Thrones of Bliſs, 'B 
Trembling iook down on this profound Abyſs. _ 
Sometimes he ſeems to thwart his own Intent, f/ 


Stop and defeat his long def1gnd event ; 
Yet which way ere he ſteers, his ends attain d, 
By uncouth means, with greater Wonder gaind. 
Sometimes his high Permiſhon, leaves oppreſt 
The Men moſt like him, and that ſerve him beſt: 
Bur (till cheir Sufferings and ſeverer Fate, 
Prepare them for ſome glorious, future ſtate. 
Invited by ſad Britams Prayers, and Tears, 
To fave her State ; and cafe her deadly Fears, 
We armd, depos d Religion to enthrone, 
T' enlarge the Chriſtian Empire, not our own. 
We arm'd thus, to reſtore in Hell's Deſpight, 
To Heavn its Worſhip, and to Men their Right. 
Reſume your Courage then, it can't be true, 
That Heavns Revenge, ſhould Heav'n's own Cauſe purſue. 
Theſe Evils are not in Diſpleaſure meant, 
— Heavn is too Juſt, and you too Innocent : 
Succeſs and Triumph will our Arms attend, 
And theſe rough Ways lead to a glorious End. 
Vith Pleaſure we hereafter ſhall relate 
Theſe ſufferings, which will greater Joys create. 
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He ſaid, and all his anxious Cares ſuppreſt, 
And kept conceal'd his trouble in his Breaſt, 
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Grave but ſerene, he bids them all repair 

Their ſtrength, exhauſted with much toil and care. 
Of Meats and Fruits part of their Naval Store, 
VVhich with them from cheir Shipthey brought aſhore; 
Their weary Limbs repos d, beneath the ſhade 

Of well ſpread Trees, a grateful Meal they made. 
Rich V Vine of Burgundy, and choice Champaign, 
Relieve the Toi], they ſuffered on the Main. 


V Vith looks compos d, cwixt Pleaſure and = 


Bur what more cheard them, than their Meats and V Vine, 
VVas wiſe Inſtruction, and Diſcourſe Divine,- 

From God-like 4rthurs Mouth, by Heavn inſpird ; 

V V hich all their Breaſts with facred Paſſions fir'd, 

Great were his Thoughts, ſtrong and ſublime his Senſe 

Of Heavn's Decrees, Foreknowledge, Providence. 

He reaſon'd deep of Heavn's myſterious Ends, 

And made ſtern Juſtice, and fair Mercy Friends, 

How high he foard, how noble was his Flight, 

Speaking of Truth divine, and V Viſdom infinite ! 

He opens all the Magazins above, 

Of boundleſs Goodneſs and Eternal Love, 

From thele rich Stores of Heav'n, theſe ſacred Springs 

Of everlaſting Joy and Peace, he brings 

Ambroſia! Food, and rich NeCtarean Wine, 

Which chear pure Souls, and nouriſh Life Divine. 

He then compard this tranſient, mortal ſtare, 

To the fierce Tempelt they eſcapd lo late, 

V Vhich often is the great and good Man's Fate. 

If God-like Men for Heavn embark, and ſtand 

Their Courſe direct, to make the bliſsful Land ; 

Strait Hell the bloody ſignal gives to Arm, 

Cain's cruel Offspring takes the dire Alarm ; 
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And potent Fiends by Sea thetr Forces joyn, 
1* obltruCt their way, and break their brave deſtgri. 
All with conſummate Malice, furious Rage, 

Againſt th adventurous V oyagers engage. 

Through all che Sky they raiſe outrageous Storms, 

And Death ſtands threatning in a thouſand Forms. 
Clouds charg'd with loud Deſtruction drown the day 
And airy Dzmons in wild V Vhirlwinds play. 

Thick Thunaerclaps, and Lightning's livid glate 
Diſturb the Sky, and trouble all the Air ; 

Outrzge, Diſtraction, Clamour, Tumult Reign 
Through the Dominions of ch! unquiet Main. 

The labring Bark with Heavnly Treaſure fraught, 
Now almoſt ſunk, now up in Tempeſts caught, 
Near Sands and Rocks, rides on the dark Abyſs, - 
Long beaten oft from the bright Coaſts of Bliſs. 

At laſt Calm Day ſucceeds this ſtormy Night, 


And the glad V oyagers find in their {ighe, 

The Realms of Peace, and che bleſt Shores of Light. 
Here they artive, and find a fafe Retreat, 

And all their Pain, and Labours paſt forget, 


In the hard Rock, and coverd wich the ſhade, 

Of ſpreading Trees, that Day could not invade. 
Hicher the pious Britiſh Prince retires, 

To offer Praiſes up, and pure Deſires. 

Here rapt tous Converſe he with Heav'n maintains, 


There was a Cave hard by, which Nature made 


And aided by Devazon's pureſt ſtrains, 

Combares Almighty Power, and Conqueſt gains. 
Devotuon, that oft binds th' Almighty's Arms, 

And with her Prayers and Tears,her powerful cums 
Of all its Thunder, his right hand difarms. 
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She paſſes quick Heav'ns Iofty Chryſtal Walls, 

And the high Gates fly open, when ſhe calls. 

The lovely Goddeſs of Divine Addreſs, 

Has to th' Alniighty's Preſence free Acceſs. 

Her Pow'r can ſentenced Criminals ieprieve, 
Judgment Arreſt, and bid the Rebel live. 

Her Voice did once the Suns ſwift Chariot ſtay, 

And 0: the Verge of Heav'n, held back rhe falling Day. 
She makes contentious Winds forget their Strife, 
Anu calls back to the Dead, departed Life. 

Charmd by her V vice, Rivers have {top'd their Courſe, 
And the chill'd Fire laid down its burning Force. 
Such 1s Devotion's Power, which Archur knew, 

And when diſtreſs'd {till co chis Refuge flew. 

Much to his Conduct he, much to his Arms, 

But more he truſted to Devotros”'s Charms. 

Of Triumph and Succeſs he rarely fai}'d, 

For thoſe on Earth, and theſe in Heav'n prevaiFd: 


Now in the ſilent, ſhady Cave retird, 
He wich her facred Fury lay inſpird. 
The Prince being thus entrancd, a Heav'nly Light 
Shoots imiling thro the V Vood with ſilent flight. 
The Trees Admire the Glory on them ſhed, 
And ſeemed to ſtart, and humbly bow their Head ; 
When freſh arriv'd on Earth,with Heav'n's Commands, 
Great Raphael's Glorious Form by 4rthur ſtands. 
Celeſtial Sweetnels, Mild and Godlike Grace, 
Ineftable, fate on his blooming Face. 


His Cheeks ſuch Beauty ſhew'd, ſuch Light and Joy his E Eyes. 
As from full Bliſs, freſh Youll and Strength immorral riſe. 


The pureſt piece of Heav'n's Echerial Blue, 
In a rich Mantle, from his Shoulders flew. 


Celeſtial 
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Celeſtial Linnen, finely Spun and Wove 

On Looms divine, by all the Skill above, 

Bleach'd on the Empyreal Plains till white as Snow, 
Made the long Robe which to his Feet did flow. 
Immortal Gold, Illuſtrious as the Morn, 

And dazling ſam) by high Arch Angels worn, 
With pond rous Pearl from Heav n's bright Eaſtern Shore, 
Adorn the ſhining Garments that he wore. 

A Purple Girdle, from the Morning Sky 
New rent, does round his ſtarry Veſture tye. 
Thus he appeard, and with the Light he gave, 
And unknown fragrancy, fill'd all the Cave. 
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© Thenthus he ſpake, Hail mine and Heav'n's kind Care, 7 
Hitcher I come, drawn by thy powerful Prayer. - 
Know Righteous Prince, th' Almighty does approve, b, 
Your firm Adheſion, and unſhaken Love. 

Ends Great and Wiſe lodg'd in his ſecret Breaſt, 
Obſtruct your Wiſhes, and your Courſe Ry 

Yet (till purſue your great - and juſt intent, e? 
No Force or Arts ſhall your Deſign prevent, 
Propitious Heav'n Decrees your wiſh'd Event. ( 
You on theſe Coaſts for happy ends are thrown, 

And after this, expect the Britiſh Crown. 

Your Friends and Navy on the Ocean loſt, 

Are All arriv'd ſafe on th' Armoric Coaſt, 

By the impetuousTempeſt bearen back, 

But Men and Ships fav'd from the PEAS Wreck. 
Youre caſt on Hoel's Lands amidſt your Foes, 

Who hate your Cauſe; and your juſt Arms Oppoſe. 
But fear not Heels Power, though now your Foe, 

By Hell incens'd, he willnot long be fo. 

Go then direct to his Court, for there, 

A Glorious V Vork demands your pious Care, 
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Thar ſaid, wich outſtrecht V'Vings he foars upright, 
And through the Winds vaſt Empire takes his flight. 
He cuts the Clouds, and by the Planers flies 
Up the ſteep Cryſtal Mountains of che Skies. 


Before the Throne he in his Place appears : 

The Cherub's gone, and with him Arthurs fears. 

V Vho to his Lords returns, and cocheir Heart, 
Courage and Joy, his Words and Looks impart. 
His God-like Language does their Fears abate, 

And with freſh hopes their troubled Breaſts dilate. 


And ſwiftly paſſing chrough the Starry Sphears, 


Mean time th' Infernal Thrones and Powers reſort, 
Act their great Monarch's Summons to his Court. 
There they in Council meet, and there debate 
Important matters, high Deſigns of .State. 

Their Prince with Pride extended, mounts his Throne, 
Of poliſhd Gold, whence henkd ſplendor ſhone : 
And mingled with the Shades tremendous Light, 
More dreadfull chus, as Fires which flame by N gu 
In ſad Magnificence, and diſmal State, 
He fits, and round th Infernal Orders fate. 
Then Lacifer began : 

Immortal Potentates, illuſtrious Lords, 
The Britiſh Youth's ambitious Aim affords, 
A weighty Subject for your high debate ; 
Who ſeeks the Ruin of your Powr and State. 
You all have heard how with a mighty Force 
Embark'd, he ſtraight for A/b:on ſteer d his Courle, 
King O&a toattack, our Votary, 
And make our Prieſts from our new Altars fly. 
I watch'd, and aided by the Power of Thor, 
I ſhew'd the Miſcreant another- Shore, 
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His Fleet beat back, and hatbhey purpoſe croſt, 
He wanders, Shipwreckt on th "Armoric Coaſt, 
Where faichful Hoe docs the Scepter hold, 
" Mighty in Arms, and in our Service bold. 

Spirits Divine, high Peers of Hell ſuggeſt, | 
By whar ſure Plagues he may be more diſtreſt, 
His Ruin finiſh'd, and his Sect opprelt. 


That faid, a Fury craw1'd from out her Cell, 
The bloodieſt Miniſter of Death and Hell. 
A monſtruous Shape, a foul and hideous ſight, 
Which did all Hell with her dire Looks affright. 
Huge, full gorg d Snakes on her lean Shoulders hung, 
And Death's dark Courts with their loud hifling rung, 
Her Teeth and Claws were Iron and her Breath, 
Like Subterranean Damps, gave preſent Death. 
Flames worſe than Hell's, ſhor from her bloody Eyes, 
And Fire and Sword Eternally ſhe cries. 
No certain Shape, no Feature regular, 
No Limbs diſtinEt in th' odious Fiend appear. 
Her ſ{quallid, bloated Belly did ariſe, 
Swoln with black Gore to a prodigious Size ; 
Diſtended vaſtly, by a mighty Flood 
Of ſlaughterd Saints, and conſtant Martyrs Blood. 
Part ſtood out prominent, but part fell down, 
And in a {wagging heap, lay wallowing on the Ground. 
A Monſter ſo deform'd, ſo fierce as this, 
It Self a Hell, neer ſaw the dark Abyſs. 
Horrour till now the uglieſt Shape eſteem'd, 
So much out-done, a harmleſs Figure feem'd, 
Envy and Hate, and Malice bluſh'd to ſee, 
Themſelves Eclipsd by ſuch Deformity. 
Her Feavriſh Thirſt drinks down a Sea of Blood, 
. Not of the impious, bur the Juſt and Good. 
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Gainſt whoas he bun with afeninguiid Rage, 
Nor can th' exhauſted World' her wry allwage. 


Then thus che Fury Perſecution ſpake : 
I mighty Prince of Hell, will undertake 
This glorious Work, I quickly will inſpire 
Heel, with my ungovernable Fire : 
Without remorſe he ſhall my Will Obey, 
And cruſh this Briton, now his eafte Prey. 
Nero by me raisd his illuſtrious Name, 
And Drxclefran got Immortal Fame. 
I their rude, inbred Cruelty refin'd, 
And ſtampt my perfef&t Image on their Mind. 
My flames all Love's courſe mixture did deſtroy; 
And purgd oft ſoft Compaſſion baſe alloy ; 
I formd and diſciplind their untaught Hate, 
And raisd their fierceneſs to a perfect State : 
Where ſhame, and all reflecting Senſe is loſt, 
And Kell cant purer ſtrains of Malice boaſt. 
Inexorable they all Cries withſtood, 
Raviſhd with Slaughter, and regald with Blood. 
Hard marble Rocks might with more eaſe relent, 
And Fire and Plague learn ſooner to repent. 
Then Chriſtian Kings my Fury entertaind, 


And' taught by me, in Blood and Slaughter reign'd. 


Warh pious Rage and fierce deſtruCtive Zea), 

! firſt inſpir'd their Minds, and did reveal 

The myitery, how deep Revenge to take, ' 

And {lay the Servants for the Maſters fake. 

How bloody Wrath might with Devorion join; 
And ſacred Zeal with Cruelty combane. 

By me the unknown way they underſtood, 

T” attone the Chriſtian's God with Chriſtian Blood. 
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By me they ſhook off Fear's and Loves Reſtraints ; 


And on God's Altars burnt his {laughter d Saints. 
I made them call, that all Remorſe might ceaſe, 
Murder Compaſſion, Deſolation Peace. 

Whilſt my infernal Hears their Breaſts inſpird, 
To the vile Sect their own mad Zeal acquird, 
Wider Deſtruction, and more fatal Harms, 
Then all your Scythian, or your Gothick Arms : 
And Rome, proud Rome her 1elf muſt owe to me 
Her preſent State, and future Dignity, 

The greateſt Genus this, I cer could find, 

And to receive my Image beſt inclind. 

I will her Mind inſpire, and to her Heart 
Immortal hate, to Abel s Race impart, 

Theſe Breaſts ſhe empties with her Infant Jaws, 

I file her Teeth, and ſhape her tender Claws : 

I Nurſe her on the horrid 4/ps high Tops; 

And feed her hunger with Cerberean Sops 

Dipt in Tartarean Gall, and Hemlock Juice, 
Which in her Veins will noble Blood produce. 
Fierce Tygers, Dragons, Wolves about her ſtay, 
They grin, and ſnap, and bite, and fnarling play. 
I to her Jaws; throw Infants newly Born ; 

She ſucks their Blood, and by her Teeth are torn 
Their tender Limbs, while I rejoyce to ſee 

Such noble Proots of growing Cruelty. 

To her wide Breaſt, and vaſt capacious Soul, 
'Toften Torrents of black Poyſon rowl - 

She drinks the liv1d Flood, and thro her Veins 
Mad Fury runs, and wild Diſtraction reigns. 

Tl lead her frem the Rocks, her Strength full grown, 
Fix her high Seat 1n the imperial Town, 

And give her Scarlet, and a threefold Crown, 
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No Blood will then her mighty Thirſt aflwage, 
No Ravage cloy her 4ntichriſtian Rage. 

Her mitred Sons that never can relent, 

From the great Cain ſhall prove their high Deſcent: 
Their Deeds of ſtrange infernal Cruelty, 

Shall ſhew their Race worthy of Him and me. 
Lay-Bigots, I with Time and Labour wrought, 
Some inward Grudgings {till againſt me fought : 
"TI was hard to raiſe their hate to a degree, 

From ſtruggling Nature, and all Pity free. 

Bur theſe Church-Zealots, of a truer Breed, 

Are fornid with Eaſe, and ſcarce my Labour need : 
Their forward Genius without teaching grows, 
And all my hopes, and evn my Wh ourt-does. 
How often ſhall thy Glorious Sons, O Rome, 
With Martyrs Flames enlighten ChriStendom ? 
How often ſhall they, to deride thetr God, 
Lifc up in Prayer, their Hands all full of Blood z 
The waſted World ſhall feel their loud Alarms, 
Their bleſt Maſlacres, and their hallowed Arms : 
As if their high intent were to Efface, 

All Foot-ſteps left of Abe/'s hateful Race. 

Bloody Tribunals, Rapine, Fire and Sword, 
And Deſolation, daily Sport efford. 

| Mankind they ſhall with ſuch dire Plagues attack, 
 , AS yll cheir Church a holy Deſart make. 

= * Suchismy Zeal to ſerve th' Infernal Stare, 

And ſhall this Brit:ſþ Prince eſcape my Hate 2 
Forbid it Hell, and here ſhe made a paule ; 

The Lords in Council gave a loud Applauſe. 

The Prince of Darkneſs leaping from his Place, 
Did in his Arms, his darling Fiend embrace - 

Her Anger then roſe higher, and all Hell 
Uncaſte feem'd, ſhe grew fo terrible. 
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She ſtrait contracts het vaſt dilated Size, 
And thro' Hells dusky Void, ſhe upward flies. 
As when rich Towns, great Coſt and Ait employ 
In Fire-works, to exprets their pulick Joy, 
For ſome great ViEtry won by Land or Sea, ; 
Or on ſome Prince's Coronation Day ; | 
The flaming Rockers hizzing fly by Night, 
And fill the Sky with unknown Noiſe and Light : 
The Sphears amaz'd ſtand, or move 1lowly on, | 
And wonders how the day returns fo ſoon, 
And what new Stars rife brighter than their own. 
So does the Friend, her Snakes all hifling riſe, 


Through the thick haggan'd Air, and as ſhe flies, 
Leaves tracks of Light, caſt from her fiery Eyes. 
And now arrivd on the grey Coaſts of Day, 

DireEt to Hoel's Court ſhe takes her way : 

Where ſhe alighted when the Sun had hurÞd 

His glorious Orb hence, to th other World. 

'T was then when all thing's look'd, as if old Neght 
Had Nature cruſh'd, and ſerzd her ancient Right- 
Whilſt Silence, Shades, and Lights around create 
Sad folemn Pomp t* expreſs her Death-like ſtate. 
Winds, and wild Beaſts, lye in their Dens at reſt, 
Nor theſe the Woods, nor thoſe the Seas moleſt. 
The fleeping Vultures drop their Prey, the Dove ” \# 
Ceaſes her Cooing, and forgets to love. 

The Jocond Fairies dance their {tkent round, 

And with dark Circles mark the trampled ground. 
T artarean Forms Skim oer the Mountains Heads, 
Or lightly ſweep along the dewy Meads : 

Ghoſts leave their Tombs hid Murders to reveal, 

. Or Treaſures which themſelves did once conceal, 
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Viſions thro' th' Air, and careleſs Pantoms ſtray, 
Or round Mens troubled Heads while {leeping play: 


The Fury A4lmans Reverend Shape aſſumes, 
Odin's high Prieſt, and ſo to Heel comes. 
For the Prieſts Form is fitteſt to engage 
Princes in Blood, and move deſtructive Rage. 
Thus chang the F:end, ſuch is her Craft, appears, 
And thus began, juſt Heel, all thoſe years, 
I livd, I did with ſtudious Care employ, 
How beſt I might the Chriſtian Crew deſtroy. 
T thy great Soul-in this bleſt Cauſe engag'd, 
Inſpird with Heats Divine, not yet aſlwagd. 
I quit Elyfzan Pleaſures to impart, 
What does with greater Joy extend my Heart ; 
And will do chine; 4rthur, curſt be that Name, 
Deſigning Empire, and Illuſtrious Fame 
Embark'd with Arms, fair A/bon to invade 
But by juſt Heav'n, is thy cheap Captive made. 
Purſu'd by Thunder, and in Tempeſts coſt, 
At laſt he's Shipwreckt' on this happy Coaſt. 
With his fad Friends he wanders up and down, 
Naked, perplext, deſerted, and undone. 
Bur yet juſt Heavn decrees him greater Harm, 
But faves that Glory for your 'Zealous Arm. 
To take his Life muſt be your pious Care, 
And with the Gods divided Honour ſhare. 
'* Thus youtheir En'my, and your own remove, 
Secure your Peace, and pleaſe the Pow rs above. 
To Chriſtians this can be no Injury, 


Thar call for Torments, and are pleas'd to Dye. 
They all ſeem fond, to wear a Martyr s Crown, 


And meet the Flames, with greater of their own, 
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No Rrghts, no Rules of uftice you invade, 
For Runs their Profeſhon, Death their Trade: 
Go then, and grace the Briton, that comes on 
To meer you, and receive the Martyr s Crown: 
Remove this Pillar of the Church, and all, 
The vnſupported Roof, will crack and fall. 

« Take this Defender of their Faith away, 5 F 
The paſhve Rabble, ramely@v1ll Obey. i F, 
Their Lives in Sport you thay at leiſure take, z 
They quickly fall, chat no E, ftance make. 

*ThaGods i into NT ca{t your Foe, 

Tayps Life leaſe Heav'n, him, and you, 
OL SW.c $7 

Ti ſaid, ſhe breath'd her Soul into his Breaſt, 

And her wild Fury all his Veins pofleſt. 

Infernal Flames Rage in his poiſon'd Blood, 

And his ſwoln Heart Boils with th' impetuous Flood. 

The F:end her Shape of thickned Air diſſolves, 

And diſappears, Hoel ſurpriz'd revolves 

The welcome meſlage in his Mind, and ſtrait 

Commands his Lords and Guards ſhould on him wait; 

On the firſt Shooting of the tender Day ; 

So eager did he ſeem to ſeize the Prey. 


Now was the Eaſtern Sky-dy'd Purple ſpread; 
For fair Aurora's radiant Feet to tread : 
She mounts ſerene, and with mild dawning Light, 
Smiles on the lowring, dusky Face of Night; 
That to victorious Day yields up his Seat, 
Whilſt her black Forces ſilently Retreat. 
As when a Lyon at the Fall of Day, 
Rouzd wich fierce Hunger up to Hunt his Prey, 
Stretches his Limbs out, Yawns, and tries his Paws; 
And for ſure Death prepares his cruel Jaws. 
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He ſtands, and rolls about his angry Eyes, 
Laſhing his Sides to make his Fury riſe : 
Then ſcowrs the Hills, ranges the Forreſts oer, 


And thunders thro' the Deſart with his hideous R oar. 


The Winds all huſhe ſit crembling on the Trees, 
And ſcarcely whiſper . out a gentle Breeze. 

Wolves dare not Howl, but grinning ſofrly creep, 
And Leopards ſtretcher out, feign themſelves aſleep. 
Th aftrighted Herds cloſe in their Covert ly, 

And to eſcape his Rage, with Tercour dy. 

Thus Hoe/, with infernal Rage poſleſt, 

With fierce deſire ſpeeds to the bloody Feaſt : 

A deadly Storm does on his Forehead lowr, 
Himfelt his Rage, 4rthur his Hopes devour, 
Breathing out Death he marchd, but at mid-day, 
He ſtands by Heavn arreſted in his way. 


The Air ſerene, - a black thick Cloud appear'd; 
And as it hoverd oer their Heads, were heard 
Celeſtial Flutes, and Harps divinely ſtrung, 
With Hymns, and Hallelyjabs, Set and Sung 
By the beſt Maſters of the Qurre above, 

With Bliſs tranſported, and inſpird with Love. 
Whilſt Hoel and his Friends pleas'd, and amaz'd, 
Liſten'd, and on the Scene deſcending gaz'd: 


The broken Cloud, pours out pure Floods of Light, } 


Show'rs of Celeſtial Rays tranſcendent bright, 
And Storms of Splendor, dazling Mortal Sight. 
Th illuſtrious Tempeſt does on Hoe! bear, 

Who falls aſtoniſh'd, headlong from his Seat 3 
Confounded with anſullerabil Oh. 
Groveling in Glory on the ſhining Way, 

And with bright Ruin overwhelm'd, he lay. 
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'1 was then, a ſoft, ſtill Heavnly Voice, which broke 
From: out the Cloud, to trembling Heel ſpoke. 
Gainſt me, what Fury did thy Arms engage 2 
What movd thee with inexorable Rage, 

Vain Man, to perſecute my Saints and Me 2 

In vain thou ſeek'ſt to baffle Heav'n's Decree. 

Vain is thy Force, and impotent thy Hate, 

Too weak thy Arms, to ſtem the Tyde of Fate: 
The Torrent bears thy faint Reſiſtance down, 
Retire, or in Eternal Ruin Drown. 


Then Hoe! thus, © tell me, who thou art, 
Great Sp:r:t, and thy Will to me impart : 
Tell me if Error has my Feet miſled, 

* What ſafer Paths I may hereafter tread. 


The Voice replyd: 
I am the Chriſtiau's God, whom you purſue ; 


Go meet my Servant 4rthur, he ſhall ſhew _ | 


At large, what thou haſt to be/zeve, what ds. | 
The Scene here diſappear'd, his Lords came round, 
And raisd reviving Heel from the Ground : 

Who marches on, the Britiſh Prince to find, 

And aCt not what himſelf, but Heav'n deſign'd. 
With anxious Thoughts the Viſion he revolves, 
And to Obey Heavns high Command reſolves ; 
Whilſt co his Lords the Viſion he relates, 

They find chemſelves advanc'd to Conda's Gates. 


Arthur mean time, to whom great Raphael's word, 
Unſhaken Hopes, and Courage did afford ; | 
Proceeded on his Way, but ſent before 
Embaſladors to Hvel, to explore 
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His temper, and the Genius of his Court, 

Thar he ; ju{t ſteps might cake by their Reporr. 
He choſe ot to diſcharge this weighty Truſt, 
Valianc Pollandor, Roderick the Juſt ; 

And faithful Galbut, Friends that in diſtreſs, 

{ A thing unknown to Courts ) their Love expreſs. 
y00N atter Hoe! had his entrance made, 

Ar the ſame City they arriv d, and ſtaid 
Bur litcle, forth' admiſſion which they pray'd 

Then Hoel firſt the Britons thus addreſt, 

Ler no ſad Thought your pious Prince moleſt : 

A Meſlage ſent from Heavn preventing yours, 

To me great Joy, Safety to him procures. 

Friendſhip and Love, fill my enlightend Mind, 
From Hatred purgd, from Treachery refin'd. 
Return, and let your Valiant Leader know, 
His God has toa Friend, transform'd his Foe : 
Tell him he's fafe from all intended Harms, 
And that I haſt, t Embrace him in my Arms. 
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With Regal Bounty, he to all preſents 
Rich Swords, and various ſplendid Ornaments. 
To 4rthur ſends a Chart, dazling Bright, 
Which to the Sun return'd redoubled Light : 
And Horſes of th Iberian Noble Race, 
Thar right Deſcent from the ſwift Euras trace 53 
Bold, Genrous, Sprightly, as th Illuſtrious Breed, 
Which in th' Echerial, blue Encloſures Feed: 
That thro' Heav'n's Waſt, with the Sun's Chariot play; 
And govern Trme, by carrying round the Day. 
Their Furniture of Gold, their Bridles Gold, 
And Golden Bits, their champing Mouths did hold. 
They haſt, and all their Diligence employ, 
Fo fill Juſt Arthar's Mind, with Peace and Joy. 
E 2 
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To him returning they imparc ar large, 

The kind, endearing Things they had in Charge. 
As when his Sons to Facsh did relate, 

That Foſeph liv'd, and liv'd in Regal State ; 
Telling of all his Riches, Power, Renown, 
Ezypts Support, and Prop to Pharoah's Crown: 
Reſiſtle(s Floods of ſudden Pleaſure Roll 

Along his Veins, and break in on his Soul; 

He {ſinks beneath the preſſure of his Joy, 

And Foſeph's Life, does almoſt his deſtroy, 

Then Doubts and Fears, his Joys high Tyde oppoſe; 
From which Contention fiercer Tempeſts role. 
While his croſs Paſſions fight with equal Power, 
Each triumphs in his turn, as Conquerour . 

The Patriarch 1n this Diſtraction loſt, 

Is in each Storm with equal Danger toſt. 

But when the Chartots and rich Train he faw, 
He did from thence freſh Life and V 1gour draw; 
His Breaſt from all contending Faſſions freed, 
Calm Joy, and unmoleſted Peace ſucceed. 
Enough the Patriarch was heard to Cry, 

I1l haſt to Foſeph's Arms, and in them Dye. 

So when Juſt A4rthur heard the Meſlage firſt, 
His wavering Mind with Fears and wiſe Diſtruſt, 
And riſing Tydes of ſuddain Joy was toſt, 
Uncertain which ſtrong Paſſion prefs'd him moſt. 
But when he ſaw the: Preſents Hoe! ſent, 

Hts Doubts ſuppreſs'd, he grew more Confident : 
And his calm Mind eas'd of his anxious Cares, 

T' embrace his new, and generous Friend prepares. 


And now advancing Neght the Sky invades, 
While cloſe purſu'd by che Victorious Shades, 
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The Rayes which faintly from the Ground reco1!, 
On the green Fields, ler fall their pearly ipoil. 
When Arthur to his ſecret Joys retires, 

Where his exhaling Soul co Heav n aſpires, 

In ſacred Anbelations, and inflamd Defrres. 

Fixt Contemplation feeds his Hope and Love, 

With raptrous Preludes to the Joys above. 

His raviſh'd Eyes view the unmeaſur d Bliſs, 

In the next Life enjoy d , believd in this. 

So David often paſs'd the f{ilent Night, 

And in tis Tranſports felc ſublime Delight, 
Surpaſſing all chat mighty Monarchs have, 
Which his own Crown, and all his Triumphs gave; 
While bafer Birds che humble Valley love, 

And ſing contented with their little Grove ; 

The Eagles generous Pride does nobly rite 


To Heavn, and thence does this low World deipite. 


Scorning a Vulgar Bough, he thinks he ſees 


Woods 1n the Cloads, and hanging Groves of Trees; 


Thither he haſts, and leaves th ignoble Brood, 
That aim no higher, to their Shrubs and Wood. 

If to his Prey he ſtoops, aſhamed he flies 

Back to his airy Dwelling in the Skies; 

Where in the Clouds he hides his Royal Hezd, 

Safe from the Snares, which watchful Fowlers fi pread. 
So Men of courſer Mould, and baſer Birth, 

Pleasd with the Duſt Iye grovling on the Earch: 
For Food their Soulsall foul and bloated, feek 


The Damps and Steams, which from its Bowels reet. 


While Men d:vmely Born, {till upwards move, 
And ſcorn this World, that courts in vain their { ove- 
In Flames of Zeal, and Pangs of pure Deſire, 
Theſe to the Seas of Light and Peace aſpire; 
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Where they converſe with the bleſt Mmds above, 

And wonder what on Earth invites Mens Love. 

This Molehill Earth has loſt its former Charms, 

Molchill for Bulk, and Stings wherewith it ſwarms. 

Wich Wonder they obſerve how Mortals Pride, 

Can into Kingdoms this ſmall Heap divide. 

How one t enlarge the Empire he has got, 

Invades the Borders of his Neighbour's Spot 

How this proud Monarch of a Turt, 1s vext 

With reſtleſs cares, to diſpoſleſs the next. 

As Heav'ns vaſt Globes which fill the World with Light, 
Seem lictle Balls to diſtant Morals fight, - 

Thar in che moſt capacious Planets, we 

No room for States and large Dominions fee : by 
So theſe more noble Minds advanc'd fo high, Fo 
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Believe the ſame of us, who from the Sky, 
The low-hung Earth's contracted Body ſpy. 
They keep above free from the faral Nets, 
Which for unwary Feet che Temprter ſets. 
Free from the Earth's dark Smoke, and endleſs Noiſe, 
They dwell in Peace, and feed on Heav'nly Joys. 
Such Pleaſure Arthur while retir'd, enjoy'd, 
And wiſhd he ever might be thus employ'd. 


And now the radiant Gates of th' Eaſtern Sky; 
Unbar'd by bright Aurora, OPEN fly : 

Strait iſſues out the Sun with mighty Force, 

As Giants do, prepar'd to run his Courle. 

The joyful Britons all things ready make, 

And their new Friend co meet, their Journy take. 
Scarce had the Sun his glitr'ring Chariot driv'n, 
Up the ſteep Brow, and ſharp Aſcent of Heav'n, 
When the glad Princes did each other meet, 

And Heel thus did firſt the Stranger greer. 


Book L. Prince Arthur, 


As a faint Traveller in 4rabian Sands, 
Scorcht with the Burning Sun-beams, panting ſtands, 
Views the dry Defart with deſpairing Eyes, 

And for the Springs, and diſtant Rivers fighs. 

As Salers long for Land, Heavn's Aid 1mplore, 
And with their greedy Wiſhes graſp the Shore 3 
When beaten from the hoſpitable Coaſt, 

And in loud Storms upon the Ocean tot ; 

Where Ruin in ſo many Shapes appears, 

They ſcarcely can attend to all their Fears. 

Pve wiſhd to ſee you with the like Deſire, 

The Oracle of whom I mult enquire, 

The way to Peace and Everlaſting Bliſs, 

Which loſt in Night, and unknown Paths, I mils. 
When firſt I ſer out with a hoſtile Mind, 

And Evils which I dread to name, deſign ; 

The Powers that guard youP ſacred Life, alarm'd, 
Soon interpos'd, and my wild Hand diſarm'd. 

Kind Heav'n that both our 'Safeties did delign, 
Turn'd from your Head the Blow, the Guilt from mine. 
For on the way a Glory dreadfull Bright, 

Around me ſhone, and with exceſſive Light, 

As they do Stars, the weaker Sun-beams drown'd : 
I, as transfixt, fell Headlong to the Ground. 
*T'was then a wondrous Heav'nly Voice I heard, 
The words were theſe, but no bleſt Face appear'd : 
Gainſt me what Fury does thy Arms engage ? 
What moves thee with inexorable Rage, 
Vain Man, to peſecute my Saints and me ? 

In vain thou ſtrivit to bafle Heavn's Decree. 
Vain is thy Force, and Imporent thy Hare, 
Too weak thy Arms to ſtem the Tide of Fate : 
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The Torrent bears chy faint Reſiſtance down, 
Retire, or in eternal Ruin drawn, 
I ſtraight cry'd out, O tell me who thou art, 
Great Spirit, and thy Will co me impart - 
Tell me if Errour has my Feet milled, 
What fafer Paths I may hereafter tread. 

The Voce reply'd : 
I am the Chriſtians God, whom you purſue, | 
Go find my Servant Arthar, he ſhall ſhew 
Act large, what thou haſt to believe, what do. 


Prince Arthur paus'd a while, then {ttence broke, 
And Friendly thus th' Armoric King beſpoke. 
Th Erternal's Providence I muſt adore, 

Which has compell'd me to th! Armoric Shore : 
Thac I might here, ſerve fuch a.glorious End, 
And to the Chriſtian Cauſe gain ſucha Friend. 
Goodneſs Divine, King Hoe/ does invite 

By Miracics, t' enjoy Celeſtial Light. 

Caſt on your Coaſts, with Pleaſuxe I will (tay, 
To aid and guide you in your Heav nly way. 
To whom th' 4rmoric Monarch thus Reply'd ; 
While we to Nannetum cogether ride 5 
Inſtruct, O Pious Prince, my willing Mind, 
It 15a task your God has you defignd. 

Untold his Heavnly Will, and Jet me know, 


' What Worſhip ro him, what Belief, I owe. 


To whom the Prince, this favour fir{t'I ask, 
Before I undertake the pious Task: 

That you'll diſpatch your Servants to the Coalt, 
Toſeek my Friends our, in the Tempeſt loſt: 
And if by chance caſt onch' 4rmoric Shore, 
They wanger up and. down, diſtrefs d and. poor, 
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Your angry Subjects, may not them annoy, 

Nor with devouring Flames, their Ships deſtroy. 
This Friendſhip ſhewn, Tl with a chearful Mind, 
Attempt the Task by you, and Heav'n enjoyn'd. 
When the paſt Night did with her dusky Train 
Advance, oer-ſhadowing all th' 4erial Plain 

A ſudden Tranſport did my Soul engage, 

And all my Limbs ſhook with the facred Rage. 
Straight caught up from the Body, through che Skies 
To the third Heav'n, my raviſh'd Soul did riſe: 
Where Things ineftable I ſaw, and heard 

Divine Inftruion, which my Mind prepard 

To aid you in your Heav nly Way, and ſhew 
What Worſhip to th! Eternal Mind is due, 

Straight Heel to the Shores his Servants ſent, 

Who might the Harms, that Arthur feard, prevent. 
Who might the hapleſs Britons kindly treat, 

And fafe conduct them to his Royal Seat. 

Such Love the King to Arthur's Friends expreſt, 
Who now prepar'd t obey the King's Requeſt: 
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Prince Arthur. 
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Trentive Hoel's Eyes on Arthur's Face 
Were fixt, who thus began with God-like grace. 
Before th unſhaken Pillars of the Earth 
Were Reer'd, before prolifick Nature's Birth, 
Before the Regiſter of Time begun, 
Or Heav'ns bright Forces throng'd about the Sun, 
Was a wild Yo:d, that no ſer bounds reſtraind, 
Where Silence, Night, and Deſolation reignd. 
Where yet no glimmering track of Light appear, 
No Diſcord yet, or Harmony was heard. 
From Apes paſt lay inth' Eternal's Mind, 
A finiſh d Model of a World, delignd 
Tobe Erected by Almighty Hands, 
Where now this Round, capacious Fabrick ſtands. 
The deep Foundattons laid, in Heav n they faid 
A ſtrange new World was making, Fame ſoon ſpread 
The tydings through the Palaces of Bliſs, 
To ſeea work ſo wonderful as this ; 
Millions of Angels co Heav'ns Turrets fly, 
And on the Cryſtal Terras of the Sky, 
Stood 1n bright Throngs, and on Creation gaz d, 
And at the Sight were ravith d, and amaz d. ; 
Almigh:y Vigour ſtrove through all the Void, 

And ſuch prolifick Influence employ'd, 
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That ancient, barren Night did pregriant grow, 
And quicken'd with the World in Embrio. 

The ſtruggling Seeds of unſhapd Matter ly, 
Contending in her Womb for Victory. 

No Order, Form, or Parts diſtinct and clear, 
Did in the Crude Conception, yet appear. 

Thick Darkzeſs did the unripe Light Embrace, 
Which faintly glanc'd on Chaos ſhady Face. 

The unfledg'd Fire has no bright Wings to riſe; 
Bur ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd, with the Water lies. 

Ir's ſprightly, ruddy Youth not yet attaind, 

The gelict'ring Seeds, Mother of Fire, remain'd 
Like Golden Sands, thick ſcatter'd on the Shore, 
Of the wild Deep, and ſhone in burning Oar. 
In glowing Heaps the Stars Jay dusky bright, 
Rude and unpoliſh'd Balls of unwrought Light: 
The Sphears pil'd up about their Poles were Furl'd, 
Deſign'd the Swadling Bands of th' Infant World, 
The Sky diſpersd, lay in Echerial Oar, 

And azure Veins, betrayd th' Empyreal Store. 
The watry Treaſures in th unfaſhiond Birth, 
Eay in the rough Embraces of the Earth : 

But at the great Command will Thaw, and throw 
The Droſsoff, and like melted Metals flow. 
Belides vaſt numbers of looſe Atoms ſtray, 

And in the reſtleſs Deep of Chaos play. 

In dark Encounters they for Empire ſtrive, 

And gain what Chance, and wild Confuftn give : 
Which jointly here poſſeſs the Sov raign Sway, 
Pleaſsd with thoſe Subjects moſt, that leaſt Obey. 
Order, a baniſhd Rebel, flies the Place, 

And Strife and Uproar fill the noiſy Space, 
Tumult and Miſ-rule pleaſe at Chass Court, 
Andexerlaſting Wars his Throne Supporr. 
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Troops arm'd with Heat have here a Bartel won, 
Bur Moiſt and Cold the Viftor ſoon dethrone. 
Here heavier Seeds ruſh on in numerous Swarms, 


And cruſh their Lighter Foes, with pond'rous Arms 


The lighter ſtrait Command with equal Pride, 
And on wild Whirlwinds in mad Triumph ride. 
None long ſubmits to a Superiour Power, 

Each yields, and in his turn is Conquerour. 

If ſome grown mild from fierce Contention ceaſe, 
And with calm Neighbours court a ſeperate Peace z 
If Truce they make, and in kind Leagues combine; 
Their ſhort Embraces ſome rude Shocks disjoyn. 
Th Eternal's Voice composd theſe Atoms jars, 
And juſtling Elements inteſtine Wars. 

He ſers impriſon'd Heat and Vigour free, 

And ſuits and ranges Natures that agree. 

He through the Maſs a mighty Ferment ſpread, 
And where it came mif-ſhapd Confuſion fled, 
Dark Chaos now throws off his gloomy Face, 

Puts on freſh Beauty, and a Heavnly Grace. 

Th Almebty ſpake, and ſtraight the ſprightly Light 
With lovely Looks broke from the Abyſs of Night ; 
On Golden Wings it mounts, and in its way. 

Its Smiles diffuſe new Morn, and unripe Day, 
Aloft vaſt ſpreading Sheets of Ether riſe, 

Matter for Sphears, and pure tranſparent Skies. 
The Sky which for its Compals {carce finds room, 
Sun thin, and wove on Nature's fineſt Loom : 
The new-bora World in its ſoft Boſom wraps, 
And all around its Starry Mantle laps. 

The Suns vaſt Globe which till the Birth of Day, 
All Rough and Cloudy in wild Chas lay 

Well wrought and poliſh'd is advanc'd on high, 
The vagrant Beams which ſtray'd about the Skv, 
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Now becken'd by Creating Power obey, 
And the bright Forces hicher haſt away: 
Then hovring on the Spungy Globe they wait, 
And round their new appointed Manſion fate. 
The thirſty Orb drinks in the liquid Beams, 
And now but one vaſt Sea of Glory ſeems : 
It felf a Heavn with dazling Luſtre bright, 
-Pours out pure Floods of overflowing Light. 
Here as in Furnaces of boiling Gold, 
Stars dipt come back, full as their Orbs can hold 
Of glict ring Leght, here too the Moon all drown'd, 
Does with the Golden Metal fill her Round. 
Sometimes half dip', it but in part adorns 
Her Face, and ſhines with Blunt, refulgent Horns, 
Th #cherial Plain now cultivated bears, 
A ſhining Harveſt of Illuſtrious Stars : 
Which at a diſtance ſeem ſmall Lights, bur near 
Capacious Realms, and glorious Worlds appear. 
The Sphears ſpread forth their Boſoms, now refind, 
And Belly out, like Sails ſwoln big with Wind. 
The 4tr beat our, and purified does lye, 
A Cryſtal deep between the Earth and Sky. 
Through this thin Void the Sun's indulgent Beams, 
oh gently on the Earth in Golden Screams ; 

ich kindly ſteal away the Watry Store, 
And rob the Earth, but to enrich ic more. 
The Earth with irs own Burden th'd, and preſt 
Down with its weight, lies in the midſt ar reſt. 
A Deep broke up, God calls the Waters, they 
Feel the Command, and with quick Flight Obey. 
In mighty Heaps the toaming Deluge flows, 
High Liquid Walls and curling Ridges ſhows. 
Some Waters wich ſmooth and gentle Tyde, 
On the Earch's plain and level Surface Glide : 
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Others that meet a Steep abrupt Deſcent ; 
Run down in Floods more loud and turbulent. 
Atlaſt they flow from the high Precipice, 

In noiſy Falls into the dark Abyſs; 

Till the vaſt Deluge with its liquid Store; 

Fills up the Deep, and crowns the ambient Shoe. 
Now their tall Heads the riſing Mountarns ſhow, 
And wide mouth'd Valkes {ink themſelves as low. 
The Earth as yet all bare and naked lay, 

For Heav'n's Command th' impciſon'd Spirits ſtay. 
God ſpake, and ſtraight a lovely Spring appears, 
And every Field treſh, verdanc Clothing wears. 
Green Herbs adorn the Hills aſpiring Heads, 

And ſmiling Flowers enrich th' enamell'd Meads 
Trees ſtarting up, lifced their Heads fo high, 

They met the Clouds deſcending from the Sky. 
Some rang'd in beauteous Order, Stately ſtood, 
Others preſsd cloſe, and throngd into a Wood, 
Some where the Sun gives more indulgent Heat, 
Tranſparent Gums, and Od rous Juices Sweat. 

The fragrant Balſome-Tree, diſtills around, 

Her healing Riches, on the neighbouring Ground. 
The humble 7eſs mine, breaths Perfumes abroad, 
And wanton Zephyrs bear the balmy Load. 

Pure Cryſtal Rivers through the Meadows flow, 
Their flowry Banks ſmile on them, as they go 3 
Fheir watry Train in Snaky Windings {lides, 

And in their Streams the ſcaly Nation glides. 

Birds glad to try their Wings riſe from the Earth, 
And with their Songs they celebrate their Birch, 
Beaſts in their various Kinds all Mild, and tame, 
Stood gazing round, and wonder d whence they came. 
The Bleating Flcks wander on every Hill, 
And lowing Herds the Fcchoing Vallies fill. 
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The iporting Lim paws the wanton Bear, 
Wolves feck the Woods, the Lawns the timorous Deer. 
The Creſted Snake draws thro' the flowry Plain, 
The ſhining Volumes of his Spiral Train. 
Leviathan 1n th Ocean takes his Place, 

Prince of the Waters, and che Finny Race : 
Rolling amidit che Waves, he takes his Sport, 
As a great Sea-God in his watry Court. 
Swimming to Land he drives high Seas before; 
Like a great i{land floating near the Shore. 

In wanton Paſtume he ſucks in with Eaſe, 
Then ſpouts againſt che Skies th exhauſted Seas ; 


Like ſome prodigious Water-Engine, made 


To play on Heavn, if Fires ſhould Heavn invade. | 
So fair, fo rich a Paradiſe as this, 
Almighty Power call'd from the dark Abyſs. 


To keep the Birth-Day of the World, - the Spring” 
Does all her Joys and fragrant Riches bring, 
Nature appearing in her brighteſt Dreſs, 
Does all her Sweets and Heav'nly Charms expreſs. 
The Sphears in tuneful Meaſures Roll above, 
And Heav'n's bright Orbs in beauteous Order moye. 
The ſmiling Earth diſcovers perfe&t Joy, bs 
Where nothing noxious can its Peace annoy. 


The As lo ſoft, ſuch balmy-Odours fly, 


So ſweet the Fruits, ſo pure and mild the Sky, 
The Bliſsful State's too great to be expreſt, * 

By all the Pleaſures of the wanton Faſt, 
By th Arab's Sweets, from Zephirs tender Wings 
Gently ſhook off, or what the Merchant brings 
Of Forreign Luxury with tedious Toll, 

From 4f1a's Coaſt, or ſoft Campania's Soil, 
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Thus after five days Labour Nature ſtood, 

God view'd his Creatures, and pronounc'd them Good. 
But ſtill there wanted one who might adore 

D:vine Perfections, and Heavn's Gifts implore. 
Who might himſelf, and his great Author know, 
Obey his God, and Rule as God below. 

Then Man was made, the Author fram'd and wrought 


Thenobler Mould, with more Concern and Thought, 


His Mind made up of pure Etherial Air, 

Came from the Hands Divine all bright and Fair; 
And lodg'd in Clay, did atits Entrance give 

So quick a touch, as made that Clay to live : 

And both united with ſuch wondrous Art, 

In part he's Angel, Ammal in part. 

In whom the Bounds of both the Worlds are ſeen, 
Where Earth does terminate, and Heav'n begin. 
One part, like ſprightly Flames, will upward move, 
Kin to the bleſt, unbody'd Minds above ; 

The other, only ſhapd and quicken'd Earth, 

From moulded Duſt receives its humble Birth ; 
Yet Life Divine, and high Perfection gains, 
Ennobled by the Gueſt it entertains. 

His Formerect, and Cherub-like his Face, 

Where Sweetneſs temper'd Stern and Manly Grace. 
Mild to be lov'd, and awful to be fear'd, 

He, like ſome new diſcoverd God, appeard. 

Then did th' Almighty to his Boſom give, 

To bleſs him perfectly, his Conſort Eve; 

Of a more ſoft and nicely remper'd Mould, 

Her ſtrokes was tender, his more ſtrong and bold. 
Sweetneſs that raviſhd, milder chan the Morn, 
And perfect Beauty did her Looks adorn, 

She like a Goddeſs, with the Heav'nly Charms 

Of oluſhing Innocence, comes to his Arms. 
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What Joxk Divine did on the Bow! rite wait, 

Theſe happy Hours that knew his Native State! 

His Work chus finiſhd, and Creation done, 

Th Almighty reſts on his Eternal Throne. 

Strait the loud Shouts and Acclamations giv'n, 

Shook the high Towers and jarring Gates of Heay'n, 

There ſtood an 4/ab/after Mount that ſhone, FP 

In tte Air ſublime, from che Imperial Throne | 

Remov4 ar diſtance, and between them lay 4 

All pavd with Stars, a broad, frequented way. 

Hirher for great Aſſemblies they repair, 

From all the Regions of th' Etherial Air, ; 

Here they in perfeEt Love and Peace debate; | 

Th affairs which moſt affect their ſacrea State. 

Hither the Princes of the Heavnly Court, 
Follow d with Throngs unnumberd, now reſort: 

There met, a ſolemn 7ubilee they Vote, 

In Honour of the Wonders lately wrought. 

Straight a Proceſſwn publick was enjoynd, 
And chus performd t' adore th' Eternal Mind. 


Trumpets march'd firſt, and chiefly that whoſe Sound, 
Shall ſtrike Conyulſtons thro' che trembling ground ; 
Break their dark Priſons down, and call away 

Th awaken'd Dezd, on the great Judgment Day. 
Next Heavnly YVzols, foft harmonious Flutes, 
Reſounding Dulcmers, and tuneful Lutes 

And Harps, like that which hangs the glitt ring Pride; 
As Poets feign, of young 4pollo's fide. 

With perfect Skill here choſen Cherubs play, 

And Celebrate th* Almhtys Reſting Day. 

Then the bleſt YVozces came with Hymns of Praiſe, 
Angelick Muſick, ſweet Melodious Lays, 
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Such as bright Spirits in high Raprtures fing, 
Around the Throne of their Eternal King, 

Now the firſt Rank of Potentates and Peers, 
Mighty 4rch-Angels, and high Thrones appears. 
Crowns of ſubſtantial, maſly Glory made, 

Adorn'd with Gems, and Flow'rs which never Fade, 


Ana Greens of Heavnly growth all wrearch'd between, 
Are on the Heads of this bright Order ſeen : 

Freſh Greens and Flows, ſuch as their Gardens bring, 
Bleſt with mild Rays, and Everlaſting Spring. 
Valsof Incenſe in their Hands they bear, 

And the ſweet Clouds in Wheels roll up the Air: 
Odours not to be told, fannd from them fly, 

And wondrous Fragrancy Perfumes the Sky. 

Fach had his Lyre, which from his Shoulders hung, 
With Golden Wire, like radiant Sun-beams, ſtrung 
Such was their Splendour, with ſuch Grace they trod, 
In Looks and Motion each appear'd a God. 
Hither thick Crowds of yulgar Angels made, 
And to admire this glorious Order ſtaid, 

And, as they pats d humble Obeifance paid. 
Then lower Ranks in long Proceſſion paſs d, 
With Crowns and Badges of Diſtinction gracd ; 
And all fo Splendid, all ſo Rich and Gay, 

That Heavn before, neer ſaw fo bright a Day. ' 
Unfading Roſes of a Heay'nly Red, 

On the bright Pavement were profulely ſpread* 
Elyfaan Jeſs mine, and bleſt 4m rant lay, 

In odrous heaps along the Milky way. 

The Fountazns all, ſuch Coſtw as then beſtow'd; 
With unexhauſted Springs of Ne#ar flow'd. 
And now advancd before th' Imperial Throne, 
Which lofcy with exceſſive Brightnels ſhone, 
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They from th' unea{ie Luſtre of che 1 ighr, 
Protected with ſpread Wings their dazled fight. 
In proſtrate Adoration down they fell, 

Oppreſt with Glory unſupportable : 

Entranc d, Tranſported, Raviſh'd, there they lv, 
And with bleſt Hallelajahs fill.the Sky. 

In Songs Sublime they praiſe th' Erernal Mind, 
His Works from all the Ages paſt defign'd, 

His Greatneſs, Wiſdom, Empire unconfin d. 

His Fulice, that no Force or Prayer can move , 
His ſpotleſs Truth, and everlaſting Love. | 
They Sing th' Bternal Son s Immortal Praiſe, 

And to an equal height the ſacred Spirit raile. 
Then all arifing from the ſacred Quire, 
Ocrflowing with unbounded Joys, retire 

To the bleſt Shades of che Celeſtial Bowers, 
Where oft they chooſe to paſs their happy Hours. 
Their Hunger here delicious Banquets met, 

With vaſt Profuſion on rich Tables ſer, 

Banquets Divine, not ſuch as Mortals Ear. 

High Diſhes in long Pomp and Order ſtood, 


Filld with choice Fruits, rare Meats, all Angels Food, 


Ambroſual Juices, ſweet Nefarean Wine, 

Raviſh'd their Taſt, and made their Faces ſhine. 
The Sons of God thus chear'd, diſlolve in Joy, 
Whilſt his high Praiſes their bleſt Tongues employ. 
In Joys and 1riumphs fo the Day they ſpend, 

Such Mirth and Show the Feſtival attend. 
Then, when the Ev'ning came , or what inſtead 
Of Evening there, does in its turn ſucceed : 
Glorious 1/luminations made on high, 

By all the Conſtellations of the Sky, 

In bright Degrees, and ſhining Orders placd, 
Spectators charm'd, and the bleſt Dwellings grac . 
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Through all ch' inlighe'n'd Air rare Fireworks flew, 
Which che Celeſtial Youthwith Shouting threw. 
Comets fly up with their red ſweeping Train, 

Then fall in Starry Showers, and glittring Rain. 

In th' Air ten Thouſand Meteors blazing hung, 
Which from Heav'n's gilded Battlements were flung. 
Here furious, flying Dragons hifhing came, 

Here harmleſs Fires play in a Iambent Flame. 

Such univerſal Joy in Heavn they ſhew'd, 

And in ſuch hallow d Mirth the day conclude. 

In ſuch Delights they paſs their time above, 

And fo ſhall we, if like them, we Obey and Love: 


Inall the Joys that Kappy Minds attain, 
Bleſt Adam firſt began to live and reign. 
He to fair Eden's Paradile reſorts, 
Where every Senſe its proper Pleaſure courts. 
The joyful Spring by ſoft Favonzus fann'd, 
Diftusd her Riches with a wanton Hand. 
From new-blown Flowers luxurious Odours fly; 
And Heav'nly Landſchapes meet his raviſhd Eye: 
The twining Branches weave htm ſhady Bowers, 
And Hony-Dews fall in delicious Showers. 
Birds with their Songs their Soveraign ſalute, 


From Boughs which bend beneath their Golden Frutt; 


Pure Streams to him their Cryſtal Waters bring, 
And the glad Fiſh leap up, to ſee their King, 
The harmleſs Beaſts their humble Homage paid, 
And the ſole Monarch of the World obey d. 
Uninterrupted Peace his Mind poſleſt, 

And Joys unutterable fill'd his Breaſt. 

He view'd his great Creator s glorious Face, 
Clearly reflected from fair Natures Glaſs : 
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Oa her brighs Form 3 faw th impicthons ſhine, 
Of Wiſdom infinite, and Pow r, Divine, 

Whence all things, as free Emanations flow, 

As Streams their Being to their Fountain owe. 
Which binds faſt Nature's vaſt unſhaken Frame, 
Leſt ir diffolve to Nothing, whence it came. 
Whilſt in his Thoughts the pleaſing Objects move, 
He feels his Breaſt all fird with Heavnly Love. 
His Eyes thus fixt, the great Seducer s Skill, 

Could not engage his Thoughts, or move his Will, 
A day ſerene {mild on his God-like Mind, 

Free from black Clouds, and undiſturb'd with Wind. 
No Gwlt, no Frown from Heavn diſturbs his Soul, 
Calm as deep Rivers in {till Evenings roll. 

No Storms of Paſſwn, ſuch as us moleſt, 

Annoys the Peaceful Region of his Breaſt. 

No boiling Luft ſ\welFd the overflowing Blood, 

To bear down Reaſon with th! impetuous Flood. 
His ſpotleſs Mind knew yet no other Fire, 

Then thoſe pure Flames, which heav'nly Minds inſpire» 
O happy Man ! above deſcription bleſt, 

Had he maintaind the Station he poſleſt. 

Upon the Cryſtal R:ver's flowry {ide, 

Which winding did in ſlow Meanders glide, 

As loath to leave the bliſsful Place, there ſtood 

A Tree that roſe above th' Heſperian Wood, 

Its Fruit ſeem d pleaſant, but forbidden Food. 

For he who witttenormous Bounty pours 

On Man, freſh Pleaſures in inceſſant Showers : 
That nothing can difturb his flowing Joys, 

Unleſs Variety ſuſpends his Choice : 

Bids him not Eatthe fatal Fruir, to prove 

His due Obedrence,+ and his conſtant Love. 
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' And with closd Arms claſpd in the raging Winds, 
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The grand 4poſtate for high Crimes difplacd, 
From Heav'n, by fierce Almighty Vengeance chasd, 
Till down th' unfachomd Precipice he fell 
Confounded to the fiery Gulph of Hell : 

Wich Rage and Envy ſees Man's happy State, 
Whence he for ever loſt had falln ſo late. 

Himfelt undone urgd with infernal Spight, 

And dire Revenge, makes Ruin his delight. 

Thar he from Heav'n might this fair Province gain, 
That Si and Death might wider Sway attain, 
And he his baleful Empire might extend, 
Conceald beneath the ſpectous Air of Friend, 

He does to Man the fatal Tree commend ; 

As ſuch whoſe Worth tranſcends the greateſt price, 
The Flower and Beauty of his Paradiſe. 

Plealing to Taſt, but much more to the Mind, 


Which thoſe that Eat, ſhould boundleſs Knowledge find : 


Then points up to the fair forbidden Meart, 

Bids him be Wiſe, and boldly take and Eat. 

He tempts him with the flattring Hopes of Flifs, 
Great as his God's, and laſting too, as his. 

This gaudy Scene of Glory charm'd his Eye, 

And his proud Thoughts at God-like Greatneſs fly. 
The bright 1luf.on turn d his giddy Head, 

And with vaſt Hopes his vain Ambition fed. 
Thus gazing at the Glory of a God, 

The Precipice was hid on which he trod. 

The ſplendid Phantome now advances nigh, 

And in his reach appears Drvmty: 

Which ſtraight he graſps at, and to hold the more, 
Emprties his Hand of what it held before. 

But ſooner might he graſp unbody'd Minds, 
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The glorious Shadow from his Hands does {lide, 
Mocks his Embraces, and defeats his Pride. 

He Eat, but did no other Pleaſures find, 

Than the ſad Terrours of a guilty Mind. 

His cheated Hopes can no new Knowledge boaſt, 
Bur of the 1/7 he feels, and Good he wa 


Thus fell loſt Man, ſtraight troubled Nature moan'd, 
And ſhaking, with a ſtrong Convulſion groan'd. 
Evn Paradiſe look'd Sad, the Herds repin'd, 

And lofty Cedars ſhook without a Wind. 

The Roſes fade, the Golden Apples rum'd 

Pallid, and all the Sick Creation mournd. 

To the thick Trees in vain falln Adam made, 

To hide his blacker Guz/t beneath their Shade: 
Cloſe Trees may ſotheir well mixt Branches ſpread, 
That Sun-beams cannot pterce their ſhady Hed; 
But God's clear Eye needs not ſo groſs a Ray, 

His Glory ſheds a more lIluſtrious Day. 

Burt had he been from his bright Eye conceal'd, 

The crying Guilt had to his Ear reveal d 

Apoſtate Man; that Voice ro Heay'n does riſe 

Loud, as the Thunder-claps for which it cries. 
What a black Train of Wees and hideous Fears, 
Headed by one bold Crime, to Man appears ! 

The Serpent's Venom ſpreads through all his Veinsz 
And Sir's Contagion unreſiſted reigns. 

A Death-like Damp ſhoots through his poifon'd Blood, 
And fear's cold Chains arreſt the beating Flood. 

A dreadful Face of Things confounds his Eye, 

He cannot {tay ſecure, nor can he fly. 

Black Thoughts of Vengeance ſgize his guilty Heart, 
And Conſcience wounds him, with her-poiſon'd Dart. 
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Amid(t the Trees he ſtarrs at every Nolile, 

Grows Pale, and thinks he hears th' Almghty's Voice. 
The trembling Branches make him tremble more, 
Now feebler, than the Fig-leaves, which he wore. 


Man's Soul, by this rude Shock from's Center driv'n, 
Stands ſo a-skaunt, and ſo remote from Heav'n, 
Tis ſcarcely warm by its weak, Oblique Ray, 
And has at beſt but a Cold, darkſome Day. 
Fall'n from its bright Echerial Seat on high; 
Down tothe loweſt Regions of the Sky, 
Ir feels th' attraftive Earth's Magnetick Force, 
And round this low -hung Ball directs its Courſe. 
As when a Planet, once all fair and bright, 
Sickens, and ſhines wich Pale and faded Light ; 
By ſome fierce Strm bred in its wide Bowels rent, 
As Clouds are by the Thunder in 'em pen. 
The mighty Orb disjoynted cracks, and all 
The broken Parts in Noiſy Ruin fall. 
| The hideous, burning Hz1/ does floating lie, 
And with the wondrous Wreck aftrights the Sky. 
Sometimes it blazes with a diſmal Light, 
And then grown dim, ſeems loſt and drown'd in Night: 
Then ſinking does the Starry -Sky forſake, 
Contented ſome infertour Seat to take : 
Where Heav'n new moulds the Heap, and from th' Abyſs, 
Calls forth perhaps a Moon, or Earth, like this. 
So Man ſeducd by the Impoſtor fell, 
From Heavn's bright Coaſts, ro the black Yerge of Hel! 
There he his Luſtre loſt, and God-like Grace, 
Shews the ſad Ruins of a Heavnly Face. 
Where Peace dwelt undiſturbd, and ſmiling Light, 
Confuſto now, Chaos and horrid Negbt. 
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Black, 19 owning SChad:, at; d murmuriug Thunder coll, 
Or the vext Region of his guilty Soul, 

Fierce, driving Storms, and bleak Tempeſtuous Wind 
Beat on the waltful Deſarc of his Mind. 

Revenge, Deſpair, Grief, Jealouſre, and Fear, 

Have in their Turn, ſupreme Dominion here; 

Reſon dethron'd, muſt the Commands obey 

Of this wild Rout, that holds the Soveraign Sway: 


Mean time, th Almighty does his Summons ſend, 
Thro' Heav'n for all his 4gels to attend. 
High in the midſt of che Echerial Skies, 
. A Mount of rocky Diamond did riſe ; FU 
Inſuperably ſteep, and too ſublime | 7 
For the tir'd Wings of Cherubims to climbe. F 
Ofer-looking Heav'ns wide Valcs and ſpacious Plains 
It ſtands, and unmoleſted Peace maintains. 
Here the A/miybtys bright Tribunal ſtands, 
Hence his Decrees are ſent, and high Commands. 
Hence he gives Laws to all the Worlds below, 
And hence eternal R:ght and Juſtice flow, 
Hence Puniſhments proceed, and juſt Rewards, 
Hence Orders come to all th Angelick Guards, 
To keep the Peace of Heav'n, and next ſecure 
On Earch th' afflicted, from th' Oppreſlor's Power. 
And now the Thrones and Powers the Vally fill, 
And ſtand adoring round the ſacred Hill. 
Adam's Rebellion they had newly heard, 
And God's fierce Wrath in dreadful Signs appear d. 
Lightnings and Thunders iſſue from his Throne, 
Lightning ſcarce heard of, Thunder ſeldom known. 
Tremendous Murmurs, and a mighty Sound 
Of wondrous Ruine from the Hill rebound. 
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T” expreſs incensd Omnipotence, confpire 

Whirlwinds, thick Darkzeſs and conſuming Fare, 
United Terrors, which with Fury broke 

From the bleſt Mount, whence thus th' Almghty ſpoke. 


The Man I made, and with my Imaze grac d, 
And next to your Angelick Order plec'd, 
: Revolring to th' Apoſtate Prince of Hell, 
Againſt my Throne has yielded to Rebel. 
The Death Ithreatend, now I muſt inflict, 
So 7uſtice bids, nor 1s its Rule too ſtrict. 
Youre here from all the Regions of the Sky, 
To hear the Rebel doom'd, and ſee him Dye. 


7 He ſpake, and thro' all Heavn a Terror ſtrook, 
: The Spheres, and all the Frame of Nature ſhook. 
The Moon grew pale, the Sun all Dim appeard, 
And all the Sons of God ſtood Mute, and feard. 
Th' 4lmyhty his Vindictive Arm makes bare, 
Sctretch'd out his Hand, and did for Death prepare. 
Mercy Shreek'd out, and trembling on her Face, 
Fell down, and did with Tears his Feet Embrace, 
Offspring Divine, in Heavn the moſt beloyd, 

By whom ev'n Fate unchangeable 1s mov d. 

Her Looks ſo moving, ſuch Celeſtial Grace, 

So mild, and ſweet an Air dwell on her Face, 

So tender and engaging all her Charms, 

Thar oft th Almighty's Fury ſhe difarms. 

Her Language melts Onnepotence, Arreſts 

His Hand, and thence his Vengeful Lightning wreſts: 


Then thus ſhe ſpake ; 
Shall che ſucceſsful, {ly Impoſtor boaſt, 
That by his Power the new Creation's loſt 2 


H 2 Shall 
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Shall he chus Triumph in his 1npiuus Deed, 

And all our Hopes defear from: Adams Sced 2? 

Muſt chis fair Race be loſt, fo lately made, 

And Hell made Bold your Empire to invade ? 

Adam has {1nn'd, and Heavn's high Grace abus'd, 

But finnd berrayd, and by Hell's Fraud ſeducd. 

Cart Wiſdom infinite, Expedients find, 

To puniſh Guilt, and yet preſerve Mankind ? 

Compaſſun, with ſtern Juſtice mixt, will draw 

Honour to Heav'ns juſt Goverment, and Awe 
( 
C 


All from offending the Eſtabliſh'd Law. 


At this, th' Eternal Sor 10ſe from his Place, 
The bright Eftulgence of his Father's Face, 
His fair and expreſs Image, full of Grace. 
In whom Divine, Subſtancial Glory dwelt, 
And who Almighty Life and V igour felr. 

Th' Eſſential Wiſdom, ch' Everlaſting Word, 
The Univerſal Herr, and Soveraign Lord. 
And thus he Silence broke, mine be the Task 
To do what Juſtice and Compaſſion ask 

To Reſcue Mar, my Self will Man become, 
Aſſuming Subſtance from a Vrrgen's Womb. 

A willing Sacrifice, I1I Death Embrace, 
Zuſtice t Attone, and Ranſom Adam's Race. 


The Father ſtraight aſſented, Mercy ſmil'd, 
To ſee the Serpent of his Prey beguil'd: 
| Juſtice well pleas, accepts the offer'd Price, 
And Heavn's aton'd by its own Sacrifice, 
The Heav'ns with loud rebounding Shouts did ring, 
And the glad Angels in new Anthems ſing, 
The Interceſſor, and myſterious King. 
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The rolling Years their Circles fill apace, 

And well-breath'd Time runs its appointed Race : 
Till it brought on the Hour when all ſhould ſee, 
T he Sor make good to Man, his bleſt Decree. 


That our expected Hope might be enjoy'd, 
D:vintty appears with Man alloy d. 
His native Glory darts deſtructive Light, 
And bright Oppreſſion pours on Mortals Sight - 
He therefore draws a humane Vell between, 
That temperd Luſtre might not Kill, when ſeen. 
Here two Extreams of Diſtance infinite, 
In one ineffable, myſterious Knot unite; 
Ged lives conceal d, within a Mould of Clay, 
And does in Duſt himſelf, and's Glory lay. 
He that in all th! expanded Skies wants room, 
Lies now encompaſsd with a Virgin's Womb. 
Inmenſity 1s wrapt 1n Swadling Bands, 
The Prince by whom the World's wide Fabrick ſtands, 
Supported in his Mother's Arms we ſee ; 
And vaſt Eternity begins to be. 
He leaves his ſtarry Seat, and glictring Crown, 
And lays his dazling Robes of Glory down : 
Then in an humble travelling Dreſs is ſeen, 
Secking, as unknown Strangers do, an Inn. 
Lord of the World, to whom proud Monarchs owe 
Their Crowns and Scepters, he that does beſtow 
Honours and Wealth profuſely on the Grear, 2 
Cant for his own Repoſe, find out a Seat, | 
Buc muſt from Men, to kinder Beaſts, Retreat. ( 
No other Court receives the new-born King, 
Who to debaſe himſelf, did chooſe to bring, 
No other Pomp, but naked Innocence 
Nothing for Ornament, or for Defence. 


_———— 
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He that the Wants of all the World ſupplies, 
Himſelf oppreſs d with Pain and Hunger, Cries. 

He Man's Aſſiſtance asks in vain; to whom 

For Aid and Comfort all th afflicted come. 

Angels that did the Royal Stranger know, 

The greatelt Signs of Joy and Triumph ſhow. 

The out-Guards of their Camp ſaw marching round, 
Celeſtial Splendor riſing from the Ground ; 

And gave th Alarm, che ſhining Squadrons fly 

To ch Qur-lines, and the Frontiers of the Sky : 

To lee the wondrous Mezad:ator Born, 

Whom they adore, though ſtupid Hebrews ſcorn. 
Some With ſpread Wings ſhoot ſwiftly thro the Air, 
And to the Shepherds firſt the Tydings bear, 

Thata great Shepherd was at Beth lem Born, | 
Whoſe Deeds and Triumphs ſhould that Name Adorn. 
Tho Angels Sing, obdurate Men are mute, 

Nor will their S aViour, and their Keng ſalute. 


Yet ſome few famous Sages come from far, 
Conducted by a brighter Morning Star, 
Lefc all the Wealth and Wonders of the Eaſt, 
To ſee a greater Sun and God, riſe in the Weſt: 
To find the Prince to Herod they reſort ; 
For where ſhould Kings be found, but in a Court ? 
Burt the direCting Star that led their Way, 
Stands ſtil], and points down with a ſtreaming Ray, 
To a mean Stable where the Stranger Jay. 
Where they with humble Adoration View, 
The Infant Interceſſor, known to few : 
Whom they preſent with Odoriferous Gums, 
Choice Spices, and Arabias rich Perfumes. 
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The Son of Righteouſneſs begins to riſe, 
Aad Screaks with radiant Lines the Purple Skies. 
Here did he from his healing Wings diſplay, 
The tender Dawn of EverlaſtingDay. 
Pale Terrour thro the Courts of Darkneſs flew, 
And Hell's fad Regions double Sorrow ſhew. 
Th infernal Spirics wandring in the Air, 
As Thunder-ſtruck, in Anger and Deſpair, 
With Shreeks and hideous Yellings fly che Sight, 
And the keen Horrout of the. Heav'nly Light. 
Like obſcene Birds of Night, they haſte away 
And ſhun in Clefts and Caves the Rifing Day. 
The Prince of Darkneſs now begins to fear, 
The Diſſolution of his Empire's near. 
Th' ambiguous Oracles with Fear ſtruck Dumb, 
Proclaim'd by Silence, the Meſſiah come. 


_—_ 


Troubled and Sad ctr Infernal Coulel face, 
Thoughtful how beſt © avert th' impending Fate. 
Various Projections, deep Deligns were laid, 
How beſt the dreaded Foe they might invade. 
They firſt the Fury Fealoufre diſpatch, 

To Herod's Court who might Occaſion watch, 

To kindle ſtrong Suſpicions in his Breaſt, 

That ch' Infant from him ſhould his Sceprer wreſt. 
She did fo well perform her Helliſh Part, 

Herod ſoon yielded to her ſubtil Art. 

For while the Sages leave their Eaſtern home, 
And to admirethe wondrous Infant come - 
Herod, afraid his Raviſhd Crown to loſe, 

The Royal Infanc's hared Lite puſues. 

What to pale Tyrants dreadful wont appear, 
When Love and Innocence can move their Fear ? 
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*Tis true, 
A Ke, he is, whoſe Empire s vaſt extent, 
_ Shall paſs all Bounds, and laſt when Time is ſpent. 
Submiſhve Monarchs ſhall their Scepters lay 
Before his Feet, and his Juſt Laws obey. 
Kingdoms oppreſt ſhall his ſtrong Aids invokes 
And thruſt their Necks beneath his gentle Yoke. 
The Roman Eagles ſhall the Conqueror own, 
And Ceſar court him to aſcend his Throne. 
Admir*d by all, he ſhall in Triumph go 
Where fruicful N:/e, or fam'd Hydaſpes flow, 
Unchecke by Africk Heats, or Scythian Snow, : 
Nations invited by his Fame, fhall come, 
More then e'er made their Court to conquering Rome, 
In ſplendid Embaſhes to ſue for Peace, 
And Worlds unknown his Empire ſhall encreaſe, 
The Earth ſhall baniſhd F«ft:ce now regain, 
And Love and Truth attend the happy Reign. 
Sofc Peace and Foy the chearful Earth ſhall Crown, 
And Savage Beaſts ſhall lay their Fierceneſs down. 
The Lyon, Wolf, and Lamb, 110 more their Prey, 
And little Infants ſhall promiſcuous play. 
The years in Golden Harneſs ſmiling paſs, 
And keeping beauteous Order run their Race. 
Nor ſhall his Kingdom ceaſe, or Subjects die, 
For when Time finds ics empty Channel dry, 
And all its diſappearing Streams ſhall ſleep, 
Loſt and ingulphd in vaſt Duration's Deep: 
Then ſhall chis Kg his full Dominion gain, 
And in Ecernal Peace, and Triumph Reign. 
But 'tis not Worldly Empire he defign'd, 
His Scepter 15 his Grace, his Throne the Mznd. 
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Kings unmoletted may their Sceprers ſway, 
And Peaceful SubjzEts without Strite obey. 
They may unrivall'd, and unenvy d reign, 

And all cheirPomp, and Regal State maintain. 
The great Redeemer has his Court unſcen, 

And reigns in Light, and Heav nly Love within, 


But from the falſe Uſurper's Cruelty, 
Officious Angels, warn their Prince co fly. 
He and his happy Parents leave their Home, 
And all to Egypt's ſafer Borders come, 
Eg ypt, tho' for its Monſters famous grown, 
Is now by treach'rous Paleſtine out-done. 
For here they find a more ſecure Abode, 
Ez ypt once Facob favd, and now his God. 
The wandring God returns, the Tyranc dead, 
To rich 7«dea's Suil from whence he fled. 
Where he begins his Kingdom co aſlert, 
And his mirac lous V ertue to exert. 
The Bl:nd receiv'd cheir Sight, their Feet the Lame, 
And the Dumb ſpake to celebrate his Fame. 
Loud Storms and Winds were huſht athis Command, 
And fierce wild Beaſts did tame and harmleſs ſtand. 
The wondring Dead ariſe, and haſty come. 
Obſequious to his Call, from out their Tomb. 
Wich freſh-created Fiſh and Loaves, he fed 
Th admiring Crowd, that lay around him ſpread. 
To the Decrepit he new Force appoints, 
And with ſtrong Nerves new-brac'd their wither'd Joynts. 
His Breath ofc coold fierce Feavers raging Flames, 
And his fole Word the deadly Poyſon tames. 
Round him in Crowds the {1ck and feeble throng, 
T he ſick grow caſte, and the feeble ſtrong. 
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Freſh healing Vertue he diffus'd around, 
And dying Men roſe leaping from the Ground : 
The Languiſhing reviv'd, th' AMicted cheer'd 


Took healchful Looks, and ſmil'd when he appear'd. 


Demons at his Command vext Men forſake 
And toth' Infernal Caves and burning Lake 
Their haſty Flighr, with piercing Screeches take. 


Such Miracles did his high Office prove, 
And Univerſal Admiration move, 
Of all the chiefeſt was his wondrous Love. 
He whom rebellious Men might juſtly fear, 
In all his choſen Terrors would appear, 
With Milicary Pompz and Trumpets ſound, 
His ſhining Hoſt of Cherubs pourd around ; 


Arm with keen Lightning, and the ſharpeſt Sword, 


Thar all his Magazins of Wrath afford, 
To lay all Waſte before him, and Efface 
All Footſteps of Apoſtate 4dams Race, 
He, unexampled Love ! Actempts to win 

Man from the Curſe of Death, and Curſe of Sn, 
With Pity, more than that of Mothers Hearts, 
With Mercy's Charms, and Love's perſuaſive Arts. 
His high Deſign was with his Heav'nly Light, 
To chaſe away th Impenetrable Night, | 
That cover'd this loſt World, and re-infpire 
Man's frozen Breaſt, with freſh Celeſtial Eire. 
Th Almighty's faded Image to repair, 

That itsbright Lines might ſhine diſtinEt and fair. 
To raiſe laps'd Minds to that high State of Love. 
Of Light and Bliſs, the Bleſt enjoy above. 

To pull all bold Uſurping Paſſions down, 

And ſettle Reaſon in its ancient Throne. 
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To break Sins heavy Chains, its Slaves releaſe, 
And fix 'twixt Farth and Heavn a laſting Peace. 


The Jews amus d with Worldly Empare's Charms, 


Hoping ſome Monarch with Victorious Arms, 
Wirth Roman Pomp and Grandeur would ariſe, 
The great Redeemer s, humble State delpile. 
Infpird from Hell, his Meſlage they refuſe, 
Deride his Perſon, and his Deeds accule. 

He that Supplies on all in want beſtow' d, 
Feaſting with Miracles the hungry Croml 
Finds from th obdurate Hebrew no relief, 

But with the rwelve Companions of his Grief, 
He walk'd on his Eternal Purpoſe bent, 
Scattring his Heav'nly Gifts where'er he went. 
Yet did unwelcom through their Regions ſtray, 
From thoſe ungrateful Cities thruſt away, 
Whence he had Devz/s and Diſeaſes caſt, 


Him, and his proffer'd Heav'n, they from them chas'd. 


At laſt his ſpotleſs Innocence traducd, 

He ſtands before the Rowan T hrone accusd. 

On Ceſars King, Pilate in-Judgment ſits, 
Condemns him, yer his Innacence acquts. 

To pleaſe th' inexorable Jews he ſheds 

Blood, and Heav'n's dreadful Curſes on their Heads: 
That done, he waſh'd his guilty Hands in vain, 
The Blood he ſpilt, alone could purge that Stain. 


No Form of Cruelty his Foes omit, 
They give ſharp Stripes, and on his Face they ſpit ; 
Which now adoring Angels bluſh to ſee, * 
Not for its Splendor, but Deformity. 
To pleaſe united Cruelty and Scorn, 
On's wounded Head, they fix a Crown of Thorn : 
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They dreſs him 1n a 'Preple Robe, thar gone, 

His Blood with richer Purple dyes his own. 

A Reed his Hand muſt for a Scepter ſway, 
Which with a Rod of Ir'n ſhall that Contempt repay : 
They bow in Scorn before him, whilſt he fare 
A Pageant Prince, the mockery of State. 

What various Shapes of Cruelty are ſhewn, 
Under, and on his Croſs he's made to groan : 
And yet he bears a heavier Load within, 

The preſſure of the World's united Sin. 

Stretchr on the curſed Tree his Body hangs, 
Groaning its Life away in dying Pangs. 

Forſaken both of Earth and Heavn, his Breath 
He waſted in the Pains of lingring Death : 
Whilſt on his' Sou the blackeſt Horrors dwell, 
Thar feels the Pains, without the Guile of Hell. 
The barb'rous Hebrews for whoſe fake he dy'd, 
Scand by, and {ce their SovTaign Crucrfy'd, 
Wirhour the flight Compaſhen of a Tear, 
Scarce in the Crowd, does one fad Face appear. 
Their Inſolence dares mock his dying Moans, 
Sport with his Torments, and deride his Groans: 
Though ſolid Rocks rouchd with Compaſhon rent, 
The more obdurate Few does not relenc, 


For Man he dies, that Heavn may be aton'd,” 
He dies, the Univerſe afflicted groan'd ; 
Heav'n's everlaſting Frame ſhook with the Fright, 
And the icard Su ſhrunk back, and hid his Light. 
Thro th' Earth's dark Vaults a ſhiv'ring Horror fled, 
That whil'ſt Convuls'd threw up th'awaken'd Dead : 
Thin pallid Ghofts come ſweeping ver the Graſs, 
And howling Wolves glare on them as they paſs. 
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Hoarſe Thunder rolls in Subterranean Caves, 
Chaos to kearken {tills his raging Waves. 
Evn Hell gapd horrible, ſuch was the fright, 
And thro the Chaſm let thro prodigious Neght : 
Night that extinguiſhd the Meridian Ray, 
And with its gloomy Deluge choak'd the Day. 


Sad Moans were heard, Shreeks, Howlings, Midnight Cries; - - 


And Globes of Fire hung blazing in the Skies. 

A fierce Convulſion thro' the Temple went, 

The Pillars trembled, and the Ve:/ was rent. 

The Heav'n's and Earth both ſuffer'd when he dy'd, 
As Nature's Self, were with him Crucity'd. 

Down by their Sides the filent Angels laid 

Their Golden Harps, and neither ſung nor play'd ; 

Their drooping Wings, and Looks dejected ſhow 

Sadneſs, as much, as thoſe bleſt Realms can know. 


Thrice the ſwift Sun, his radiant Chariot drove 
Or the blue Hills, and out-ſtretch'd Plains above: 
As oft the Moon had ſhot her paler Light, 

In Silver Threads thro' the brown Velt of Night : 
When the Rev:ving Sawwar leaves his Tomb, 

And, as new-born, breaks from the Earth's dark Womb: 
The Chains of Death ſhook off, he from che Ground, 
Do's with new Force, Anteus like, rebound: 

He comes in Triumph from the Conquer'd Grave, 
And this bleſ(t proof of Reſurrefon gave. 

Ofc to his mournful Friends their Lord appear'd, | 
And their fad Minds with Heavſnly Pleaſures cheer'd ; 
He then the Plan of his wiſe Kingdom laid, 

Who ſhould ſubmit, and who ſhould be obey'd. 
To theſe he gave a Power to looſe, and bind, 
And with fixt Bounds that: Sacred Power confin'd 
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He fer the Rights bis Subjects flould enjoy, - 
Which Princes muſt Proteft, but not Annoy: 
And by wiſe Laws fixt all things that relate, 
To the Support of his new-founded State. | 


Born on a ſhining Cloud he did arile, 

In Heavnly Pomp Triumphant chro the Skies. 
The Clouds dividing in Obſequious haſte, 

Smil'd, gilded by his Glory, as he paſsd. 

Great Mihcael, Raphael, and the reſt that boaſt, 
The chief Commands in the Celeſtial Hoſt, 

Great Princes, Thrones, and high Seraphick States. 
Witch ſplendid Equipage pour from the Gates ; 
Sublime in high Celeſtial Chariots rode, 

Far out of Heav'n, to meet th aſcending God. 

The Pow'rs and high Dominions with their Train, 
Shone glorious bright on th Etherial Plain. 

On a fair Hill that the wide Vale commands, 


\ That done, purſu'd by their admiring Eycs, | 


Fhe numberleſs Angelick Army ſtands, 

Drawn up in ſhining Lines, and Warlike Bands. 
The Trumpets all faſute him paſſing by, 

And in th' Air difplay'd the Banners fly. 

And now arriv'd at Heavn's Eternal Gare, 
Attended with his long Triumphal Stare, 

The bleſt Inhabitants due Honours give, 

And all ja Arms, their conquering Prince receive. 
Diſposd in glorious Ranks each Order Shines, 
And all the way the bright Militia Lines. 

Ons Chariot Wheels the thronging Cherubs hang, 
With whoſe loud Shouts the Heav'n's high Arches rang: 
Thus did he to th' Eternal's Palace ride, 

The Guards ſtood to their Aris on either Side: 
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Entring he took his Plcae, and brightly ſhone 

On the Right Hand, of his great Father's Throne : 
Where he ſhall our great Interceſſor ſtay, 

Till the laſt Summons tothe Judgment Day. 


He ceasd, and Heel in his Arms embracd, 
His Ged-like Friend, and cryd, Iam highly grac'd 
Wirh this Divine Diſcourſe, what Thanks to you, 
Illuſtrious Prince, what Thanks to Heavn are due ? 
Bleſt Peace came watfted on the raging Waves, 
And your late Wreck, me and my Kingdom faves. 
Kind Heav'n for me hath calld forth Joy and Light, 
From thoſe fierce Storms, and that outrageous Night, 
Thar forc'd your Veſlels on th' Armorick Shore, 
Your Loſs I mourn, but Heavn's Deſigns adore. 
Long have I ſtrayd in gloomy Darkneſs loſt, 
Deep Gulphs, thick Woods, and trackleſs Mountains croſt, 
In endleſs Mazes, and in endleſs Night, 
Without a Glimpſe of Day, or Ray of Light. 
The Gates of Light thrown open, you diſplay 
The firſt reviving Beams of Heav'nly Day : 
Which darts acroſs the Shades in ſhining Streaks, 
And on my Mind in tender Dawning breaks. 
How much I wiſh to ſee this Light Divine, 
Riſe to irs Noon, and in full ſplendor ſhine ? 
You've open'd Heav'n's Eternal Springs, whence flow 
Thoſe ſacred Rivulers, which you beſtow 
Onthe parch'd Region of chis barren Breaſt, 
Now with pure Streams of Living Waters bleſt. 
I drink them 1n wich Joy, but thirſt for more, 
And for this thankfu], ſtu] more Aid implore. 


He ceas'd, the Prince who to oblige him ſtrove, 
Thus ſpake, all Seaſons offer'd I! improve, 
To give more Leght, and kindle greater Love. 


My 
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My Toil and Sufferings when reviewd, will pleaſe, 
Causd by the ſtormy Winds and angry Seas, 

If I can thus aſſiſt your Heavnly Courſe, 

Thro' gloomy Night, thick Miſts, and Tempeſts force. 
Thro' all the Snares of Hell, till you atcain 

Th' Ecernal Haven, where bleſt Spirits Reign. | 
Now to the Foot of Heavns ſteep Precipice, q 
Ready to plunge into the deep Abyſs, q 
The Red-facd Sur had rolld the ſtnking Day, F 
Shooting along the Plains a level Ray. 2 
The loving Turtle to his Airy Neſt; 

Flies with his moaning Mate, to Coe, and reſt, 
The timorous Hare ſteals from the Brakes to feed, 
And from che Yoke the labring Ox is freed. 

Witch ſtrutting Tears the Herds come lowing home, 
And Beaſts of Prey oer Hills and Forreſts roam. 
And now the Princes, that had paſs'd the Day 

In various talke, to Conda came, to ſtay 


Till che appearance of the Morning Ray. 
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[| OW the Victorious Sun the Night invades, 


Up roſe the Princes, and were ſoon prepar d 

To take their Way, attended with their Guard. 
In the ſame Chariot friendly they abide, 
Maintaining pleaſing Converſe, as they ride. 

The Britiſh Captains, and th' Armorick Train, 
On either Side their generous Courler's rein. 
They paſt not far, when Hoel thus addreſt, 

Wich pleaſing Looks, his Pious, Britiſh Gueſt : 
Your lofty Subjeft now, brave Prince, reſume, 
How ſhall your Lord from Heav'n to Judgment come, 
What follows, what precedes the general Doom? 


The Briton then began © 
Before the Son of God appears on high, 
Prodigious Signs are ſeen thro' all the Sky. 
New-lighted Comets ſhake their fiery Hair, 
Or trail their flaming Trains along the Air. 
Vaſt circling Flakes of Fire the World amaze, 
And intermixt, prodigious Meteors blaze. 
The Sky ſhines terrible wich Lightning's Flame ; 
And Thunder ſhakes the Univerſal Frame : 
Th 1mpetuous Roar, oerturns Heav'n's lofty Towers, 
And Starry Fraggients fall in burning Showers, 
K 


Chaſing from Hill co Hill, che flying Shades. 
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Renc na _ Seas of raging Sulphur down, 
Whoſe livid Flames th' extinguiſh'd Sun-beams drown, 
Croſs the red Air rhe flaming Torrents fly, £ © 
Guſhing tron all che fiery 2 + was on high. © 

The melcing Orbs, and Firmaments conſpire; 

To make up one Tempeſtuous Sea of Fire. 

The glowing Sphears diſfolve with Hear, and all 

Is mighty Floods of liquid Cryſtal fall. 

The lofry Digues gape wide, which ſtood around, 
And from the dark Abyſs did Nature bound ; 

Chaos comes pouring thro' the hideous Crack, I 
And Nature's Ruines, and th amazing Wreck q 
Of burning Worlds, lie floating on his Waves; 4 
Scarce its high Bank th Empyreal Region faves. 

Heav'n's ſpacious Balls are on each othet hurl'd, 

Ruin with Ruin cruſhd, and IWor/d oerturn'd wich Forld. 
Confuſion, Noiſe, and Heron fill the Air, 

The Earth, loud Cries, DeſtraCtion, and Deſpair, 

Fierce Storms of raging Vapours, which aſpire, 

Mixt with hot Steams, from ſubterranean Fire, 

That Lakes of Sulphur, burning all beneath, 

That kindled Naphtha, and hot Metals Breath ; 

The Earth's gripd Bowels with Convulſions rack, 

And with loud Noiſe their trembling Priſons crack. 
Impriſond Thunder roars for wider room, 

Proclaiming loud the World's approaching Doom. 

The Gbbe diſtorted, burſt, disjoynted, rent, 

Gives to the burning Exhalations vent : 

Thro' gaping Clefts, the flaming Tempeſt flies, 

And Hurricanes of Fire confound the Skies. 

Great Cities, Mountains, Racks, and ſhatter'd Hills, 

Vaſt abrupt Tracks of Land, and ſinking Iſles, 

Sapd by the Flame, which ey FREY deſtroys ; 

Fall down with mighty Cracks, and dreadful Noiſe ; 
Prodigious 
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Prodigious Ruine filling all the Caves, 
And daſhing high che ſubterranean Waves. 

Eta, Veſuvius, and the fiery kind, 
Their Flames within blown up with ſtormy Wind ; 
With dire Concuſſions, and loud Roar complain 
Of deadly Gripes, and fierce conſuming Pain. 
The lab'ring Mounts belch droſly Vomit our, 
And throw their melced Bowels round abour. 
Broad Sheets of Flame, Pillars of Pitchy Smoak, 
And glowing Stones, the Airy Region choak. 
Down their ſcorcht Sides metallick Torrents flow, 
And form a diſmal, flanung Sea below : 
The fiery Deluge rolls along the Ground, 
' Dreadful for Colour, horrible for Sound. 
Huge Stones, and vaſt unmelted Cakes of Oar, 
The thick, unweildy Tide encumber more. 
Horrour in Triumph, ſmeard with Smoak and Blood, 
Rides croſs the Ridge of the tremendous Flood, 
It burns new Channels riding oer che Plain, 
And turns oer Cities with its pond rous Train. 
Down to the Deep it rolls its maſly Waves, 
Out-roars the Ocean, and its Waters braves : 
Plung 4 in the Seas it unextinguiſh'd hes, 
And oer the Waves the glowing Wedges riſe. 
The affrighted Seas the burning Horrour fly, 
And the bare Shores beneath the Deluge fry. 
Into the Air th' exhaling Ocean goes, 
Where Waters {lept, a Lake of Sulphur glows 
Ail the hot Seeds, and hidden Stores of Fire, 
From ſubterranean Priſons freed, conſpire 
Witch their bright Arms to lay all Natzre waſte, 
And to the general Conflagration haſte. 
A fiery Chaos Reigns with lawleſs Power, 
And unreſiſted Flames the World devour. 
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With all the Pomp of Heav'n the Fudge appears. 
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Theſe Signs firſt giv'n; amidſt the Starry Sphears, 


Whirlwinds, and Clouds diſcharging T hunder fly, 
And curling Lightnings run along the Sky. 

Immortal Thrones, pour'd out from Heavn's bright Gates, 
Dominions, Powers, Seraphic Potentates,, 

Crownd Saznts, and Martyrs rang'd ipglorious Rows, 
Attend his Char1ot, and his State compole. 


Before his Chariot Wheels, that roll on high, | 


The dazling Pomp ſtretches acroſs the Sky, 


From utmoſt Eaſt ro Weſt, and paſſing by 3 
The Heavnly Orbs, comes on deſcending flow, 
Into the Airy Region here below. 

Ofr all che Sky, Heav'n's mighty Army ſhines, 
And here it halts in deep embattel d Lines. 

In bright Celeſtial Armour clad, they ſtand, 

Their Swords of temper'd Flame drawn in their Hand : 
They mark a Camp of ſpacious Circuit our, 

And caſt up Cryſtal Ramparts round abour. 

On ſome fit Eminence, they raiſe on high 

Their Lord's Auguſt Pavilion in the Sky: 

His bright, ſublime Tribunal here they place, 

On which he ſits, with awful, God-like Grace. 
Such Flames of Fire, wheeling in Clouds of Smoak; 
iflue from thence, as from Mount Sina: broke. 
Arrayd with Majeſty, and cloathd with L ighr, 


 HeGlory darts too fierce for Angels Sight. 


In Hallelujahs they his Greatneſs ſing, 
And the ſhook Sphears, with loud Hoſamnahs ring, 
Thus on the Throne, the Saviour ſits prepar'd, 

To judgethe World, to puniſh and reward. 
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And now th' unnumber'd Armies ready ſtand, / 
Graſping revenging Firebrands 1n their Hand, C 


And only wait their Leaders high command. 32) 


The Signal givn, a general Shout ſhall ſhake 
The Heavn's around, greater than Armies make 
Ruſhing to Battel, or was heard in Rome, 

When cenquering Czſar came in Triumph home. 
Their furious Arms devouring Tempeſts chrow 
On all the guilty, trembling World below. 
They pour down mighty, fiery Cataratts, 
Flaming Bitumen, and Sulpbureous Lakes ; 

Red Showers of fiery Arrows hiſling fly, 

And flaſhing Lightning flames around the Sky. 
Fires from above, combin'd with Fires below, 
Oer all the Earth in ruddy Torrents flow. 
Vengeance Divine, waſtes Natures burning Stqre, 


And drowns the Earth in Fre, all drown'd in Gut before, 


The Heart diſfolves the Fabrick of the World, 
The broken parts fall down, confusdly hurl'd : 


Chaos reſtor'd does in-wild Triumph reign, 
And ruind Worlds his hideous Throne ſuſtain. 


Some great rchangel now ſprings forth on high, 
And with the loudeſt Trumpet of the Sky, 
Summons th' aſtoniſh'd, gazing World to come, 
To Judgment and the Univerſal Doom. 

T he dreadful Noiſe ſhakes Heav'n's Echerial Mounds 
And in loud Ecchoes from the Sphears rebounds : 

In Ecchoes terrible, and piercing ſhrill, 

Thar the low World with dire Amazement fill. 
The guilty Fiends ſhreek our at theſe Alarms, 

T hat in the Air fly thick in murmuring Swarms: 
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Their Prince himſelf cremiles, and dares not ſlay, 
Burt ſpreads his broad, dun Wings, and ſhoots away. 
T hey ſink confounded to th Infernal Deep, 

Or into Clefts, and hollow Mountains creep: 

They find the fatal Hour's arriv'd at laſt, 

T hat ſhall revenge their bold Rebellions paſt * 
When to their Torments they ſhall be reſtrain'd; ' 
And lie beneath, on flaming Billows chain'd. 
When Hel! no more its Pris ners ſhall releaſe, 

And S's black Empire muſt for ever ceaſe. 


No leſs the dreadful Sound, and awful Sight, 
Confound proud Tjrants, and their Guards aftright. 
What Hotrour now diſtracts each guilry Soul, 

In their ſad Breaſts, what ſtorms of Vengeance roll 
How will they bear this diſmal Scene of Woe, 
Where they will ſtay ſecure, or whither go ! 
Terrour, Diſtraftion, Anguiſh, fierce Deſpair 
Drink up their Vitals, and their Heart-ftrings tear. 
Ten Thouſand paiſond Darts ſtrike thro their Reins, 
And wound them with unſuflerable Pains. 

The V ulcure bred within their Bowels gnaws, 

And Conſcience gripes them with her Harpy's Claws. 
Such Wounds, ſuch Stings, ſuch Pangs muſt now be born, 
Of everlaſting Death, the fad Forlorn. 

What ſtrange Confuſion in their Looks appears, 
What wild Amazement, Guilt and deadly Fears! 
What howling Lamentation, what dire Cries, 
What doleful Shricks, and Yellings fill the Skies! 


Beſides, the Trumpet ſhakes the trembling Ground, 
The ſtartled Dead awaken at the Sound : 
The Grave reſigns its ancient Spouls, and all 
Death's Adamantine Priſons burſt, and fall. 
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The Souls that did their forcd Departure mourn, 
To the ſame Bodres with ſwift Flight return : 
Whoſe ſcatter d Parts God calls together, they, 
© To their appointed Meeting haſte away. 

The Crowding Atoms re-unite apace, 

All without cumult, know, and take their place. 
Th aſſembled Bones Jeap quick into their Frame, 
And the warm Blood renews a brigheer Flame. 
The quicken'd Dult feels freſh and youthful Heats, 
While its old Task, the beating Heart repeats. _ 
The Eyes enliven'd with new Viral Light, 

Open, admiring whence they had their Sight. 
The Veins too, twine their bloody Arms around 
The Limbs, and with red, leaping Life abound. 
Hard twiſted Nerves new brace, and faſter bind 
The cloſe knit Joynts, no more to be disjoin'd. 
Strong, new-ſpun Threds Immortal Mxſe/es make; 
Which juſtly fixt, their ancient Figure take, 
Brisk Sperts take their upper Seats, and dart 
Thro their known Channels thence, to every part/ 
The Men now draw their long-forgotten Breath, 
And ſtriving break th' unweildy Chains of Death, 
Victorious Life to every Grave reſorts, 

And rifles Death's unhoſpitable Courts : 

Its Vigaur thro thoſe dark Dominions ſpread, 
From all cheir gloomy Manſ1ons frees the Dead. 
Now ripe Conceptions thro the Earth abound, 


And new ſprung Men ſtand thick on all the Ground, 


The Sepulchres are quick, and every Tomb 
Labours wich Life, and graws a fruitful Womb: 


But how the Dead are chang'd, their Bodies more 


Unlike each other, than their Souls before; 


7.2 Prince Arthur: | Book It. 


How monltrous foul the guilty Dead arile, 

Fach ſtruck with Horrour from his Neighbour flics ! 
How much deform'd they look, all ſtain'd with Sir, 
Black and miſ{-ſhapd without, but more within. 
Ugly and Fiend-like, from their Graves they crawl, 
And on the Ground, like bloated Vermin, ſprawl : 
And like chem too, their Bodies have their Birth, 
From putred Damps and YVapours of the Earth. 

So Serpents that entangled lay alleep, 

From out their Beds diſturb'd, and waken'd creep , 
They hiſs, and caſt their fiery Eyes around, 

And with their loathſome Bellies mark the Ground. 
For flight their Poyſonous Volumes they diſplay, 
And urg'd with Fear, and Anguiſh, haſte away. 

So this foul Brood. are forc'd their Graves to leave, 
And to the Ground their grov ling Bellies cleave 5 
Earthy and Black, confin'd fo long to Night, 
They dread the Horrours of the chearful Light, 
Amazing change ! ſee, ſome of theſe were they, 


Whoſe Heads were crown d, whoſe Hands did Scepters ſway: 


Theſe did rich Purple, and fine Linen wear, 
Andevery Meal. ted on delicious Fare. 

That hideous Thing, who for a Covert ſeeks, 

With hollow Eyes, falln Jaws, and ghaſtly Cheeks, 
That monſtrous Thing, was once, when kept with Care, 
Proud of its Beauty, and look'd wondrous Farr, 

Set off with all the Ornaments, that pleaſe 

The Eye, and pamper with Luxurious Eaſe. 

But how the guilty Crowd, wreckt with Deſpair, 
With diſmal Cries fill all the ecchoing Air ; 

When they the Trumpet's dreadful Summons hear, 
And find the Univerſal Judgment near! 

Back to their Graves, the ugly Monſters fly, 

And in thoſe Coverts would for ever lie. 


They 
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They call aloud for Death, and wiſh they might 
Melr co chin Air, be drownd, and loſt in Night. 


But when Bleſt Minds their Bodzes meet, no Pair 
Can look more Beautiful, and charming Fair. 
The happy Souls ſhoot ſwiftly thro' the Sky, 

And to the Graves and Sepulchers they fly : 
Where they their long-forſaken Budzes greet, 


Which, like old Friends, they with freſh Pleaſure meet, 


Bodies, that ſeem, they are ſo Pure and Bright, 
All thickend Ghry,' cloſe compaCted Light ; 
Purgd and refind from all chat's courſe and groſs, 
As melted Gold throws off the baſer Drols. 
Smiling they riſe, ſuch Charms, fo ſweet a Grace 
They ſhew, as dwell not on a mortal Face. 

Theſe rifing Stars their Heav nly Beams diſplay, 
Bright Harbingers of Everlaſting Day. 

Such Beauties, ſuch mild Glories ſhall we ſee, 

In the glad Spring of Immortality. 

Yet theſe bleſt Sons of Light, that Angel-like, 
Would Mortal Eyes, with deadly Luſtre ſtrike, 
Were thoſe, that once their Excellence diſguisd, 
Liv'd here oppreſs'd, and like their Lord, deſpisd, 
Welcom to them this long-expected Hour, 

Safe by their Judges Favour, from his Power : 
High Tides of Joy into their Boſoms run, 

And Everlaſting Zife chey feel begun. 

This ſhall paſt Griets in deep Oblivion drown, 


Compleat their Triumphs, and their Virtues Crown. 


Theſe in che Spring, great Care and Tail beſtowd, 
And water'd with their Tears, the Seed they fow'd - 
The Harveſt now their happy Hoars employs, 

In reaping Pleaſures and Inumortal Joys. 
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Bright Cherubims deſcending thro the Air, 

To theſe bleſ{t Men with ſpeedy Flight repair. 
Then to the gen'ral Doom aloft they fly, 

And on their Wings convey them thro' the Sky. 
In all the way encouraging their Charge, 
Telling of all the Joys of Heav'n ar large. 
Placd in. the Preſence of their Lord, they ſtand 
In their appointed Seats, at his Righr-hand. 


Whilſt other Angels from the Deep of Hell, 
Drive up the Fiends that in thoſe Regions dwell. 
Wich Swords of keeneſt Flame compelling ſome, 
And dragging others to the gen ral Doom, 

In Anguiſh and Deſpair, che yelling Fiends, 
Curſe, Gnaſh, and Bite th' Ecernal Chain that binds 
So cloſe, and ſtrait, then turn cheir Heads away, 
From the fierce Terrour of ſo bright a Day. 

And impious Mer, in no leſs Horrour, fly 

To all the Shades, and Coverts they delſcry : 
Mountains and Rocks their fruitleſs Cries invite, 
To fall, and hide them from the Judge's Sight ; 
For riſe they muſt, and loſe their vain Deſire, 
Czvght up in Whirlwinds, and in Storms of Fire. 
. Before the Zadge the Prisners ſtand in fight, 

And take the Lefc-hand, as the Juſt the Right. 


Th' Eternal Books before the Fudge are brought, 
Where all Mens long-forgotten Deeds are wrote. 
And firſt are read the Vertues of the 7uft, 
Their Zeal for Heav'n, their Courage, Hope, and Truſt . 
T he Prayers, the Tears, the Alms themſelves conceal'd; 
Before applauding Angels are reveal'd. | 
T he righteous Judge their Innorence declard, ? 
Allots the glorious Kingdom, he prepar'd 
For pure and holy Minds a bleſt Reward. ; 


Their 
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4 Viale Guardian Angels at their Lord's Command, 
Crown the glad Saints with an Offticious Hand. 


Who noxw in perfect Bliſs, their time employ, 
Diſcourſing, to promote their mutual Joy, 
How firſt chey lefc the pleaſurable way, 
Where wanton Streams of ſoft Delight, convey 
Charm Souls, that with the treach'rous Tyde muſt go, 
To the dead Lake of Pain, and endleſs Wee. 
How firſt chey lik che dark and loneſome Road, 
Which leads to Bliſs, and the bleſt Minds Abode. 
How when in Shades they mourn'd, a Heav'nly Ray 
Darted a welcome, tho unperfect Day. 
How Pertue's guidance they implor'd and gain d, 
And what bleſt Converſe with her they ankunia'd ; 
How thro” dark Pathes ſhe did their Feet conduct, 
Correct the Wanderers, and the reſt inſtruct. 
How by her Aids they bore tempeſtuous Shocks, 
Climb'd o'er oppoſing Hills, and hanging Rocks ; 
Till they at length the Peaceful Realms did gain, 
Where 7oys Drvine, and endleſs Tranſport reign. 
How ſweet and fair Crown d Innocence appears, 
No more toſt on the Waves of Hopes and Fears ? 
On Mortal Face ſuch Beauties never ſhone, 
Like thoſe of Yertue, ſeated on her Throne. 


Next this, th Apoſtate Angels are accusd, 
That open Force, or ſecret Arts they us d, 
To ſet their Leader, on th Eternals Throne, 
Subvert Chriſt's Empire, and advance their own. 
That Man by them ſeduc'd, did firſt rebel, 
Relinquiſh'd Heav'n, and to their Party fell; 
That they the Curſt defection did ſupport, 
And new-born Men, to new Rebellions court; 
L 2 
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Thar they with indefatigable Care, 

Freſh Heats fomented, and renew d the War. 

Whence Plagues and Deſolation wide, and vaſt, 

And uncontrolld Deſtruction laid all waſte : 

Hence Noah's univerſal Deluge came, 

And hence the World lies now o'erwhelm'd in Flame, F 
For theſe black Crimes they're ſentenc'd to che Pains X 
Of fiercer Fire, and doom'd to heavier Chains: ; 


Next Chain's Rebellious Of-ſpring are accusd, 
As Heavn's inveterate Foes, who long abusd 
Goodneſs Divine, whom Everlaſting Love, 
And Life Eternal, had no Charms to move, 
They would no reconciling Terms embrace, 
Alike by Threats unchang'd, or Acts of Grace. 
They did with Wine and Noiſe the Method find, 
To Calm a Conſcious, ſelf-revenging Mind. 
To lay afleep th' uneaſte Judge within, 
Till they with Care and Pains, grew bold in Sin. 
For when the ſacred Spirit, did convey 
Into their Breaſts, a ſecret Heav'nly Ray, 
Which did, where cheriſh d, ſoon bring on the Day: 
With haſty Care they choak'd the new-ſprung Light; 
Calling to Aid the Shades of Hell, and Night. 
D:vine Compaſſion s Force they never felt, 
Nor would in Flamesof Love Eternal melt. ; 
Their Hearts untovchd did all Heavn's Stroaks repel, ; 
Temper'd, and hardend in the Forge of Hell, ; 
No Overtures of Peace, no Offers made, 
Tho of an endleſs Kingdom, could perſwade 
The unrelenting Rebels, to lay down 
Their impious Arms, to take a Heavnly Crown. 
They {till aſſerted with their lateſt Breath, 
Their fixt Confedracy with Hell, and Death. 
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'Tis on them chargd, that others too that fell, 
Drawn by their Arts, embark for Death and Hell. 
They led them to the flow'ry Banks, and ſhow'd 
The flatt'ring Tide, where ſmiling Pleaſures flow d. 
Where the charmd Voyagers did careleſs ride, 
Bewitching Sjyrens ſinging on their Side ; 

T1ll the falſe Flood betray d them thither, where 

Ic falls into the Gulph of black Deſpair. 


Here ſecret Crimes are publiſh'd, and his Name 
Who lov'd the Sn, but feard th attendant Shame. 
The ſly A4dulterer, who till the late 
Approach of Night, and ſilent Shades did wair, 
For che Carefles of the Har/ot's Bed, 

And at the early Dawn of Twilight fled ; 
Is here upbraided, for his careful Flight 
Of Mens, whilſt he contemn'd th* 4/mighty's Sight. 


Th A4udacious Wretch, who did Heav n's Laws deridez 
Andall its Thunder and dire Threats defy'd; 
Who did cloy'd Natureto freſh Guile excite, 
Beyond her own ev'n V icious Appetite : 
Anti-Platonic that could Pleature take 
In naked Vice, and ſinn'd for ſinning's Sake; 
Who could, abſtracted from Enjoyment, ſport 
With Gut, and Vice ev'n 1n Idea court. 
Who did himſelf, fo much he loved the Fame, 
The ſecret Triumphs of his Luſts proclaim, 
Strives inthe Crowd to hide his guilty Head, 
Whilſt his high Charge, and black IndiCtment's read. 
Th' aſtoniſh'd Wrerch Sinks, Trembles, Dies to ſee 
Enrag'd Omnipetence, and frowning Majeſty. 
Such deadly Torments on his Bowels tced, 
Such Agonies he feels, as far exceed 


__ ———— pub G IÞ=— 2: 44 5th.” T 


* - 
C—  ———— Seed 


75 zee Alas. Book II. 


m—_—_— 


—_ I 4 


All Shapes of Horrour, Mortals ever faw, 
Poets invent, or troubl'd Fancies draw. 

Thar There's a God, he gives a full Aſlent, 

On the moſt ſure, but ſaddeſt Argument : 

He can his Being, and his Power atteſt, 

From the Almighty Vengeance in his Breaſt. 
Thus he at laſt believes, and trembles too, 

On the ſame Grounds that torturd Sper do, 
The Droll'ry which derided Heavn's juſt Cauſe, 
He hears repeated, but without Applauſe. 

His Teſts and bold diſcourſes, will uot fit 

This place, nor paſs, ev'n with his Friends, for Wit. 
W1ll he his feeble Arguments produce, 

And make them here, renew their former Uſe ? 
Will heaflert his Innocence, and Plead, 

'T was only harmleſs Nature he obeyd ? 

Thar he to Yice did nor his Mind enflave, 

Bur only pleas'd the Appetites Heav'n gave. 
Will he inform che Judge, it cannot be, 

A Being Good, and Merciful, as He, 

Canſo much Rigour to his Errors ſhow, 

And make a Creature for Eternal Woe 2 

The Wretchs bold Objections will appear, 

His wancon Fancy wild Capriches here. 

Able no more to ſtifle with their Night, 

The natural Dictates of his inbred Light. 
They cant the deadly Stings within controul, 
Nor eaſe the Horrors of his torturd Soul. 
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And now leſs hardy Prisners are Arraignd, 
Which had not this obdurate temper gain'd. 
Of ſuch a Pendulous, Diſtracted Mind, 
That oft to Heav'n, and oft to Hell inclined : 
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10 make up > Peace 2, they would with neither part, 
But ſhard between them a divided Hearr. 

Theſe travell'd on ſo long the happy Way, 

Which leads to Life, and pure Etherial Day: 

Till they reach'd Heav'n's bright Confines, could __ 
The Peaceful World of Immortality. 

Bur then, diſcouragd at the ſteep Aſcent, 


And the (trait Gate, thro' which the Trav'llers went, 
Gave back, and did of their paſt Toil repent, 


But how they now abhor the Cowardize, 

Which made them almoſt Conquerors, miſs the Prize : 
Made them deſert a proſperous Caule as loſt, 

Which could ſo many Spoils, and Triumphs boaſt. 
Curſt Sloth, that could perſwade them to forſake 
Chriſt's Camp, when ſuch a Kingdom was at Stake. 


Each hears his aggravated Crimes at large, 
Devzls accuſe, and Conſcience backs the Charge. 
They caut excuſe, or hide their Crimes, nor fly, 
Nor what's the Refuge of the wretched, dy. 
Now let their paſt Enjoyments Succour give, 
Let Wit, and Wine their deadly Fears relieve, 

Let their dear R:ches their Aſſiſtance lend, 

Honour and Pomp th' ambitious Man defend. 

Let them folicite with their loudeſt Cries, 

Thoſe Gods, they fſervd, to fave their Votaries. 
Bleſt Heavn, that Man with ſuch a ſwift Career, 
Purſues thoſe Toys which are fo uſeleſs here. 


The Fudge will all his Terrours now aſſume, 
And thus pronounce the Pris ners dreadful Doom. 
For ever curſed Souls. from me depart, 
As you did oft my Cauſe, I you deſert. 
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Go, burn in Everlaſting Fre, prepar d 

For Devils, take that fad, but juſt Reward. 
Sink to the Bottomleſs Abyſs of Hell, 
Where Agonies, and endleſs Sorrow dwell : 
Go to thoſe Manſions of Deſpair, and lie 
In never-ceafing Torments, go, and die. 


With Thunder and Tempeſtuous Fire are chas d, 
To Hell's black Gulph, thro all ch Etherial Waſte. 
Where they ſhall ſee no chearful Ray of Light, 
Doomd to the Horrours of Eternal Night. 

Th A4lmghty's Arrows Feſter in their Hearr, 

Drink up their Blood, and gall with deadly Smart. 
His Wrath conſumes the Wretch, his Power ſuſtains, 
And, like fierce Poiſon, oer his Vitals reigns. 
They waſte their Souls in Cries, and howling Moans, 
And ſpend Eternity in fruitleſs Groans. 


The Rebels this expected Sentence paſt, 


Now the abſtruſeſt Paths of Providence, 
Which gave the wiſeſt Men fo great Offence, 
Are fo unriddl'd, and made eafie here ; 

The Night diſpell'd, they ſhine as Noon-day, clear. 
Juſtice, that did till now her Graces ſhrowd, 
And walk'd on Earth, encirded with a Cloud; 
That did ſuch by and uncouth Ways frequent, 
Perplex d with Windings, fnghtful for Aſcent 3 
See this bright Goddeſs ro her Throne reſtord, 
Unveils her Majeſty to be ador'd. 

| Her Cloud thrown off, her Form is all Drvrne, 
No Luſtre now, her Glory can our-ſhine. 
Such are the Beauties of her Charming Face, 
Fair Mercy's Self, looks not with ſweeter Grace. 
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Rivals no longer, they are here combin'd, 

And in fo ſtrict a Bond of Friendſhip joyn'd ; 
They ſeem diftingytth'd only by their Name, 
Their Charms alike, their Vetartes the ſame, 
And both are worſhippd with an equal Flame. 


Fuftice to all in ſuch' due meaſures ſhown, 
The Judge returns to his Celeſtial Throne :; 
And as he goes, crown'd Saints, and Seraphs ſing 
Loud Songs of Praiſe totheir Triumphant King. 
He enrers Heavn attended with his Train 


7 
Who in the new 7eruſalem ſhall reign. 


The City ſtands on pure expanded Fields 
Of riſing Ether, which wide Proſpect yields, 
Ocr all the Gulph, and out-ſtretcht Vales below, 
Or all ch Inferiour, ſpacious Orbs can ſhow. 
The Walls are Marble of the richeſt Vein, 
And their high Towers, oer-look the Azure Plain. 
Of poliſh'd Gold the glorious Structures riſe, 
With gilded Spires, and Turrets in the Skies, 
From Heav nly Quarries on their Front appear 
Rich Stones, like Winter Stars, bur far more clear: 
Immortal Rubres, Diamonds, S apbires met, 
In beauteous Mixture, and bright Orders ſer. 


Rare Works, where Coſt immenſe, and Art combine, 


Built and adorn'd by th' Archite&t Divine, 

To be for Holy Minds a bleſt Abode, 

Th' Imperal Sear, and Reſidence of God. 

The Streets are all of fine, Etherial Glaſs, 

Pure, like the ſporleſs Minds, that thro them pals. 
Thro' theſe Eternal, living Rivers flow, 

Trees on their Banks, in goodly ranges grow, 


Which with their golden Fruit, immortal health beſtow. 
Twelve 
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Twelve Gares of Orient Pearl unſhaken ſtand, 

Shut, and unbarr'd by che Almighty's Hand. 

A ſteepy Gulph is plac'd beneath the Walls ; 

And down as low as Hell's Abyſs, it falls. 

Leſt Hoſtile Fiends ſhould leave their burning Lake, 
Aud bold Excurſions to theſe iKegions make. 

The Ars Serene, and fic tor happy Minds, 

Secure from Thunder, and ch' Ailaul:s of Winds. 

No Clouds, but thoſe of curling Incenſe rile, 

By playing Zephirs toſt about che Skies ; 

Thac wich their gentle Breath ſweet Odours blow, 
Which from Bleſt Woods, and Heav nly Gardens flow- 
No noxious Damps, the Region's fo ſublime, 

From Hell's Infernal Caves, can hither Climb. 

No foul terreſtial Steams pollute the Air, 

No Breaths aſcend, but choſe of Praiſe and Prayer. 
Eſſential Glory from th' Almighty's Face, 

With its reſplendent Eflux, lights the Place. 

All Heav'n's fair Orbs, thinnd and bear out in Lighr, 
Would not ſpread out a Day, 1o pure and bright, 

As that, the Saznts illuſtrious Order ſheds, 

From che encircling Glory round their Heads. 

The vanquiſhd Sun would there ſeem Dark, his Light 
Whence our courſe Day proceeds, would there make Night. 
So Glorious are the Dwellings of the Saints, 
Out-done by nothing, but ch' Inhabitants. 


On lofty Thrones the Heav nly Princes fit, 
In Robes as white as zew-fall'z Snow, and writ 
In Golden Characters, their Foreheads bear 
Their Saviours Name, their Breaſts his Image wear, 
Immortal V igour ſhines on evry Face, 
They look wich Mild, but with Majeſtick Grace. 
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Each Saznt does his own Heav'n abour him ſpread, 


His radiant Feet on pointed Glory tread. 


Thick Beams of Light ftream our frem ev'ry Hea 


Safe on the Shore with Pleaſure they behold, 
How the thick Waves are on cach other rowl'd. 
Whar Dangers of a ſtrange amazing Shape, 

What fatal Rocks, they ſcarcely did eſcape. 

They hear the Winds grow loud and turbulent, 
Sce Clouds ſwoln big, with Thunder in 'em pent, 
With which the lowring Sky 1s over-caſt, 

Hang down upon the Seas which they have paſt. 
Viewing theſe Woes themſelves did once endure, 
They ſtand ſurpriz'd, as if not yet ſecure. 

Amazd art all the Glory they poſlefs, 

Wender almoſt ſuſpends their Happineſs. 

They on ſo ſweet, and rich a Climate thrown, 
Forge: theu Dangers, now for eycr gone. 

'Th 4lmyhty they enjoy, at whoſe Right-hand 
Fulneſs of 7oy, and Life Eternal ſtand. 

Down from his Throne, as Light does from the Sun, 
Rivers of freſh Delight for ever run. 

With raviſh'd Eyes they «rink in Heavnly Beams, 
Which from his Face fiow down ia Glorious Streams. 
They gaze ſo on the Beatifick Sight, 

T1ll chey become all Intellectual Lzght : 

So long they his ſubſtantial Brightneſs view, 
Till they all grow Dzvine, and God-like too. 
So quick they feel the mighty Influx come, 

The moſt Capacious, thirſty Souls want room : 
They widen and extend themſelves, to hold 
Thoſe Floods of Foys, which to their Breaſts are rolld ; 
Till they a vaſt, unmeaſurd Bliſs poſleſs, 
And ſtrive beneath th' unweildy Happanels. 
M 2 
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If but a Glimpſe of Heavn, whoſe Glory ſtreams 
Thro' the thick Clouds in weak, refrafted Beams, 
Can pleaſe ſo much, what Joys have thoſe above, 
Where perfect Knowledge, kindles perfect Love ? 
Tranſports Ineffable chetr Minds employ, E 
Delug'd in Glory, loſt in Tides of Joy, | 


Here Innocence will all its Luſtre ſhow, 
The mournful Looks thrown oft, it wore below. 
Sorrows for ever baniſh” hence, repair 
To the low, guilty Regions of the Air. 
There no black Clouds of Dzſcontent appear, 
Which ſpread themſelves oer theſe dark Vallies here: 
No Groans are heard, no Tears fall down the Face, 
To interrupt the oy, of this bleſt Place. 
No croſling rms, or ſad dejected Eyes, 
Seek out the ſecret Corners of the Skies. 
If Courſe, Terreſtrial Pleaſures, court the Senſe 
With ſuch ſtrong Charms, that few can make defence ; 
When backward Nacure's forca by Wit, and Art, 
All her delicious Treaſures to 1mparr. 
When the ſhort Days in all Delights are ſpent, 
Which ſofc, luxurious Ya can invent : 
What are the Nobler Pleaſures, which tranſport 
Thebleſt, that reign in this Celeſtial Court 2 
Which no Decay, or Intermuſſion know, 
Debasd, when liken'd to the beſt below. 
The Clouds all broke, the Tempeſt chas'd away, 
The ſmiling Skies diſcloſe a chearful Day. 
They ve changd the Defart's dry and barren Sand, 
_ For all che Riches of a fruirful Land : 
Where with Immortal Food they're ever fed, 
And drink pure Pleaſures at the Fountain's Head. 
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Hatred, 
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Hatred, Diſtreſs, and Grief, are baniſhd hence, 
The fad Companions once, of Innocence. 

No dying Martyrs Flames, or private Cries 

Of Innocents oppreſt, diſturb the Skies. 


Here our Delights are mixt with baſe Allay, 
We have at beſt but a Tempeſtuous Day * 
Our Sweets are {Ull attended with a Sting, 
And great Enjoyments, greater Sorrows bring. 
Delights, thoſe Beauriful Illuſions, play 
Around us, and, when graſpd, they glide away. 
Here tempting Joys, our fond Embraces fly, 
Choice, Foreign Flows, they only Blow, and Dye. 
They ſhew themſelves, but will not with us dwell, 
But, like hot Gleams, approaching Storms foretel. 
Þure unmixt Pleaſures on us never flow'd, 
But ſtream, like watry Sun-beams, thro a Cloud. 
But thoſe above, ſee no unlovely Day, 
Their Zozs no mixture know, nor fear Decay. 
In thoſe black Realms they know no thoughtful Care, 
Ever to Triumph is th Fmployment there. 
There's no Viciſſitude of Day, and Neght, 
No Tears, or Ages, meaſure Heavn's Delight ; 
Time has quite finiſh'd, and gone thro its Round, 
It did their Grief, but can't their Pleaſure Bound. 
Its Screams here diſembogud for ever Iy, 
Loſt in th Abyls of Immortality. 
They no fad Fears of future Sorrows know, 
Compleatly Happy, and for ever ſo. 
For Ever ! 
We ſtrive in vain to hold this Boundleſs Space ; 
' Too wide and vaſt, for Mortals to Embrace. 
Our Arms may claſp the Farth with greater Eaſe, 
And ſpread themſelves a-ſhore round all the Seas. 


When 
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When Ages have their wideſt Circle run, 
Heavn wears not, {till its Zoys are but begnn. 
The Heros here forget their toil and pain, 
And in Ecernal Peace, and Triumph reign. 


No more the Scofter mocks their pious Care, 
As Native Dulneſs, and ungrounded Fear. - 
How difterent Fate he and the Imptous kind, 
Chaind in the dark infernal Priſons, find 2 
Near che wild Deep where reſtleſs Atoms fight, 
And th uafrequented Coaſts of ancient Night, 
Where Nature neer on Pregnant Matter fate, 
To hatch warm Life, and its {iraight Bounds dilate: 
There itands che vaſt, unbottomd Gulph of Hell, 
Where Sz and Death, 1n all their Terrors dwell. 
Bevond the Verge of Day, theſe Regions lie, 
As low and black, as Heavn is bright and high. 
Horror, and Night hang diſmal or the place, 
And grizly Forms fill all che gloomy ſpace. 
£ead Seas of pond'rous Darxzeſs lie around, 
And the fad Realms, from Li olits grey Frontiers bound, 
Darkneſs which blunts the ſharpeſt pointed Ray, 
And unannoy'd, repels th' Invading Day. 
The ſluggiſh Air is choak'd with foultry Gleams, 
With poiſonous Damps, and ſuffocating Steams 3; 
Which from wide Lakes of boiling Sulphur rife, 
Laden with Groans, and Everlaſting Cries. 
No ſuch malignant Breaths, ſuch deadly Reeks, 
The delving Miner that hid Treaſure ſeeks, 
Eer let out from a ſubterranean Cell, 
As thoſe which break from the black mouth of Hell. 
A fiery Sea burns fiercely all beneath, 
Blowa up, and kindled by th' Almighty's Breath, 
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In flaming Heaps the livid Ocean rolls, 

And ſca\ding Waves involve deſpairing Souls. 
The boiling Floods terrific Colours ſhew, 
Some decply Red, and others faintly Blue. 

1 heſe with the Shades contend; bur can't diſpel 
The Darkneſs which ſurrounds the burning Cell : 
Or if chey do, chey dart pale, diſmal Light, 
Worſe chan the Horrors of the blackeſt Night. 
The troubled Whirlpool belches Burnings out, 
And throws red Seas of Sulphur round abour. 
Columns of Smoke, with ſpiral Flames of F:re 
Inwreatlyd, from wide-mouthd Furnaces aſpire. 
Hence the black Region is annoy d with Fumes, 
Scench,Recks,and Flameywhich kills, but not conſumes- 
So when a Mount, hot with metallick Seeds, 

in its rich Sides a ſecret Burning feeds ; 
Soultring within, it caſts up Pitchy Smoke, 

Arid the dead Air aſcending Vapours choak. 

In mighty Floods the wide Yolcanos throw * 
Their melted Treaſures out, -and overflows 
With glowing Torrents, all the Neighbring Ground, 
Which lies beneath a burning Deluge drown'd. 
Thro all the Air the liquid Riches fly, 

And Floods of Fire daſh thick againſt the Sky. 


All Hope for ever baniſh'd flies this Place, 
And fixt Deſpatr ſits Pale on ev'ry Face. 
Grief, Anguiſh, Terrour, Shame, Confuſton here, 
In Forms more terrible than Death, appear. 

Here hateful Sz throws oft its flatr ring Charms, 
And ſhews a Monſter in the Sinner's Arms. 

It now no more can pleaſe awaken'd Eyes, 
Script of ſtolln Beauties, and the fair Diſguiſe 
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Of promis'd Good, it does it {elf diſcloſe 

Its hideous Shape, and ghaſtly Viſage ſhows, 

Th' affrighted Sinner ſeeing, fain would fly 

'Th' Embraces of ſuch foul Deformity : 

He would forget their paſt Endearments now, 

And from the Monſter ſtrives in haſte to go; 

But "twill not be; thoſe Friends on Earth muſt dwell 
For ever, ſad Companions roo, 1n Hell. 


This fiery Gulph, was as their juſt reward, 
For Lucifer, and his black Hoſt prepar'd; 
Where now the Fends, once faireſt Sons of Light, 
Lie plung'd in Flame, chaind in Eternal Night, 
Theſe wretched Minds, once pure and free from Stain, 
In the Palaces of Heavn did reign. 
Arrayd with dazling Brightneſs, there they dwelt 
Bleſt with their great Creator's ſight, and felc 
The beaming Influx breaking from his Face, 
And ſhard the Pleaſures of that Blifsful Place. 
Till with the task of bleſt Obedience tird, 
They to th' Eternal's Sacred Throne aſpir'd, 
Incensd with ſuch Ambicious Aims, their Lord 
Strikes thro the Rebels with his flaming Sword. 
Headlong he caſts them from the Seats above, 
No longer now, the Creatures of his Love. 
Flaming, and Thunder-ſtruck, the Traytors fell, 
And ſunk down to the fiery Jaws of Hell. 
As when ſtrong-rifing Flames reſiſtance find, 
Beat downwards, by a fierce, impetuous Wind: 
The liquid Pyramids, wich labour bend 
Their tops, and fink, ſti]l ſtruggling to aſcend. 
So did theſe Bezngs of a Heavnly Race, 
Fall from the Regions of their Native Place ; 
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Scill working up, they ſunk in Pain and Toil, 
For downwards thrown, their Natures ſtil] recoil, 
So difficult 's an Angel's Fall, and chus 

Sinking's to them, what riſing is to us. 


But who has Strength © oppoſe th' 4lmightys Hand, 
Who can againſt hisdeadly Terrours ſtand ? 
He with a ſingle Word, an angry Frown, 
Subdud this Hoſt, and raft them headlong down. 
Confounded, and amaz'd they ſink, and all 
Heav'n's Plagues, and Wrath, purſu'd them in thieit Fall 
Here they mult lie far from the Coaſts of Blifs, 
Chain'd in the Dungeons of the dark Abyſs : 
Where now they feel what Gz:/t's Detmerits art, 
Welcring in Fire, and torturd wich Defpair. 
How much they curſe the fad Exchange, black: Nzebr, 
And endleſs Death, for Heavn'ly Foy and Light. 
Sunk deep in liquid Fire they lift cheir Eyes; 
Red both witch Heas and Angutth, to' the Skies: 
Then rave aloud, to think what Joys they've loft, 
To think how dear their bold Rebellion coft. 
Nor is the change of theſe two Dwellings fach; 
So great, but they themſelves, are chang 'd'as much; 
See how deform'd they are, to what before, 
Stripr of the Glory that in Heav'm they wore; 
How much they look too like cheir guilty State, 
How foul, and how unlike chemſelves of late. 
Such fatal Changes orie bold Crime can- make, 
Heav'n's loſt, nay- more lefe for # burnirig Lake; 


Man's Crime th' Infernal-Gates did open lay, 
And raisd, and pav'd, abroad and calte Way ; 
Leading a-croſs the Gulph from-Barthito- Hell, 
Where now, loſt Mer, with 1mpious Sprrits dwell. 
N A 
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A Way that's throng d with mighty Crowds of choſe, 
That for Delight and Eaſe, this Paſlage choſe. 

In Sports and Mirth they journey on, and find 
All the Delights which pleaſe a Y:cious Mind. 

The Way's ſo wondrous ſmooth, ſo prone and broad, 
They rather fall, than travel down this Road. 

But how ſurprizing is their Journey's End, 

To what dire Seats does this ſmooth Paſſage tend 2 
Down to th' Infernal Gulph they ſporting glide, 
Born on enchanting Pleaſure's wanton Tide. 

A ſad exchange they mect, outrageous Seas 

Of Sulphurous Fire, for Luxury and Eaſe. 

In Darkneſs chaind, on flaming Billows toſt, 

Too late they find themſelves for ever loſt ; 
Hopeleſs they rave, and curſe the caſte Way, 

Thar did their Feet to theſe ſad Realms betray. 


Hither the Danrwd, the final Sentence paſt, 
With Cherubs bright, revenging Swords are chasd : 
Purſu'd with everlaſting Wrath, they take 
Their woful Refuge, in the burning Lake. 
Transfixt on unextinguiſhd Fire they lie, 

Burn without waſte, without expiring die. 

Thoſe Agonies, thoſe Terrors here they know, 

That from a ſelf-revenging Conſcience flow. 

Gripd with the fad Remembrance of their Sin; 
They feel the Stygzar Viper gnaw within. 

With deadly Stings, th' Almighty wounds their Hearts, 
And in their Breaſts ſticks deep his fiery Darts. 
Along their Veins tempeſtuous Vengeance rolls, 
Pouring Deſpair, and Horrour on their Souls, 
Who can with everlaſting Burnings dwell, 
And bear the Guilt, and Puniſhment of Hell ? 
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What Strength or Courage can ſupport the Load, 
Of Wrath, inflicted by th 4/mighty God 2 


Hear how the Damn devour'd with Plagues, begin 


To curſe aloud their Judge, Themſelves, their Sin. 
Tranſported with their Anguiſh, Grief, and Shame, 
They gnaſh their Teeth, ahd bice the raging Flame. 
Then ſunk in deep Deſpair, ſuch Sighs they breath, 
Such diſmal Groans, which bur to hear, is Death. 
A ſecret Fire their Breaſts, like Ama, feed, 

And like that too, do their own Thunder breed. 
Their Helliſh Nature its own Puniſhment, 

Is a worſe Plague, than Furies can invent. 

Their Luſts like Vultures, tear their inward parts, 
And never-cea{ing Torments, rend their Hearts. 
Their vicious Appetites, not yet deſtroy'd, 

Still crave the Pleaſures, they on Earth enjoy'd - 
Though thoſe are gone, the fierce, untam'd Deſire 
Remains, and burns worſe than their Lake of Fire. 
But what's the moſt afflicting Plague of Hell, 

With all cheſe Woes, they muſt for ever dwell. 
For Ever ! Fatal State, for Ever ! who 

| Can bear the Doom'of Everlaſting Woe ? 

What deadly Pangs, what fierce |Convulſions rend 
Their Breaſts, who know their Pains ſhall never end ? 
How the deſpairing Dawnd cry out, Is this 

The Place we choſe, inſtead of Heavnly Bliſs, 

Is this black Priſon, theſe tormenting Chazns, 

This Lake of Fre, and theſe Eternal Pazns, 

The diſmal Recompence our Crimes afford, 

And muſt we thus curſt, tortur'd, and abhorrd, 
In"theſe conſuming Flames, theſe Torments Iy, 
To all the Ages of Eternity 2 
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Curſt be the fatal Cremes, which we obey d, 

- Which ſtole our Hearts, and have our Lives betray d. 

Curſt be the tranſient falſe Delights that ſhew'd 

The Charms, which we ſo greedily purſu'd ; 

Tilt down the ſteepy Precipice, we tell 

Into this deep Abyſs of Death, and Hell ; 

Curſt be the treachetous Joys, that leave us now 

Doom'd to Deſpair, loſt in Eternal Woe. 


He ended, Heel highly pleas'd, expreſt 
The grateful Senſe, which fill d his joyful Breaſt. 
Methinks he cry'd, I view th' Infernal Caves, 
And ſee the Damnd float on the raging Waves 
In the dire Lake, where flaming Brimſtone rolls, 
And hear the diſmal Groans of corturd Souls: 
Tben looking up, I ſee the Bleſt above, . 
Diſlolyd in Raptures of Eternal Love, 
I ſeem to view their bright, triumphant Throngs, 
And hear their Harps, and ſweet Harmonious Songs; 
Then he the Briton various queſtions asks, 
Who with great Jay performs the pious Tasks, 
He teaches ſacred Myſt ries yet behind, ' _ 
And ſtamps the Chr:ifttan Image on his Mind. 
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N ſuch Divine Diſcourſe, on things ſublime, 
The Royal Parr with Pleaſure paſsd their Time. 

Now the day wears, the Sun-beams faintly bound, 
And taller Shadows ſtretch along the Ground. 
Advanc'd, the riſing Eminence they. gain, 
Which gave full proſpect oer the fertile Plain, 
Where the Imperial Seat of Hee/ ſtands, 
And all the Soil and Towns around,” commands, 
Fair Liger the Armoric Region s Pride, | 
Does thro” the Vale in ſmooth Meanders glide, 
And rolls his Silver Volumes by its fide. 
Here the Nannet:an Heroes did of old, 
For Arms and Wiſdom fam'd, the Scepter hold, 
Arthur the SttuCture's height, and Pomp admires, 
The lofty Walls, ſtrong Towers, and glittring Spires. 
He views the rich and fruitful Region round, 
Where wanton Nature ſate in Pleaſure —__ 
| Scattering with laviſh Bouncy on the Soil, 
Riches and Joys, without the Owner's Toil. 


To Martial Sports by chirſt of Honour led; 
The ative Youth o'er all the Fields are ſpread, | 
Sine of robuſter Limbs advance their Name 
In wreſtling Rings, the fam'd Olympick Game: 


94. * Price Arthur. Book LV. 


Some rein their managd Steeds with Manly grace, 
Some ſwift in running, ſtrain to win the Race, 
Some hurling pond rous Balls their Fellows brave, 
Some twang the”Bow, and ſome the Colours wave. 
Bur all deſert their Games, and Warlike ſport, 

And round the Kings, run ſhouting to the Court. 
Which was an ancient, ſtately Pz/e, that ſtood 
On the ſweet Banks of Lzger's peaceful Flood. 
Alighted here, th' Armoric Prince expreſt, 

All ſigns of welcom co his Royal Gueſt. 

He leads him to a fair and ſpacious Room, 

Hung with rich Pieces, fromthe fineſt Loom : 
Rare Workmanſhip, whete famd Sydonian Art 
Did all her Force, and happy Strokes impart. 
Each piece freſh Pleaſure, and new Wonder feeds, 
Fill'd with th' /rmoric Kings Heroick Deeds : 
Their great Exploits in ſingle Combarte done ; 

The Towns they conquer'd, and the Fields they won. | 
Pleas d with the Skill, and Story, 4rihur ſtands, 
And much of this, and much of that, demands. 


Mean time, within a'Supper they prepare, 
With great Magnificence, and Regal Fare. 
Strong, brawny Servants fweat, and panting ſtrode, 
O'er-burden'd with'the Meats unweildy Load. 
The Iv'ry Tables groan beneath the weight, =. ” 
Of high pil'd Diſhes, all of maſly Plate, ol 
In decent Order ſer, and Princely State. 
All things appear, which curious ſearch can find, 
Or in the Finny, or the Featherd Kind , 
Which Hz/ls, or ranſack d Foreſts can impart, 5, ” 
Profuſely heap'd, fer off with coſtly Arr. 
Of poliſhd Gold capacious Goblets ſhine, 
With ſparkling Stores enrich'd, and ſparkling Wine. 


Delicious 
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Delicious Fruit crown'd with freſh Laurel ſtood 

In lofry Pyramids, a golden Wood. 

Great Lzghts in filver Sconces plac'd on high, 

Shine round the Room, and more than Day ſupply. 
The Kings both fate, the Br:tons take their place, 
The other {ide th* Armorick Captains grace. 
Chearful and highly pleas'd, they lit, and eat, 

And now the Art they praiſe, and now the Meat. 


Choice Inſtrazzents, ſoine Strung, and fome of Wind, 


Were heard, in ſweet melodious Conſort joyred, 
The lively Hoboy, and the ſweet-mouthd Flute, 
The ſprightly Violin, and warbling Late ; 

With che fonorous Viol, mingling ſound, 

Soft Ayres, and Heavnly Harmony compound. 


But that which Arthur with moſt pleaſure heard, 
Were noble Strains, by Mopas ſung the Bard, 
Who to his Harp in lofty Verſe began ; 

And thro the ſecret Maze of Nature ran. 

He the great Sprrit ſung, that all things filld, 
Thar the tumultuous Waves of Chaos ſtill'd. 
Whoſe Ned diſposd the jarring Seeds to Peace, 
And made the Wars of hoſtile 4tomes ceale, 

All Beings we 1n fruitful Nature find, 
Proceeded from the great Eternal Mind ; 
Streams of his unexhauſted Spring of Power, 
And cheriſh'd with his Influence, endure. 

He ſpread the pure Cerulean Fields on high, - 
And Arch'd the Chambers of the Vaulted Sky : 
Which he, to ſuit their Glory with their Height, 


Agdgrn'd with Globes, that reel, as drunk with Light. | 


His Hand directed all the cuneful Sphears, 
He curn'd their Orbs, and poliſh all the Stars. 
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He fill'd the Swr's vaſt Lamp with Golden Light, 

And bid the ſilver Moon adorn che Night. 

He ſpread the Airy Ocean without Shores, 

Where Birds are wafred with their feather-d Oars. 

Then ſung the Bard how the light Vapoars riſe 

From the warm Earth, and Cloud the ſmiling Skies. 

He ſung how ſome, chilld in their Airy flight, 

Fall ſcatter'd dawn in pearly Dew by Night. 

How ſome, raisd higher, fit in ſerrer Steams 

On the refle&ted Paints of bounding Beams , 

Till chilld with Cold, they ſhade th Etheril Plain, 

Then on the thirſty Earth deſcend in Razz. 

How ſome, whoſe parts a ſlighc Contexture ſhow, 

Sink hovTing thra the Air, in fleecy Szow. 

How part is ſpun in fi]ken Threads, and clings 

Entangled in the Graſs.1n glewy Scrmgs. 

How others ſtamp ta Stzes, with ruſhing ſound 

Fall from their Cryſtal Quarries, to the Ground, 

How ſome are laid in Trains, that kindled fly 

In harmleſs Fires by Night, about the Sky. 

How ſome in Winds blow wich impetuous Force, 

And carry Ruine where they bend their Caurke : 

While ſome conſpire to forma gentle Breerz, 

To fanthe Air, and play anaong the Trees. 

How ſome enrag'd grow qurbulens, and:loud, 

Pent in the Bowels.o&a frowning Clout ; 

That cracks, as if the Avis. of the Wonkd: Churt'd- 
Was broke, and Heawn's bught Towers were downwards 
He ſung how Eartlts, widk:Bul as Jove's: command, 

Did in the midſt an- Auryy Columns Rand; 

And how the-Squl of Zlants,. 1 Phiforwheld, BY 
And bound with ſIuggiſlFexers hesconceal'd; | 
Till with the Spriags warm Beams, almoſ$ reſeaſt 
.From the dull Weight, wich which ic lay oppreſt, 
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Its V1gour ſpreads, and makes the teeming Farth 
Heave up, and labour with the ſprouting Birth - 
The active Sprrit freedom ſeeks in vain, 

Ic only works and twiſts a ſtronger Chain. 

Urging irs Priſons {1des to break away, 

It makes that wider, where 'ris forc'd to ſtay : 

Till having form'd its living Houſe, ir rears 

Its Head, and ina tender P/azt appears. 

Hence ſprings the Oak, the Beauty of the Grove, 
Whoſe ſtately Trunk, fierce Storms can ſcarcely move. 
Hence grows the Cedar, hence the ſwelling Vine 
Does round the Elm its purple Cluſters ewine. 
Hence painted Flowers the ſmiling Gardens bleſs, 
Both with their fragrant Scent, and gawdy Dreſs, 
Hence the white Lily in full Beauty grows, 
Hence the blue Y:oler, and bluſhing Roſe. 

He ſung how Sun-beams brood upon the Earth, 
And in the Glebe hatch ſuch a numerous Birth ; 
Which way they genial warmth in Summer Storms 
Turns putrid Vapours to a Bed of Worms. 

How Ran, transform by this prolifick Power, 
Falls from the Clouds, an animated Shower, 
He ſung the Embriv's growth within the Womb, 
And how the parts their various Shapes aſſume. 
Wich what rare Artthe wondrous Structure's wroughts 
From one crude Maſs to ſuch PerfeEtion brought ; 
That no Part uſeleſs none miſplac'd we ſee, 
None are forgot, and more would Monſtrous be. 


Such was the ſplendor of King Hoe!'s Feaſt 3 
Wgich ended, Arthur ſtraight retires to reſt. 
Hoel not fo, but with the Br:tons fate, 


Asking of 4!b:on's paſt, and preſent State. 
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Much he inquires of cheir inteſtine Jars, 
Much of the P:&s, and of the Saxon Wars. 
At laſt, requeſted Lyczus to relate, 

Prince Arthur's Story, and King Uter's Fate : 
Lucius began, the reſt attentive wait. 
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How fad a Task do your Commands impoſe, 
Which muſt renew unſufterable Woes 2 
Which muſt our Grief with freſh Afiction feed, 
And make your generous Heart with pity bleed, 
Whilſt I the diſmal Scene of IIs diſcloſe, 
And bleeding 4lb:on's ghaſtly Wounds expoſe : 
The cruel Foes in telling would relent, 
And with their Tears, the:Spoils they caus'd, lament: 
Pity would P:#s and Saxon Breaſts invade, 
And make them mourn,oerthe dire Wounds they madey 
Bur fince you are pleasd to hear our Country's Fate, 
T1 pay Obedience, and Our Woes relate. 


Great Empires, like their Founders, Mortal are, 
And the fad marks of Age, and Sickneſs bear. 
Their ſtrong Foundations mouldring wear away, 
And ſappd by Time's devouring Teeth, decay. 
Triumphant Rome, with Pomp and Grandeur crown'd, 
Proudly ſurvey'd the Conquer'd World around. 
The Cold and Burning Zone obey'd her Arms, 
And either Pole trembled at her Alarms. 
Where Storms can beat, or angry Billows foam, 
V Vhere Sails can fly, or ſavage Beaſts can roam, 
Proud Tjber's ſwelling Tide no Banks withſtood, 
Which oer the Globe roll'd her Victorious Flood. # 
To fo ſublime a pitch of Power and Fame, 
Rome's wiſe and valiant Sons advancd her Name. 
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Sons, that ſhe borewhen vigorous Youth did crown 


Her Limbs wich Beauty, and with Strengeh full grown : 


Enervared with Age and Vice at laſt, 

She found her Strength, and Youthful V igour waſte. 
Decrepit grown, a puny wither d Race, 

Feeble of Head and Arms, her Womb diſgrace, 
Of all her Romans, Rome remains bereft, 

Old Names alone, with modern V ices lefr, 

The Noble Scipiv's, and brave Czſars gone, 

A itarvling Brood puts their great Titles on. 

Her Legions now can nonew Trrumphs fing, 

Her molting Eagles hang their {ickly Wing. 

To break her Yoke che Provinces rebel, 

Thoſe ſhe invaded, now ſhe can't repel, 

Fierce Northern Storms chaſtiſe old Tyber's Pride, 
And to1ts Banks chaſe che retreating Tide ; 

Loud, foaming Torrents, from high Scythian Hills, 
From bleaky Contents, and frozen Iſles, 

In one vaſt Sea combin'd, came pouring down, 
And Rome's fair Cities, and rich Valleys drown. 

A barbrous Flood of Vandals, Goths, and Huns, 
Their Banks broke down, the Provinces oer-runs, 
As a tall Oak that Young and Verdant ſtood, 
Above the Grove, it ſelf a Nobler Wood ; 

His wide extended Limbs the Foreſt drown'd, 
Shading irs Trees, as much, as they, the Ground. 


Young, murmuring Tempeſts in his Boughs are bred, 


And gathering Clouds frown round his lofty Head. 
| Outrageous Thunder, ſtormy Winds, and Rain, 
Diſcharge their Fury on his Head, in vain. 
Enrchquakes below, and Lightning from above, 
Rend not his Trunk, nor his fixt Root remove : 
Bur then his Screngch, worn by deſtructive Age, 
He can no more his angry Foes engage. 

O 2 


00 9 III IEEE SIS oo or ons ene. Aeo<4Y 2 . OS” EO IIS > RI. EIA / PD4 +, Ot AGO 1 IA es 


a Lge 20 +» ow 


1CO Prince Arthur. Nei 


—— — aus. 


He ſpreads to Heav'n his naked, wither d Arms, 

As Aid imploring, from invading Harms. 

From his diſhonour'd Head, the {lighteſt Storm 

Can tear irs Beauties, and his Limbs deform. 

He rocks with every Wind, while on the Ground 
Dry Leaves, and broken Arms lie ſcatter d:-round. 

So Rome decay d. 

Britamas warlike Youth on this Pretence, 

Is call d oft from her own, to Rome's defence : 

Tiulthe exhauſted, weak, deſerted Ile, 

Tempred fierce Neighbours, to an caſte Spoil; 
Britannia of her Valiant Son's bereft, 

Exposd to every Raviſher 1s lefr. 

The ſavage Foes, who did her Anger dread, 

And from her Arms, to Wilds and Mountains fled, 
Now leave the Coverts, where they ſculking ſtaid, 
And roaring out, th unguarded Land invade. 

A cruel] Rout of Northern Scots and Pts, 

The direfal Marks of barbrous Rage inflicts. 

Their Arms from Blood and Ravage never ceaſe, 
Where once they baſely crouch'd, and fawn'd for Peace. 
Wide Ruine, Defolation, Rapine, Spoil, 

Rage in the Bowels of th' unhappy Itle. 

So Wolves, the faichful Maftiffs gone, grow bold, 
And fiercely leap into th' unguarded Fold: 

The crembling F/:> they ſeize with eager Claws, 
And tear their mangled Limbs with ravening Jaws. 
Till chey ſtand panting with th' uneaſie load, 
Ofercloyed with Carnage, and oppreſt with Blood. . 


Britanua thus diſhonour'd, ſpoil'd, diſtreſt, ” 
And by her proud, inſulting Foes oppreſt, 
Is forcd of ſtronger Neighbours, to implore 
That Aid and Help, ſhe us'd to lend before. 
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Lirz'd by her Fate, and hard Neceſlity, 

She dreads th' Expedicnt, that ſhes forcd to try. 
Hard fate of Princes, who to prop their State 
Oppreſt and finking, heap on greater weight ! 
Fatal Diſte.oper, where we ſeek for Eaſe 

From Drugs, more dang rous than the tharp Diſeaſe, 


A Warlike Race in frozen Clinates bred; 
Leaving their Wi/ds, by Valiant Captains led ; 
A fertile Soil, and milder Regions fought, 
And won the happy Seats for which they fought. 
Bold by Succeſs, which waited on their Arms, 
They {Ul advancd 1n thick, V iCtorious Swarms, 
Till Seas as wild, oppos their Torrents Force, 
And watry Banks reſtrain'd their rapid Courle. 
They ſtretche their Seats along the Belgzan Coalt ; 
No Sci], can more of Natures Favour boaſt : 
No Regions bleſt with more indulgent Beams, 
With fatter G/ebe, with more, or ſweeter Streams. 
The warlike Saxons here their Empire rear'd, 


With Plenty crown'd, and by their Neighbours fear d. 


King Vortzgern, unable to oppoſe 
The barbrous Pz#s, and fierce 4lbanan Foes, 
With humble Language, and rich Preſents pray d 
This mighty Nation, to afford him Aid. 

The Saxon Princes with his Prayer complyd, 
Britannia was too fair to be denyd. 

As Friends they landed on our naked Coaſts, 

And ſtill pour don their freſh, unnumber d Hoſts: 
They chasd indeed the barb'rous P:#s away, 

Bur ſeizd, themſelves, the Kingdom as their Prey. 
The Lyon's Title to the Crown they plead, : 

As Friends receiv'd, as Conquerors obey d. 
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No more let States, vext with [nteſtins Wars, 

Call in great Princes 70 compoſe their Jars: 

What Britons by their ſad Deliverarice won, 

Was, by a ſtronger Foe, to be undone, 

»Tis true, oppreſt, they did their Wrongs reſent; 
But was too late their Counſels to repent. 
Britannia's weak precarious Kings, obey 

The proud Protefor's Arbitrary ſway. 

Our Forts, and Navtes, and che chief Commands, 
Were on Pretence of Caution, in their Hands. 

TH inſatiate Leeches do for ever crave, 

And for their Service, ask us all we have. 

Our Strength 1s ſpent, and barb'rous Avarice 

Draws all our Wealth into her deep Abyfs. 

Rapine and Murder all our Ciries fill, 

Our haughty Friends take leave to Spoil and K1ll. 
Theſe dire Protefors, arm'd with Lawleſs Power, 
The Plowman's Hopes, and Merchant's Gains devour: 
What we prepare, the ravenous Harpies cat, 

And from our frighted Children tear their Meat. 
We ſtarve and die, while they poſleſs our Food, 
Grow Sleck with Eaſe, and Fat with Spoil and Blood. 
Villains diſhonour Virgins in our ſight ; 

And bloody Ruffians break our Doors by Night. 
To ſeck redreſs, and of our Wrongs complain, 
Was but to add Deriſion to our Pain. 

How bitter then were ſad Britamnia's Moans, 


W hat deep-ferch'd Sighs were heard, what deadly Groans ? 


Betray'd and ruin'd by a treacherous Friend, 

We ſaw the Error, which we could not mend. 
We curſt our Folly, but we curſt too late, 
And all that our Miſtake ſhould imitate : 


We wilh'd Ten Thouſand Woes and Plagues might light 


On their curſt Heads, who ſhould again invite 
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Victorious Kings, With Foregn Arms to bleſs 
Their Native Country, and their Wrongs redreſs 
They'll readily afhiſt your Cauſe, and fight, 

To do, to injurd States, and Princes, Right : 


Great Monarchs conquer for themſelves alone. 
They want a fair Pretence to ſerze the Prey 3 
They come as Friends, but will as Maſters ſtay. 
Thus A1b:on fard, may Heav n her Sons reſtrain, 
From ſplitting on this fatal Rock again. 


In vain we {ſtrove to break the ſervile Yoke, 
Our Impotent Attempts new Wrongs provoke. 
At laſt, no greater Evils left co fear, 

We took freſh Hope, and Courage from Deſpair: 
Fury from Ruine ſprung ragd in our Veins, 


And Death's ſeem'd lighter, than the Saxoz Chains. 


2 


* 


Bur (till chey keep, what by their Arms: is won ; 


Each free-born Brito: thought the Choice more brave, 


To die their /4#:im, than to live their Slave. 
We that could neer the Tyrant's Yoke endure, 


Boyl with Revenge, now Slaves to Foreign Power. 


King Urer's Breaſt ſwells with diſtracting Rage, 


Whoſe wounded Soul, no Language could aflwage ; 


Aſham' his Country's Freedom to out-live, 

He takes the Councils, Grief and Fury give, 
His Knights together calld attentive wait, 
While Uter firs on his high Chair of State. 

His troubled Looks reveal'd his inward wound; 
And Storms of Fury on his Forehead frown. 


Who thus began ; you ſee what Tides of Woe 


What angry Seas oer all your Country flow. 
Th inſulting Saxon claims our Land, and draws 
From greater Power, the Juſtice of his Cauſe, 
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Thro' all our Towns our Foes triumphant ride, 
Wearing their awful Tile by their f1de. 

They ſhed your Blood, and helpleſs Maids deflow r, 
Exhauſt your Treaſure, and your Land devour. 

A faithleſs Nation, chat no Rule of Right, 
Reveres as ſacred, but ſuperiour Might. 

We oft our Fate in bloody Fields have try'd, 


- But Heav' has Vict'ry to our Arms deny d: 


Ee gptian Plagues lay waſte our ruind Land, 

No Meyſes here, holds his controlling Wand; | 
Humbly invok'd Heav'z will perhaps relent, 

And of its fierce, accuſtom'd Wrath repent. 
Perhaps the Saxoz Crimes with louder Cries, 

For greater Vengeance imporcune the Skies ; 

Let us howe'er make one ſtrong Effort more, 

Our Country's Peace, and Freedom to reftore. 
Well take the Field, twill gain us greater Fame, 


 Toperiſh there, chan here, with Grief and Shame. 


How much my Soul diſdains th' inglorious Chain ? 
111 fall wich Honour, or with Honour reign. 


Tumultuous Paſſions, Wrath, Revenge, and Shame 
Invade our Breaſts, and our galld Souls enflame. 
Strait, with one Voice, we all for Arms declare, 
And every Breaſt already feels the War. 
Reſolv'd to make the vanquiſh'd Saxons fly, 

Or in the juſt and brave Attempt to dy. 

With Fury urg'd, we parc from Urer's ſight, 
Reſolv'd for Freedom, and our Native Right. 
Thro' all our Towns we ſpread the loud Alarm, 
And animated all our Men to Arm ; 

To vindicate their raviſh'd Country's Cauſe, 

To baniſh Foreign Gods, and Foreign Laws. 
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Tis ſtrange, hw fon the Britons Blood was fird, 
What Life and Hope their drooping Hearts Rar 
They ſaw fair LZiverty extended lic, 

The Saxon Whips and Torments lying by : 

They view'd her ſquallid Face, exhauſted Veins, 
And beauteous Limbs eat in with ruſty Chains. 
They heard her mournful Groans, and piercing Cries, 
Her interrupted Sobs, and dying Sighs. 
They ſaw from gaping Wounds, the guſhing Blood 
Enrich the Pavement, with a noble Flood. 

While Picy, Mercy, Hope in Sorrow drown'd, 
To finiſh the ſad Scene, ftood weeping round. 
The Br:tons rave, reſolving her Defence, 
And vow her Reſcue at their Bloods expence. 
In 41h:on this fair Empreſs ſtill obey d, 
An unconteſted Scepter ever ſway d. 
As univerſal Soul ſhe Life diffus'd, 
And Warmth to all the heaving Maſs infusd : 
She ever gave to all true Br:tons Hearts 
More V igour, than their own warm Blood imparts: 
"Tis quick ning Liberty, that gives us Breath, 
Her Abſence more, than that of Life, is Death. 
Such love to Liberty the Britons ſhow, 
Such were her Charms, and may they (till be ſo. 
May never Briton, ceaſing to be Brave, 
Submit his Neck, content to be a Slave: 
May thoſe be doubly curſt, that would betray 
Their Country's Freedom, to a Foreign Sway. 


Our Men enrag'd, in numerous Bodies meet; 
Arm, Arm, was heard the Cry in every Street: 
The Plowman haſtens to a nobler Toil, 
Lnyokes his Ox, and leaves untill'd che Soil, 
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Abandons all his Hopes, and ruſtick Care, 
Lays down his Goad, and ſhakes the warlike Spear: 
The Tradeſmen Quits his Shop, and takes the Feld, 
And makes his thirſt of Gazy, to thirſt of Honour yield, 
Arm d Tenants crowd abour their valiant Lords, 

And full of Courage, wave their threatning Swords. 
Near Sorbrodunum's ftately Walls, a Town 

For Strength and Beauty, of the firſt Renown ; 
Whoſe ſpacious Plains rich Seas of waving Corn, 

And lowing Herds, and woolly Flocks adorn, 

Our Univerſal Rendezyous was ſer, 

Where all our Squadrons, and Batcallions met. 


Mean time the Cautious Saxon was alarm d, 
And to difpel the gathering Tempeſt, armd. 
Otfza the famous Hengiſt's Son, a bold 
And warlike Prince, did then the Scepter hold. 
Heng:ft that did the firſt our Land invade, 
And brought to 41b:on his deſtruEtive Aid. 
The Fifth from mighty Odm, whoſe great Name, 
Had tir d the flaggy Wings of weary Fame. 
The Stock, from which a Race Illuſtrious ſprings 
Of numerous Hero's, and V iEtorious Kings: 
That founded Emprres, and that living led, 
Their Conquering Armes, and their God, when dead. 
They ſoon the Hills by their long Marches gain, 
And with their Troops o erſpread the ſpacious Plain. 
We with their haſty March alarmd, prepare 
To guard our Camp, and wait th approaching War. 
Qur Parties now in rude Rencounters, try d 
| Their Courage, ſtill th' advantage on our (ide. 
Th advancing Hoſt at laſt appear'd in ſight, 
Eut Toll and wearing Day, deferr'd the Fight. 


Now 
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Now Nzght advancing, draws her Sable Train 
Along the Air, and ſhades th' Etherial Plain. 
King Uter with his Lords in Council fate, 
Things of th' important JunEture to debate. 
Where Meaſures were concerted to oppole 
With warlike Arts, and Force, th impending Foes: 
Their Provinces the great Commanders ſhare, 
And from the Council to their Poſts repair : 
Where they their Troops diſpoſe, and Orders give, 
How the Invading Saxon to recelve. 

Encampd we lay on advantageous Ground, 


With {ſtrong Entrenchments, and high Works around. 


Our chearful Troops great Joy and Gourage ſhow, 
And from the Works defie the powerful Foe. 

All things diſposd with Mulitary Care, 

We wait in Arms, th' approach of Day and War. 


Now did the Morn diſcloſe her, ſmiling Ray, 
And from the Eaſt let forch th' important Day. 
Tobloody Labour all chings did invite, 

And ſounding Tr«mpets Martial Heat excite. 
Heav''s {tarry Roof reſounds with warlike Noiſe, 
With Horſes Thunder, and their Riders V oice. 
The Saxons and the Br:tons ſtand prepard, 
Thoſe, to atrack, and theie, their Poſts to guard: 
King Ota leads his numerous Army on, 
And at their Head 1n dazling Armour ſhone, 
Drawn on the Right our rang d Battalions ſtood, 
Our Left a River guards, the Rear, a Wood. 
O#a here makes his warlike Columns halr, 
Detaching Horſa to. begin th' Aſſault : 
Whoſe choſen Troops a furious Onſet make, 
With no lefs Brav ry, ours ſuſtaind th' Attack, 
F'2 
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They mount our Works, and our high Ramparts ſcale, 
And with projected Fires our Men aflail : 

Our Troops unbroken ſtout Reſiſtance make, 
And always forc'd thinvading Saxon back. 

As when a Mould repels th' invading Seas, 

Protects the Ships, and gives the Harbour Peace ; 
The foaming Tempeſt on high Billows rides, 

And Storms with watry Troops, its lofty Sides : 
Th' unſhaken Structure all their Fury braves, 

And ſtops the Current of ch inſulcing Waves. 
The angry Seas break on th' oppoling Shore, 

And beaten back with Indignation roar. 

No leſs umov'd our valiant Brztons ſtood. 

Againit the Inſults of the Saxon Flood. 

Freth Bodies (till pourd on, cheir loſs ſupply, 
But {till repulsd, they from our Trenches fly. 
Enrag d, abour our Lines King O#&a flew, 

To tind where beſt he might th' Aſlaulc renew : 
To fee what place lay moſt cxposd, and where 
Our Troops did on the Works but thin appear. 

As when a Welf, pinch d by Nocturnal Cold; 

And Hunger-ſtarvd, ſcours round the lofty Fold ; 
He licks his rabid Jaws, and ſeems poſleſt 

Already of his Prey, and bloody Feaſt : 

He offers oft to enter, while the Lambs 

Afrighted, tremble round their bleating Dams. 

So O&a thirſts for Blood, and ſcouring round, 
Surveys our Lines, and well obſerves the Ground. 
Now with freſh Rage his Troops our Walls aſcend, 
Which we with ShowTs of Darts and Stones defend. 
What Shouts, what noiſe of Arms the Air confound ? 
What Ruine, what ſlain Heaps deform the Ground 2 
The Earth grows {lippry all diſtain'd with Blood, 
Which fills che Dicches with a Crimſon Flood. 
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The Dead make Bulwarks, which the Living climb, 
Thar in the Air, riſe, like our Walls, ſublime. 
Ofrpowerd and weaken'd by the Men they loſt, 
And faint wich Toil, the Britons quir their Poſt, 
Thrice the invading Saxor forc'd our Lines, 

And to their Arms, thrice V iEtory inclines. 

The Valiant Uter that had {till withſtood 

Their fierceſt Troops, all ſmeard with Duſt and Blood, 
Who {till co Poſts of greateſt danger flew, 

And with unerring Arms their Squadrons flew : 
Who ſpread freſh Lif# and Vigour where he came, 
And in our Breaſts renew the Martial Flame. 

For where we ſaw his ſhining Arms appear, 

Our Men revivd, and ſtraight forgot to fear ; 
Obſerving his diſorder d Troops rerir'd, 

His boiling Soul diſtracting Paſſion fird. 

He ſpurs his furious Steed, and chundring thro 

The thickeſt Ranks of the Victorious Foe ; 

Stay, fooliſh Britons, ſtay, he cries from far, 

Save yet your Country, and renew the War : 

Come follow me your Kg, I] lead you on, 

And chaſe the Saxons from the Poſts they've won. 
The Britons Hearts weretouch'd with gen'rous ſhame, 
Love to their Country, and to Martial Fame, 
With noble Ardour does their Souls inflame. 

Their Leaders Rally all their Troops that fled, 

And Charge the Foe, King Urer at cheir Head. 
Wich unreſiſted Fury they attack 

The Saxon Troops, refolv d to force them back. 


Now what Deſftru&ion, what wide Rume reign, 
What heaps of {laughter d Saxons load the Plain 2 
Now armd with hiſhng Death thick 4rrows flew, 
And out-ſtretcht Arms as fatal Zavelins threw. 
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Then what. vaſt Havock did the Sword employ 2 
What Troops did Uter's ſingle Hand deſtroy ? 

What ſever'd Limbs lay ſcatter'd on the Ground, 7 
Whar ſtreams of Blood guth from each ghaſtly Wound, &< 
Whar Shields and Spears in the red Deluge drownd? c 


Here firſt brave Arthur did his Courage prove, 
His Age then fitter for the Field of Love. 
God-like his Face, and God-like was his Mid, 
To vircuous Deeds, and warlike Games 1nclin d, 

The Down of Manhood on his Face appears, 

And blooming Beauty gracd his youthiul years ? 

Yet Wiſe and Manly, far beyond his Age ; 

His early Deeds the Hero did prelage. 

Till now the Woods and Foreſts were his Joy, 
Where he the Savage-kind ſtrove to deſtroy, 
That did the Herds, and bleating Flocks annoy. 

He chas'd the Fox, the ravnous Wolf and Bear, 

His Country s Peſt, dy d by his fatal Spear. 

The Pcople bleſt him, as a Saviour ſent, 

And thought kind Heav'n, ſome great Del:yrer meant, 
Heneer before had brac d the Helmet on, 

Nor in the Field in poliſh'd 4rmour ſhone. 

His Sword had neer been ſtaind wich humane Gore, 
Nor had he grip'd the Sh:e/d, or Gauntlet wore. 

His Country's Cauſe, and Military Fame; 

Invite the Youth to chaſe a nobler Game. 

No more his Thoughts his rural Sports purſue, 
Tyrants and ſavage Men hell now ſubdue. 

For warlike Toil he leaves the gameful V Vood, 
And fleſht his Courage firſt in Saxon Blood. 

Lhe greateſt Captains the brave Youth eſteem'd, 

He fought like Mars, though Mercury he ſeem'd, 
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Like fame fair Cherub, or the Beamy God, 


He wav>d his flaming Sword, and thro their ſquadrons rode. 


His youthful Veins Heroick Ardor fird, 

And more than humane Force his Breaſt infpir : 
For the great Deeds his fatal Arms atchievd, 
Where by ch' amaz'd SpeCtators ſcarce behev d. 


At laſt amid(t the Foe advancd too far, 
Alone he long ſultaind th unequal War. 
Surrounding Throngs the fainting Youth oppreſt; 


And Showers of Death flew pointed at his Breaſt : 


His weary Arm ſupports his Sh:eld with Pain, 
And his bruis'd Armour Streams of Blood diſtain. 
Here the young Hero had been cruſhd, and all 
Our Hopes and Joy had periſh d in his Fall ; 
Had not brave Malgo a Dimetian Chief, 

Forc'd the thick Foe, and flown to his relief. 


Then, when the warlike Youth was moſt diſtreſt, 


And Blfricks Sword, was falling on his Creſt 
With dreadful Sway ; Malgo its Fury broke, 
And on his Shield receiv'd the mighty Stroke. 

The Prince thus guarded from the fatal Blow, 
Bold Malgo's Spear transfixt th audacious Foe. 
Groveling in Death he murmur'd onthe Ground, 
And pourd his Life our, from his gaping Wound. 


Here Vortipor advancing did attack 
Their plying Troops, and forc'd the Saxon back : 
While O#a's wavering Men began to yield, 
And to purſuing Urter quit the Field. 
As when a Lon, that with Fury ran 
To ſeize by Night, ſome weary Caravan, 
That lay encampt on an Arabian wild, 


Repulsd by Fires, and of his Prey beguil'd; 
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With hideous Roar he raves at his Deteat,, 

Ofc ſtands, looks back, and makes a ſowre Retrear. 
King Oa's Soul like Indignation fir'd, 

That raving, with his vanquiſh'd Men retir'd. 

But, oh, how ſoon was this ferener Day 

By Clouds, and riſing Tempeſts chas'd away 2 
How ſhort a ſpace could we our Conquetts boaſt 2 
How ſoon were all our Hopes of Freedom loſt 2 


Won by the potent Charms of Saxoz Gold, 
Carvil his Prince, and Native Country fold. 
He in indulgent Urter's Boſom lay, 

And did the Secrets of his Breaſt betray. 

He on his Conduct, and his Fatth rely'd, 

In Peace and War alike his treach'rous Guide. 
He held the moſt important Truſts of State, 
Nor could his Treaſons Uters Love abate. 
Unhappy Prince, that ſtill his Foes believ'd, 
Only by Ruine to be undeceiv'd ! 

To Friends ingrate, his Foes he entertain'd, 
Thus Joſt che one, but not che other gain'd. 
Wiſely undone, he knew his Friends too late, 
By his own Prudence manag'd to his Fate. 
Our Prayers and Warntngs tir'd- his Fars in van, 

Perftidious Councils only could obrain; 

Rough Truth, and loyal Bluntneſs gall'd his Ear, , 
That only foft, melodious Sounds could bear. : 
His firm and loyal Friends, tho” hardly us'd, 
Lookd on enrag'd, to fee their Prince abusd. 

Tho' ſome grown cold, ceas'd to lament his Fate, 

For Will and Choice, Compaſſion till abate. 
Pity a Prince whoſe V :rtues ſhone fo bright, 
Should ler fo dark a Cloud obfcure their Light ! 
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T o him and us this Weakneſs fatal prov'd, d, 
That Men ſuſpected were 1mployd and lov'd. 
So Carvil was * 

Who labour'd afcer O#as late num i 

To more than ballance his, wich our Defeat. 
The Travtor during all che bloody Day, 
Found not the Means, our Army to betray. 
But when the Sax drew off his radiant Train, 
And left the Empreſs of the Night to reign : 
Then Carvi/ open'd his black Scene of Guilr, 
Wherein ſuch Seas of Britiſh Blood were ſpilr. 
He by confiding Hands to Ofa ſent, 

Tolet the Saxon know his dire intent, 

To give him Entrance toour Camp % N ioht, 
Whither his Arms he did with ſpeed invite. 
Ofa, whoſe Arts and purchasd Reaſons won, 


More Towns and Batrels, than his Sword had done: 


So fair a Seaſon offer d, not delay'd, 
But ſtraightway march'd our Army to invade. 
Carvi! mean time his Creatures had prepar'd, 

To yield the Poſts, their Duty wasto ——_ 
Revolving Cznthia wich her doubtful Light, 
Had now o'erpaſs'd the Noon of wearing Night: 
When O#a's choſen Troops approach d the Gate, 

V Vhere toadmut their Arms the Traytors wait. 
The furious Saxen ſtraight our Camp invades; 
Beneath the Covert of rhe {t{ent Shades : 

I heir unexpected Arms our Men aflail, 

Difſolv'd in Sleep, and wearied with their Toil. 
What Carnage now the raging Saxons make, 
Our Camp converted to a bloody Lake. 

They firſt the brave Dunwalls reſting found, 

His Cu:raſs, Helm, and Javelin lying round, 

And with their Spears transfixt him on the Ground. 
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His generous Soul flew ants with Diſdain, 
To be maſſacred, not in Batcel ſlain. 

Moriſſo next with clatrring Swords alarmd, 
Wak'd with the Noiſe, but naked and unarm'd 
His Side pierc'd thro by Horſa's Javelin, fell, 
Enragd he ſhould his Life, fo cheaply fell. 
Then Offa's Spear pierc'd Capor's Boſom through, 
His Soul ro Heav'n thro' the wide Paſſage flew : 
Leaving his Body drown in purple Gore ; 
None ſerv'd his Prince, or lov d his Country more, 
Edwal, a Leader of unblemiſh'd Fame, 

— Who from the Banks of fair Sabrina came, 

Fell by Mormo's Spear, and by his Side 

Brave Adomar, by Balda's Javelin dy'd. 

Then Merrick in his Breaſt a fatal Wound 
Receivd, and lay extended on the Ground. 
Next Catel, who excell'd in youthful Charms, 
Was ſlain by great Romondo's conquring Arms. 
The glittering Steel did thro. his Bowels paſs, 
The Youth expird, and wich him 4dme!'s Race. 


And now what Slaughter reign'd, what Heaps of Dead, 


What Ruine oer the bloody Camp was ſpread 2 


Thro' che brown Shades at laſt, they found the way 
To the Pav:/ion, where King Urter lay « 
Who ſoon, awaken'd with the Clamour, roſe, 
And form'd his Troops th Invaders to oppoſe. 
Long their unequal Force he did repel, 
Till, piercd by Cerdicks fatal Spear, he fell. 
Urg! dto retire, 4rthur our Prayer withſtood, 
Tho' faint with Labour, Wounds, and loſs af Blood. 
We preſt him our remaining Hopes to ſpare, 
And not of Albzon's Fortune to deſpair. 
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He does ar laſt to our Entreaties yield, 

And with reluctant Steps forſakes the Field. 

We thro' the Wood retreated, where the ſhade 
With Cynthias Rays, uncertain Twilight made. 
When the ſucceding Day declind, we came, 

To d4lda's Gates, a Port of ancient Fame : 

Where we the Night in various Sorrows ſpent, | 
Now Urer, now our Country we lament 3 

Juſt Cates now, now great Dunwallo's Fate, 


_ And faichful Edwal's Fall, freſh Grief create. 


a 


While our fad Minds endur'd fo rude a Storm, 


Entring the Room, great Gabriel's God-like Fi orms 


Mild Glory, and Celeftial Day diffus'd; 
Advanc'd, he theſe kind Words to A+thur usd, 
Now Albion ſinks beneath the Saxoz weight : 


- Sor Heav'n decrees, ris:fo ordain'd by Fare: 6:39 


Bur after Ten times the revolving Suh 
His crooked Race, has thro' the Zodiack run; 


The Clouds difpell'd, propitious Heav'n ſhall ſmile, . 


On Uter's Houſe, and this reviving Iſte. 

Ota ſhall feel Juſt Heav'ns reveriging Strokes '' ''+ 
And 4lhion's Youth ſhall break the Saxon Yoke. 
Mean time, brave.Prince, who univerſal Love” 


Attends beneath, and Grace Divine above : #7 T1 ” 


To Neuftrian Oadar 's Court with ſpeed repaits 31 


Co, Altos Hopes, and thy great Truſt and: Care F 


Go, 41b:ons Hopes with Triumph to” return, 


And Reſcue thoſe, which ſhall your abſence mourn, 


That ſaid, his Heav'nly Glory he withdrew, i" 
And to th immortal Scars of happy Sphi _ 


Now the fair Motn ſites with a Purple Ray, 
Clearing before the Sun the Eaſtern Way. | 
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Whoſe radiant Train pours from the Gares of Light, 


And the new Day toes to new Toll invite. 
We the Celeſtial Meſſage to obey; 


Oa a ſtout Ship, that in the Heaven lay 

Ready to Sail, embark and haſte away. 

The Sky ſerene, a freſh and proſp'rous Gale, 
Sprang from the Shore, and ſwell'd our ev ry Sail. 
Albion's white Clifts and Towers we quickly loſt, 


Standing our Courſe ſtrait to the Newſtrian Coaſt : 
* Where when the Sun twice ſtarting: from the Eaſt, 


Had ran his Race, and reach'd the falling Welt, 
We fate arriv'd at fair Cartma's Port, 
And took our. way from thence to Odar's Gourt; 


Odar, a Prince indulgent, valiant, good, ? 
Ally'd to Uter by the Mother's Blood, _ 
The barb'rous Goths Incurſtons, then withſtood. C 


His beauteous Queen, -with Joy the Prince receiv d, 
Her Words our Grief, her Gifts our Wants reliev'd. 
Here we to eaſe our troubled Minds remain d, 

Till Arthur perfe&t Strength and V igour gaind - 
Then raking leave, we ſtraight direct our way 
Unto the Camp, where Odars Foces lay. 


And as we,paſsd to. mitigate our Greif, 
And to our Woes to give Divine Relief, .. 
From his bleſt Tongue ſuch,Heavnly Language flows, 
As did the Greatneſs of his Mind diſcloſe. 
We thought ſome God-like Cherub to us ſpoke, 
V'Vhen from his Lipstheſe high Expreſhons broke.” 
Heavn's Off-ſpring, with Divine Contentment bleſt, 
Enjoy the Empite of a guilcleſs Breaſt. 
Tho' ſpoil'd by proſp'rous Robbers, ſtill they find, 
The large Pofleſſions of a Peaceful Mind. | 
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Content alone can all their wrongs redrels, 

Content, that orher Name tor Happmeſs. 

Free from Delire, they are as free from Want, 
And from the Cares, that envy'a Greatneſs haunt. 
'Tis equal, if our Fortunes ſhould augment, 

And ſtretch themſelves to the ſame vaſt Extent 
Witch our Deſires, or thoſe Delares abate, 
Shrink, and contract themſelves, to fir our State. 
Poisd on their own unſhaken Baſe they view, 
All the Viciſſitudes, that Time can ſhew. 
They, like tall Mountains, are advanc'd ſo high; 
T hat the low Clouds do all beneath chem fly. 
Hence while loud Storms inferiour Seats moleſt, 
They undiſturbd, enjoy ſoft Peace and Reſt. 
Theſe Men tha ſuic their Wiſhes to their State, 


And, pleasd {till with themſelves, enjoy their Fate: 


Whoſe modeſt Paſſwns Reaſon's Nod obey, 

- Are greater K:ngs, than thoſe who Scepters ſway. 
They can the Triumph ofa Court deſpiſe, 

And therich Toys, that charm deluded Eyes. 
They rather chuſe to tame their Thirſt, than have 
All their Supplies their Feaveriſh Drought cancrave: 
Deſires for Freedom firſt ma ke humble Suit, 

And modeſtly demand th' unlawful Fruit 

But when ſer looſe, they know not where to ſtay, 
But lawleſs thro' the World's Dominions ſtray. 

So ſubretranean Yaporrs, that contain'd 

in ſome cloſe Cavern, - are with Eaſe reſtrain'd ; 
When once releas'd,/ ungovernable grow, 


And prove fierce Storms, which no Reſiſtance knovy. 


Th' unhappy Man, flave to his wild Deſire, 

By feeding it, foments the raging F Ire. | 
His Gains augment” his unextinguiſhd Thurſt, 
With Plenty Poor, and with 'Abundance Carſ. 
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Bue greater Minds, which can themſelves ſubdue, 
Preſerve their Peace, and till their Joys renew. 
They never by a Vile, or Impious Courſe, 

Protect their Wealth from riſing Tempeſts force. 
They face the Storm, and ſtands its fierceſt Shocks, 
Bold as the Winds, unſhaken as the Rocks. 

No Tempeſt thar invades th' ambitious Br caſt, 

Can the calm Region of their Mind moleſt. 

So Winds, which Rivulets diſturb, will play 

In harmleſs Breezes, an the wider Sea, 


Sowr Diſcontent, that quarrels with our Fate, 
May give freſh ſmarc, bur not the old abate. 
Envenom'd with its Sting, each harmleſs loſs, 
Grows wondrous ſharp, and proves a deadly croſs, 
TH' uneafte Paſſwns difingenious Wit 
The 11! reveals, but hides the Benefit. 
It makes a Toy preſs with prodigious weight, 
And ſwells a Mole-hill, co Mountain's height. 
So melancholy Men lie down, and groan 
Preſt with the Burden of chemſelves alone. 
Cruſhe with Phantaſtick Mountains, they deſpair, 
Their Heads are grown vaſt Globes too big to bear. 
A little Spark becomes a raging Flame, 
And each weak Blaſt, a Storm-roo fierce tg'tame. 

' $o peeviſh is the quarrelſome Diſeaſe, 
No proſp'rous Fortune can procure it Eaſe. 

F Fheir Breaſts are neer from inbred 1empeſts free, 

Reſtleſs as Winds, and troubled as the Sea : 

The Pleaſure now they ſeek would bring Content ; - 

But when enjoy'd, 'twas ſomewhat elſe they meant : 

Some abſent Happineſs they (till purſue, 

Diſlike the preſent Good, and long for New. 
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The Man now thinks he ſees his Bliſs, and flies 
With greedy Arms to graip the gaudy Prize ; 

But then, enquiring what his Hopes have won, 
Vain Man, he finds the cheating Shadow gone. 
Ofc does the fair 1//ufron by him ſtand, 

But when purſu'd, gives back, arid mocks his Hand. 
Sometimes he ſees the beck'ning Phantome here, 
Which, when he follows, does elſewhere appear. 
The Wretch, though tantaliz'd, and always croſt, 
Yet (till purſues, though (till chat Labour's loſt. 
The God-like Arthur with ſuch pious Words, 
Dzvine Inſtruction, and Delight affords. 


And while his Language, with a Heavnly Flame, 
Thus warm'd our Breaſts, to Odar's Camp we came; 
Where to the Neuſtr:an King the Prince addreſt, 
Who all the higheſt Signs of Love expreſt. 

The Royal Exile he embracd with Tears, 

And by theſe tender words himſelf endears. 

King Urer's Fall, your loſs, and 41b:on's Fate, 
Wound me with Grief too mighty to relate. 

Long to Misfortunes, and great Wrongs inur'd, 

I pity thoſe that have like Ills endurd. 

You are a Stranger here, but not your Name, 
Your early Worth is told aloud by Fame. 

Arthur's preſerv'd to be the Saxons dread, 

And rear oppreſt Britanma's drooping Head. 

While you are ſafe, Britannia mult revive, 

And Ueter ſtill in Valiant 4rthur live: 

While you ſurvive, King O#as Fears remain, 

And 41b:on hopes to break her pond'rous Chain. - 
Hero's are for Heroick Deeds deſtgnd, 
And noble Work, attends a noble Mind. 
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Mean time, while here your Choice is to relide, 
No Succours, no ſupplies ſhall be deny'd. 

And if your Britons, baniſh'd from their homes 
Drawn by their Prince's Fame, ſhall hither come ; 
Briton and Neuſtrian ſhall like Treatment find, 
11] beco bath, without diſtinEtion, kind: 

And when mild Days ſhall your Recurn invite, 
My Arms ſhall Aid you, to affert your Right. 


The Prince reply d : 
Divine Compaſſion melts your Royal Breaſt, 
And makes your Bounty flow on all diſtreſt. 
Like Heav'n, you Succours to th' Aflicted grant, 
Comfort their Sorrows, and ſupply cthewr Want: 
You cruſh Oppreflors, to th Opprelt are kind, 
Such gen'rous Deeds reveal a God-like Mind. 
Oer Urter's Houſe the Saxon Power prevails, 
And ſad Brittannia her dire Fate bewails. —— 
The World's fupream Dizefor fo ordains, 
Hence in my Soul no murmuring Paſſion reigns. 2 
Plea;'d or Contented, {ti}} I meet my Fate, 
Would not be Impizer, though Unfortunate. 
Your genrous Offer of Protection here, = 
With ſuch engaging Tavgvage, ſuch an: Arr, | 
As Love and Friendſhip ſeek out-to endear ; 
Perſwade, that here my Refuge is deſign'd, 
Till 41602 grows more Fult, and Heapyn more Kind. 
Here your Example ſhall my Mtnd prepare, 
For all the high Concerns of Peace and War. 
Till {bon call us back, IN here remain, 
And in your Service ſhall grow fit to Reign. 
Here in the Camp the pious Br:ton ſtaid, 
To whom the Newſtrian Chicfs great Honour paid. 
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For his nigh Mezic could not be conceal'd, 

His valiant Deeds the Hero Ton reveal'd. 

Loud Fame his Gud-like Viicues did proclaim, 
And either Camp reſounds with 4rthur'sName. 

He {till che Poſts of higheſt Danger ſought, 

And Death and V i&try follow'd, where he fought. 
When he advanc'd, the Goths unnumber'd Swarms, 
Fled from the Terror of his fatal Arms. 

Like Love and Wonder, Camp and Court exprels, 
That did the Hero, this the Sainr confels. 

His Sword (till won freſh Laurels in the Field, 
And to his Virtues evn Court-Vices yield : 

And 'tis more eaſie to reduce a Fort, 

Or win a Battel, than reform a Courct. 

He the fixt Mounds of trembling Euripe ſtood, 
And (till repell'd the Goths, impetuous Flood. 
When he appear'd, their Men, tho' fierce and bold, 
Grow chill wich fear, as when at home with Cold. 
Thro the admiring World his Fame was ſpread, 
The Chriſtians Joy, and barb rous Nations Dread. 
Where gagg'd with Ice, the Waves no longer roar, 
Bur with ſ{tift Arms embrace the ſilent Shoar : 
Where naked Hills in frozen Armour ſtand, 
Where raging S!rzs, fries thethirſty Land, 
| And rich Paolus, rolls his golden Sand ; 

Thither his Triumphs and Illuſtrious Name, 

His gen'rous Deeds, and loud Applauſes came. 

His wondrous Virtues, wondrous Love engage, 
That reachd Perfection, long before his Age. 
Odar imbrac'd him, as an Angel ſent 

To guard his Throne, and threacend Fall prevent : 
He own d his bright Example did ſupport, 
Thi eſteem of Virtue, in the Newſtrian Court. 
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Their Peace at home proceeded from his Care , 
And from his Courage, their Succeſs in V Var. 
VVhen we our hopes of {inking 4/6:on loſt, 
Made by Divine Command the Neuſtr:an Coaſt ; 
The Gothick Arms that Kingdom had oer-run, 
Surpriz'd their Forts, and faireſt Cities won. 
All Banks born down, ſo high the Deluge roſe, 
Before King Odar could its Courſe oppoſe ; 
Twas then the young Deliv'rer Arthur came, 
"To drive the Goths, and win immortal Fame : 
He ſoon reducd the Cities, and reſtor'd 

A peaceful Country, to its peaceful Lord. 


Mean time the Brzt:þ Knights, oppreſt at home, 
Drawn by his Fame, to find a Leader come. 
So thick they Land,our Troops were numerous grown, 
And Arthur led an army of his own. 


Ten times the Sun had paſs'd his oblique way, 
By turns contraCting, and increafing Way, ; 
Darting to either Pole a warmer Ray: 

And now the Brit:ſþ Lords, who though oppreſt, 
The Weſtern Region of their Iſle poſleſt ; 

Whicher retreating, they remain'd ſecure, 

And from their Hills defyd the Saxon Power ; - 
Encouragd bv his war-like Fame, invite 

The Valiant 4rthur to aſſert his Right : 

To makea bold Deſcent upon their Coatt, 

And win the Regions back which Uter loſt. 


Ten choſen Orators were ſtraight diſpachr, 
The chief whoſe charming Tongue was never matche, 
Woas the great Ty/or, whoſe Immortal Worth, 
| Raiſes to Heav'n the Ifle that gave him Birth. 
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A ſacred Man, a venerable Prieſt, 

Who never ſpake, and Admiration mult. 

Of Good and Kind he che juſt Standard ſeem'd, 
Dear to the Beſt, and by the Worſt eſtcem'd. 


A genrous Love diftusd to Humane Kind, | 


Divine Compathion, Mercy unconfin'd, 

Still reignd Triumphanc in his God-like Mznd. 
Greameſs and Modeſty their Wars compole, 

Between them here a perfect Friendſhip grows. 

His Wit, his Judgment, Learning, equal Rile, 
Divinely Humble, yet Divinely Wile, 

He ſeem'd Expreſs on Heav'n's high Errand ſent, 

As Moſes Meek, as Aaron Eloquent. 

Near Divine flows from his Heav'n/y Tongue, 
And on his Laps charming Perſwaſton hung. 

When he the ſacred Oracles reveal'd, 

Our raviſh'd Souls in bleſt Enchantments held. 
Seem'd loſt in Tranſports of Immortal Bliſs, 

No fimple Man could ever ſpeak like this. 

Armd with Celeſtial Fire,his facred Darts 

Glide thro' our Breaſts, and melt our yielding Hearts; 
So Southern Breezes, and the Spring's mild Ray, 
Unbind the Glebe, and thaw the Frozen Clay. 

He triumph'd oer our Sox/s, and at his Will 

Bid this touch'd Paſſwn riſe, and that be (tull. 

Wolves, Tygers, grizly Lyons did admure, 

As Poets feign, the famous Orphean Lyre : 

Charm'd with ſweet Tylor's Voice, a kind more wild, 
More fierce and ſavage, grew divinely Mild. 

Lord of our Paſſuns he with wondrous Art, 

Can ſtrike the ſecrec movements of our Heart ; 
Releaſe our Souls, and make them ſoar above, 
Wing'd with divineDe/ires,and Flames of Heav'niy Love- 
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He ſti]] convey d ſublime, ſeraphick Senſe, 

In unaffefted Strains of Bloquence. 

Eaſie and wonderful is all he fays, 

Does both Delight, and Admiration raiſe. 

His pious Soul did in fad Accents mourn 

Britannma's Chains, and Pagan Gods return : | 
Bur hop'd, kind Heavs would free, by Arthur's Hand 
Of barb rous Laws, and Gods, th' afflicted Land. 
With the grear 7 /on young Pollander went, 

Fam'd for his Valour, and of high Deſcent : 

With theſe wiſe Galbut and Mordennar joyn, 
Whoſe Virtues vye with their illuſtrious Line, 

.. Valianc Gira/den worn with War and Age, 

Does in th' Important Embaſly engage. 

Giſan was added, a Dobuman Knight, 

Bold in che Senate, and as Brave in Fight. - 

Hobar, Manſellan, Cadel, Milo, $kill'd 

In Arms and Eloquence, the number fill'd. 

Such Oratots they choſe, fit to excite 

The Pious 4rthur, and his Arms invite. 
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Thus Tylon to the pious Prince addreſt, 
And found the Paſlage open to his Breaſt - 
Britannia cruſh'd beneath the Saxomm Yoke, 
Does with her mournful Prayer your Arms invoke. 
Enflav'd by Foreign Power, Diſtreſt, Undone, 
She ſues for Aid to you, her Valiant Son, 
And hopes for Succour from your Sword alone. 
Ota all Right, and ancient Law ſubverts, 
And uncontroll'd Tyrannick Power aſferts. 
His Lawleſs Will grafps Arbitrary Sway, 
And Britiſh Slaves, without Reſerve, Obey. 
The ſacred Bounds and Lines, which Right and Law, 
Round all thoſe juſt and happy Kingdoms draw ; 
. Whict 
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Which from the Waſte of Tyranny they gain, 
Where Uproar, Rage, and wild Confuſion reign. 
Theſe broken down, Ota does open lay, 

And chrow the goodly Iſland upa Prey 

To Furies, which in lawleſs Kingdoms ſtray. 
Britannia by the Conqu'ror raviſh'd firſt, 

Then giv'n to Prieſts, and Souldiers raging Luſt : 
Wrerched Britanna, ſunk in deep Deſpair, 

Beats her white Breaſts, and tears her golden Hair. 
Dying with Anger, Shame and Grief, ſhe lies, 
And Floods of Tears guſh from her beauteous Eyes ; 
Which ſwell the ſilver Tide of mournful Thames, 
And grieve old Ocean with the croubled Streams. 
Hear, pious Prince, how to the Neuſtr:an Shoar, 
Complaining Waves roll the ſad Treaſure o'er: 

How murmuring Winds waft o'er Britamia's Sighs, 
Can Arthur diſregrard his Country's Cries? 

With words like theſe, and ſuch a moving Art 

. As can't be told he touch'd the Prince's Heart. 

Wich ſo much Life, he ſpake ſad 4/b:or's Moans, 
We thought we felt her ſmart, and heard her Groans 
Nor did the Pious Prince their Prayer oppoſe, 

But ſoon refolv'd tocafe Brittannia's Woes. 

To Oar he reveal d his high Intent, 

Who Ships, and Men, and Arms rejoycing lent : 
Supplying all things our Deſcent requir'd, 

And heaping Gifts, more than our ſelves deſird. 
Our Ships prepard, with chearful Zeal and Care, 
We went on Board, and ſoon embark'd the War. 
Our Anchors weigh a, and Topfails loosd, aGale 
Sprang up, and ſwell'd the Womb of every Sail. 
Old Ocean pleas d our bounding Veſlels laves, 
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Th' aſtoniſh'd Saxons ſee, and fear from far, 

The long Succeſſion of the Sailing War. 

They ſpread thro all the J/e the loud Alarm; 
And trembling O#a haſtes his Men to Arm. 
WeSaild not long before the Sea ran high, 

And gathering Clouds deform the lowring Sky : 
The fearful Scorm aroſe, wherein we loſt 

Th extinguiſh'd Day, and on the Billows toſt, 
Wedrove, till forcd upon th' Armoric Coaſt. 

He ceas'd, and now the Shades of wearing Night, 
Did the pleas d Audience to their Reſt invite. 
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Ovely Aurora makes a mild Eſſay 
With glimmTting Dawn, to introduce the Day, 

Her roſie Steps the Sun purſues, and ſpreads 
His ſmiling Glories on the Mountains Heads. 
The Princes roſe, and Heel thus expreſt 
Hs friendly Paſſion, to his Royal Guett. 
Your Virtues ſhew youate by Heavn delign'd, 
A great Del:vrer of oppreſt Mankind. 
You give to Realms with Wars moleſted, Peace, 
And from their Chains tormented Slaves releaſe. 
Fair Liberty's, and bleſt Religron's Cauſe, 
Reviving Hopes from your ProteCtion draws. 
Your proſp'rous Arms invading Plagues repel , 
And monſtrous Geds, and monſtrous Tyrants quell, 
King Odar's Realm and mine you fave, 1n his 
You fetrle Peace, and Truth Divine in this. 
And now Compaſſion arms your valiant Hand, 
To free from barb'rous Rage, your native Land. 
To vanquiſh Pagan Darkneſs, and diſplay 
Immortal Light, and pure Etherial Day. 
My ſelf will here abide, and Succours lend, 
Oerall the Realm Chriſt's Empire to extend : 
Conan my Son ſhall on your Triumphs waar, 
And when returnd, your glorious Deeds relate. 
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I'll now command that with inceflant Care, 

My Men aſſiſt, your loſſes to repair. 

ThenTI1ll conduct you to the Druids Grove, 

Which Men of Heav nly Contemplation love. 
Where ſolemn Walks and awful Shade invite 
Composd Devotion, and Divine Delight, 
Exclude the Sun's, to let in purer Light. I 
There with your pious Converſation bleſt, 

New light will Gill my Mind, new Joy my Breaſt. 
The Orders givin the Navy's Wants requir'd, 

The Princes to the Druids Grove retird: 

Where Arthur's Language did the King inſpire, 
With Holy Tranſports, and Seraphick Fire. 


Mean time th' Armoricans aud Britons meet, 

All zealous co Equip the ſhatcer'd Fleet 
Part to the Groves and woody Hills repair, 
And with Joud Labour fall the echoing Air. 
Axes high raisd by brawny Arms, deſcend 
With mighty Sway, and make the Foreſt bend, 
The Mountains murmur, and the nodding Oaks, 
Groan wich their Wounds,from thick redoubled Strokes: 
The falling Trees deſert the neighb'ring Sky, 
Where now the Clouds may tunmoleſted fly. 
A ſhady Harveſt lies difperit around, 
And lofty Ruine loads ch' encumber'd Ground. 
Part the hewn Trees draw down with wondrous Toll, 
T enrich che Ocean with the Mountains Spoil. 
So faſt they came, and in ſuch Order ſtood , 
As th Orphean Lyre had call'd th' obſequious Wood, 
From their fix'd Seats, to dance upon the Flood. 
Part raiſe the Mafts, now to be ſhaken more 

V Vith furious V Vinds, than on their Hills before. 
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Part ſhape new Ribs, and with induſtrious Care, 

Ships broken Backs, and ghaſtly Wounds repair. 

Parc their bruis'd Sides anoint with unctious Pitch, 

Part the carv'd Sterns, with Paint and Gold enrich : 

Part Cables twiſt, part ſmear'd with Smoak and Sweatz 

With vaſt Cyclopean Strokes huge Anchors beat, 
While thus the Britons did their Ships repair, 

Th' Infernal Prince enragd and wreckt with Care; 
Swifc, as exploded Lightning from the Skies, 

A ſecond time to Lapland Mountains flies : 
Where the rough Monarch's noiſy Palace ſtands, 
Whoſe awful Nod, the raging V Vinds commands. 
To him thus Lucifer : Kind Prince, to you 

A ſecond time I for Afliſtance ue. 

The curſed Prince that by your high Command, 
Your furious Subjects drove on Hoel's Land ; 
Aided by Hoel does his Fleet repair, 

Ready to Albion to tranſport the VV aft. 

Let adverſe Winds blow on the troubled Main, 
Retard their Proje&t, and their Ships detain * 

Till O&a has prepard his Warlike Fleet, 

The proud Invader on the Seas to meer. 


. 


He ceasd 5 The Emperor of the Winds replies, 
When you ſhall ask what Rebel Power denies : 
Your Realms yourule with unconteſted Sway, 
Your Poſt is to Command, mine to Obey. 
That ſaid he calls his wandring Subjects home, 
Eurus and Notus ſtraight obedient come ; 
Laſt, ſluggiſh Aſter to his Den with wer 
And flabby Wings, does heavily retreat. 
To whom their Prince ; Let now your Labours ceaſe 
Indulge your Wings, be reconcil'd to Peace : q 
SG 


— __—- —— —_ ——— — —  ——— e——___—__—__@w_ww_wh 


w_ 


| 130 | Prince Arthur. Book V. 


TOO OC— 


Cloſe in your Darkſome Priſons [leeping lie, 

To gain more Breath to blow, more Strength tofly. 

Then down their howling T hroats black Sops he threw; 

Of Poppies and cold Night-ſhade made, rhat grew 

On the dark Banks, where Lethe's lazy Deep 

Does irs black Stores, and drouſie Treaſure keep, ; 
Rolls irs flow Flood, and rocks the nodding Waves aſleep. 3 
The ſtrong Enchantments quick Admiſſion find, 

And the wild Rout benumming Fetters bind ; 

They murmur in cheir {leep, and ſtrivein vain 

To ſpurn away th' unweildy leaden Chain. 

Then calling Boreas, ſays, Fly Boreas, fly, 

Blow oer the Lands, and on the Billows lie . 

Make haſte, and toth' Armoric Coaſt repair, 

Be thine the ſpacions Empire of the Air. 

Unrivalld, unmoleſted Reign alone, 

Till all thy Force is ſpent, and all chy Breath is gone 5 

No Hoſtile, windy Powers conteſt thy Reign, 

And uncontroll'd Dominion of the Main, 


Scarce had he ended, when up Boreas ſprings, 
And thro' the Air ſpreads out his furious Wings. 
He oer warm Climes diffuſes Northern Spoils, 

And the cold Treaſures of the frozen Iles. 
With bluſtring War he rights old Ocean's Court, 
Buffets the Waves, and raiſes Storms in ſport. 
In vain th' impatient Breoxs ſpread their Sails, 
Loud Boreas keeps chem back with adverſe Gales, 
Proud Lucifer urgd with his Rage and Spight, 
Back to Britannia takes his Airy Flight ; 
To find the Saxon Monarch, and inſpire 
His trembling Soul with freſh Infernal Fire. 
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And now the Night does her black Throne afceng, 

And dusky Shades her {ſilent State attend: 

V Vhile pale facd Cynthia with her ſtarry Train, 
Dart down their trembling Luſtre on the Main. 
The weary. Labrers their ſtiff Limbs repoſe, 

And Sleeps ſoft Hand their drowlte Eye-lids cloſe. 
All reſt enjoy, but Ota anxious lay, 

V Vakeful, and longing for returning Day. 

His dreadful Crimes aftright his ftarcled Soul, 

And in his Breaſt black Tides of Horrour roll. 

Dire Shapes, and ſtaring Ghoſtspals threatning by, 
And Streaks of Fire acroſs th' Apartment fly. 

He hears the Shrieks of thoſe his bloody Hand 
Had murder, or that dyd by his Command : 

He hears the V V idows Sighs, and Orphans Moans, 
Himſelf had made, and tortur'd Pris'ners Groans. 
The Grounds of pale Deſpair, he ſometimes draws 
From Arthur's Valour, and his Righteous Cauſe. 
Sometimes he fears his injurd Subjects Rage, 
Their vengeful Arms, againſt him will engage ; 


Then ſtarts, and thinks he hears Prince 4rthur's Fleet, 


Is on the Coaſt, proclaimd in evry Street. 


Then Lacifer does Odin's Shape aſſume, 
And with Stern Grace enters King O#as Room. 
His vigrous Limbs had dazling Armour on, 
And round his Head his poliſh d Helmet ſhone. 
His conqu'ring Sword hung down with awful Grace. 
And Scars of Honour ſeam d his manly Face. 
His warlike Hand gripd his V ulcanian Shield, 
With rare Devices pourtray d on the Field. 
With Martial State he ſtrides along the Room, 
And ſhakes at ev ry Step his lofry Plume. 
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Advancing to the Bed where O&#a lay, 

He ſpake: Son O&a, from celeſtial Day, 

From the bleſt Groves, and mild Ely/ran Seats; 
Thy Farther Oazn to thy Aid retreats. 

To eaſe thy reſtleſs Mind of Anxious Cares; 
Support thy Hopes, and diſſipate thy Fears. 

Stand thou uninov d at Arthur s proud Alarms, 
Conqueſt atrends thine, and thy Saxons Arms: 
Hell fink beneath the Sea's inſulting Wave, 

Or landing find on Shore a ſurer Grave. 

Think on the Spoils and Trophies you have born, 
And ſpreading Laurels on your Temples worn. 

Let none that's ſprung from my ViEtorious Race; 
Art Danger ſhrink, and my great Stock debaſe. 
Go, haſte thy Royal Navy to prepare, 

Let Ships with Ships encounter, War with War. 
On the wide Main th Invader's Fleet oppoſe, 
Better to meet, than here expeEt your Foes. 

Go, chaſe their ſcatter d Navy oer the Deep, 

And thus in Peace, thy envyd Empire keep. 

He ceasd ; and with Majeſtick Pace retird, | 
And left King Oa with freſh Life inſpird. "oy 


Who with the Sun aroſe, reſolv'd to meet 
With all his Naval Power, Prince Arthur's Fleet, 
He gave Command, the Captains ſtraight reſort 
To theirtall Ships, and leave the wantonCourrt. 
A forward Zeal the bufie Sailors ſhew, | 
Some mend old Ships, and ſome equip the new. 
With flaming Reeds ſome their Pitch'd Bellies fry, 
Some hoiſt the Yards, and Canvas Wings apply. 
Some from its Cradle launch a rocking Hull, 
Some at the Cables ſtrain, and howling pull 
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Vaſt Anchors up, ſome Stores and Arms entomb, 


And tow wich hidden War che Ships dark Womb. 


The Shores around, and all the Oazy Soil 
Reſound with Clamour, and che Sailors Toll. 


Well Rigg'd and Mannd, the Ships from evy'ry Port 


To their appointed Rendezvous reſort. 
The Rivers diſembogue, belides their Flood, 
Into the Seas, a lofty, painted Wood. 


And now the Moon, had twice the Silver Field 


Of her fair Orb, with borrowd Glory fill'd : 
Since the uneaſte Britons had remain'd 

By adverſe Winds, within their Port detaind. 
Boreas that had his Blaſts Profuſely blown, 
His Storms all ſpent, and bleaky Treaſures gone, 
With cird and flaggy P1nions now retreats, 
To fetch Recruits from wild Laplandiar Sears : 
Aufter does next with milder Blaſts prevail, 
And for the Britons blows a proſprous Gale. 
Now each rough Hero of the Ocean ſtands 
On the high Deck, giving Auſtere Commands. 
Prince Arthur to Embark approach'd the Shoar, 
Where the repoſing Seas no longer roar : 

But at his his Feet obſequious Billows lay, 

As conſcious of the Power they muſt obey. 
Then their broad Backs ſubfiding they ſubmir, 
Proud to ſuſtain cheir future Monarch's Fleer. 
The lofcy Ships on rolling Billows bound, 

The Waves 1n fofr Embraces clinging round: 
As when the Trqans, in the Mantuan Song, 
From 4frick Sands, to Latium fail'd along # 
Old Ocean roſe up from his rocky Throne, 

A Cryſtal Scepter, and a reedy Crown 
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His power confeſt, his dewy Head he reard, 
Above the Flood, and ſmiling on the Waves appeard- 
New-gatherd Banks of Quickſands he remov d, 
And kindly thro' the Deep, the Navy ſhovd. 
So the calm Ocean ſeem'd with equal care, 

On its pleas'd Waves, the Britiſh Fleet to bear. 
Unweildy Porpo:ſſes ſpout Seas away, 

And friendly Dolphins round the Squadrons play. 
The floating Caſtles dance upon the Tide, 

And on its foaming Ridge Triumphanc ride. 

In glorious Lines the painted Squadrons move, 
As if the Poets Gods laps d from above, 

In gilded Clouds, were dancing on the Seas 

In Maſquerade, with the green Deities. 


Twice the great Ruler of the Day, had hurl'd 
His flaming Orb, around th enlighten'd World: 
When ar the early Dawning of che Day, 
The Navies in each others Proſpect lay. 
The Saxon Squadrons cover all the Main, 
And with cheir Prows divide the liquid Plain 
Plying to Windward, Arthur's Men prepare 
Their Navy, to receive th' advancing War. 
Down on their Fleet King O&a bravely bore, 
Whoſe long-wing'd Navy ſtretcht from Shore to Shore: 
— Both Fleers 10 Lines of War ſtood croſs the Deep, 
And ready to engage, juſt Order keep. 
They hoiſt their bloody Flags, on eicher {1de, 
And Death her Jaws toes for her Feaſt provide. 
Now the ſhrill Trumpets ſprighely Voice, and all 
The Harmony of War, to Combarte call. 
The Saxon Sailors with a hideous Cry, 
Aftright the Deep, and rend the ecchoing Sky : 
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The barb'rous Yellings and out-ragious Sound 

From Rock to Rock, and Shore to Shore rebound, 
A furious Fight between the Fleets began, 

And bold Selingbert firſt attacks their Van. 

Now bearded Darts, and fatal Javelins fly, 

And Balls of Fire hifs thro' ch' inlightend Sky. 

Each on his Foe miſſive Deſtruction pours, 

And Death receives, and gives in feather d Showers: 
Thus milder Fate at diſtance ſparing ſlew 

Till co a cloſe Fight Selmmgbert flew, 
And on his Foe his maſly Grapples threw : 

Which clenching faſt their pond tous, griping Claws, 
The rude Embrace, both Ships together draws. 
The Saxons flew on Board with furious Arms, 

And on the Decks appear in numerous Swarms. 
Vegan enragd, did fatal Wounds diſpenſe, 

With laviſh hand, . and made a brave Defence. 

Wich Battle-Axes, Swords, unweildy Crows, 

They clear the Decks of che inſulting Foes. 

Beat down with ghaſtly Wounds, ſome gaſping lie ; 
Others their Arms caſt down, for Mercy cry. 

Into the Waves ſome their pale Bodies throw, 

And fly from Death above, to Death below. 

Down the Ship ſides Torrents of Saxon Blood, 
V'Vich unknown Crimſon dyeth' aſtoniſh'd Flood: 
Upon the Decks, which {laughterd Heaps deform, 
Enragd Sel:ngbert pours a ſecond Storm, 

Which like a Summer's Shower ſoon diſappear'd, 
By Valiant Fogar and his Britons cleard. 

Selingbert thus defeated, boils with Rage; 

But forcd at laſt, his Ship to diſengage ; 

He bears away, and quits th'unequal Fight, 
Providing for his ſafety, by his flight. 
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O8amean time his Men for Fight prepares, 

And fiercely down on 4rtbur's Squadron bears. 

The ſpacious ſides of his high Ship conſumd 
Whole Forreſts,and whole Mountains Spoils entomb'd. 
It ſelf a Fleet a-croſs the Billows ſtood, 

Engroſsd the Winds, and preſs'd the labouring Flood: 
The lofty, gilded Palace ſhone from far, 

Preſenting to the Foe a glorious War. 

Bold O#a, and the Valiant 4rthur meer, 

 V'Vhich ſtruck a vaſt Concern thro' either Fleet : 

On this important Action ſeemd to wait 

The Britiſh Hero's, and Britanmia's Fate. 

Both ſides with Shouts their fatal Weapons fling, 
And wing'd with Death thick Showers of Arrows ſing, 
Unerring Darts in hiſſing Tempeſts fly , 

 Andcarry ſwift DeſtruCtion thro' rhe Sky. 

Ships ruſh to Battle with enormous Shocks, 

As Tow'rs with Tow'rsencounterd,Rocks with Rocks. 
So 1n the Northern Seas when Storms ariſe, 

High Rocks of Snow, and failing Hills of Ice 

| Againſt each other with a mighty Craſh, 

Drivn by the V Vinds, in rude Rencounters daſh. 
The Sea afflicted foams, the Waves on high, 

Tofsd by ttt batt'ring Ilands, lave the Sky. 

The Cryſtal Towers break with a fearful Crack, 

And on the Billows ſpread their floating Wreck. 
Vaſt Sheets of rocky lce, and broken Iſles, 

Oppreſs the bring Ocean with their Spoils. 

On both ſides now they call forth all their Rape, 
Reſolv'd in cloſer Combate to engage. 

Then Death and Slaughter in ſad Triumph reign'd, 
And Seas of Blood the {lipp'ry Decks diſtain'd. 


Some 
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Some the Pale Dead into the Ocean heave, _ 
Some1n the Ships low Caves the wounded leave. 
Prodigious Numbersfell on either Side, 


Thin on the Decks they look'd, but thick upon the Tide. 


For neither Chief eer met a greater Foe, | 
Both wondrous Skill, and wondrous Courage ſhow : 
While VictTy poifing equal Hope and Fear, 

With doubctul Wings hung hov ring in the Air. 


The wiſe Prince 4rthar, whilſt on Shore equips. 
T heir uſe cill then unknown, a ſort of Ships, 
which ſince the Deeds of that Important Day, 
Among loſt Arts in deep Oblivion lay : 
Till Captains that in after Ages liv d, 
The long forgotten Stratagem revivd. 
Bicumen, Sulphur, and YVulcaman Spoils 
From labring Mountains, and from unCtious Souls 
Napththa and Pirch, with Skill and Labour wrought, 
With hidden Stores of Flame the Veſſel fraught : 
Like rolling Glouds where Lightning's Seedsremain, 
- Their ſwelling Wombs a fiery Birth contain. 
Arthur ſo ſtrange a Ship to Of#a ſent, 
With ſuch Infernal Treaſures in ic pent : 
Which with its grappling Engines fixd, and fir'd, 
The bold Commander to his Friendsretird-. 
The Fire with unexſtinguiſh'd Rage, conſumes; 
The Subterranean Wealth the Ship intombs; 
Valt ſheets of Flame, and Pirchy Clouds ariſe, 
And burning Vomir ſpouts againſt the Skies. 
Tempeſts of Fire th aſtoniſh'd Heav'ns annoy, 
Fierce, as thoſe Storms, that from their Clouds deſtroy : 
As Xtra from its glowing Roots was torn, 
And by its own wild Hurricanes, was born 
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From its old Seat, to float upon the Waves, | 
Wirth PYulcan's Magazins, and Cyclops ſmoaking Caves. 
The burning Plague adher'd to O#a's (ide, 

And the ſcorcht Ribs the hot Contagion fryd : 

The ſpreading Miſchicf's growth no Force reſtrains, 
The Plague reſiſted more ſeverely Reigns, 

To the tall Maſts the raging Flame aſpares, 

And neighbour fits to Heav'n's contiguous Fires. 

Ota at laſt his flaming Ship forſakes, 

And in ſtout Horſa's Veſſel Refuge takes. 

He once more here his Royal Standard Rears, 


Where on the Deck undaunted he appears, 

With chearful Looks, diſſembling inward Fears. 
He ſtrives the Saxons Courage to excite, 

To preſs the Foe, and ſtill maintain che Fight ; 

Bur ſtrives in vain, aſſiſted by the Wind, 

The ſpreading Burnings no tefiſtance find. 

Reſiſtleſs Flames advance with lawleſs Power 

From Ship to Ship, and thro' che Fleer devour. 
Naked and half-burnt Hulls with hideous Wreck, 
Afﬀright the Skies, and fry the Ocean's back : 
Scorcht Bodies, broken Maſts, and ſmoaking Beams, 
Promiſcuous Ruin, float along the Streams. 
Deforin'd Deſtruftion, and wild Horrour ride 

In fearful Pomp, upon the Crimſon Tyde. 

At laſt King O&a, dreading longer ſtay, 
Commanding all to follow, tows away ; : 
The Saxon Captains chearfully obey. 


But Licifer enragd atthis Defear, 
Plots to protect, and cover their Retreat; 
Summon'd to his Pavzl:or, ſtraight repair 
The Damons, that infeſt <' Infertour Air? 
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Wirh bloated Fiends, that in dark Caves abide, 
And oer the Subterranean Damps preſide. 

Laſt the flow Powers come from their miſty Dens, 
Who rule the Marſhes, Lakes, and ſtagnant Fens : 
To whom their Prince, ſee, how King O&a tows 
His ſhatter'd Ships, preſt by ViEtorious Foes. 

Go, and protect him from the fierce Purſuir, 

And give him time, his Navy to recrult : 

Let all your Damps, and lazy Fogs ariſe, 

And with your {luggiſh Treaſures cloud the Skies ; 
Ler your thick Miſs repel th unwelcome Light, 
And oer the Ocean ſpread a friendly Night. 


The humble Powers their haughty Prince obey, 
Soine from dark Caverns far remote from Day, 
From each embowell'd Mount, and hollow Vaulr, 
Crude Exhalations and raw Vapours brought. 


Some from deep Quagmires, Ponds, and ſedgy Moors, 


Drive the dull Reeks, and ſhove the harzy Stores : 
To their appointed Station all repair, 

And with their heavy Wings encumber all the Air. 
The ponderous Nrght's impenetrable Steems 
Exclude the Sur, and choak his brighteſt Beams. 
The hoving Clouds the Saxon Fleet embrace, 
And wondrous Darkneſs ſtops the Britons Chaſe. 
Ota, Kneas like, a miſty Night 

Around him caſt, eſcapes the Brztozs Sight. 

Now had the Sun diftusd the early Day, 
Fromhis bright Orb, and chas d the Fogs away : 
To their known Shore the Saxon Navy flies, 

And in their Ports ard Rivers fafely lics. 


Arthur, who while the Shades prevaild, had lain 
Under an eafie Sail, upon the Main; 
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Diſcovering that the Saxon Fleet was loſt, 
Tack'd, and directly ſtood for 416:on's Coaſt. 
He fail'd not long, before his Joyful Men 
Could from the Maſts, their native Country ken. 
Firſt the Bolerian Promontory rears 

His Head, and as a lofty Wedge appears, 

That down into the Deep, had from the Shore, 
Run from Danmonian Mines and meited Oar : 

Here when the Oazy Shore, by ebbing Tides, 

Is naked left, around its glitt ring Sides, 
Pale Tiny Oar, and Copper's brighter Vein, 

Caſts Glimmering Luſtre oer the liquid Plain. 
Next they diſcover the aſpiring Hills, 

Whoſe precious Sides Metallick T reaſure fills ; 

In their dark Caves Cyc/opian Labrers ſwear, 

And their vaſt Blows the ecchoing Hills repeat. 
With ghaſtly Wounds they rend the groaning Earth, 
And fromits Bowels wreſt the maſly Birth : 

By racking Engines, and redoubled Blows, 

She's forced her hidden Riches to diſcloſe. 

Under wide Caldrons, ſome whole Forreſts pile, 

And melc in purging Flames the wealthy Spoil. 

Some in their hot Atnean Forges ſweat, 
| Andglowing Wedges on huge Anvils beat : 
Their mighty ſtrokes ſhake all the bellowing ground, 
The neighbring Mountains, and the Vales = 
With ſubterranean Toil and Noiſe reſound. 

They paſs the crooked Shore, which Fame of old 
Enrichd with pond'rous Pearl and ſcatter'd Goll : 
They view the Rocks with Gems and Treaſure bleſt 
In verdant Samphire, and Ermgo dreſt. ; 
Danmonan Crows, leaving the Neighb'ring Hills, 
In numerous, noiſy Flights, their Feet and Bills 
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With Native Crimſon dy d, oerſpread the Sky, 
And oer the Fleet in Ominous Circles fly. 

Not far remov'd, its ſides a Mountain ſhows, 
Where winding Shores a ſpacious Bay encloſe : 

His lofty Head, that flying Clouds invades, + 

From Shore to Shore the dusky Ocean ſhades. 

Long this wild Seat, as ancient Fame obtain d, 

A fierce G:gantick Race of Men maintainsd ; 

Tallas the Hill, on which the Monſters dwelt, 
Whoſe groaning f{ides their ſtriding motion felt 
Torn from wild Beaſts raw Skins, and griſly Hydes, 
A horrid Dreſs, adorn'd their hideous fides, 

Half roaſted Swzne their ſavage Jaws devour, 
Which ſtain their {quallid Chins with flowing Gore. 
In thorny Dens the outſtrecht Monſters ly, 

Half eaten Limbs, and mangled Bodies by : 

With Rapes and Thefts, and endleſs Murders cloy'd, 
A fearful Plague, the Region they deſtroyd. 
Weathering the Point with favourable Gales, 
Along the Shore the Conquering Navy Sails 

Into the rough Hiberman Seas they came, 

That howling Monſters, and dire Gulphs defame ; 
Which to avoid, cloſe to the Shore they keep, 
Where fair Sabrina to her Parent Deep, 

Drawing her (1lver Train along does glide; 

Diluting with freſh Streams the Briny Tyde. 
Lovely Sabrina that for refluent Tydes, 

Fair Cities, verdant Meadows, flow ry Sides, 

For Finnd Inhabitants; and pleaſant Streams, 
Yields only to her fairer Siſter Thames. 

Paſling theſe Seas, they view the fertile Soil, 

Tilld by S:urian Farmers skilful Toil ; 
Where the vext Sea fair Clamorgania laves, 
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Here Rhemmus, gliding by Carphillcs Walls, 

Proud of its Roman ſtrength; into the Ocean falls. 
Then Ratoſtibium from the hilly Lands, 

Rolls down its rapid. Tyde, and troubled Sands. 
Next they deſcry an I{te of wondrous Fame ; 

Which the ſucceeding Ages Barry name, 

In its high ſides chat. cothe Sea appear, 

Dreadful totell, th' aſtoniſhd Saylors hear 

E:tmean Labour, where the bellowing Rocks, 

Shake with Gigantick Toil, an&TWhdring Strokes 
Of groaning Smiths ; ſometimes a mighty ſlegde, 
On a vaſt Anvil, beats a flaming wedge: 

Now Bellows form 'd of vaſts capactous Hydes, 

All Boreas blow from their Xo/:an {1des. 

Now the re{iſting Flames and Fiery Store, 


By Winds aſſaulted, in wide Forges roar, 
And raging Seas flow down of melted Oar. 


Sometimes they hear long Iron Bars remov'd, 

And to the {1des, huge heaps of Cynders ſhoved. 

As we advancd the Coaſt in Proſpect lay, 

Which the Demetian Lords did then obey : 

Hererh opening Land invites, with ourſtretche Arms3 
The troubled Seas, free from the loud Alarms 

Of the rough, windy Powers, to take their Eaſe, 

And of its Boſom lye diflus'd in Peace. 

The flowing Waters ſmooth their farrow'd Face, 
And gently roll into the Land's Embrace: 

To ſecret Creeks the weary Billows creep, 

And ftretcht on Oazy Feds ſecurely {leep. 

No happy Land, along ch' European Coaſt F 

Can ſucha fair and ſpacious Haven boaſt. 

In this wide Station, the Dimetians pride, J 
The biggeſt Ships, and oreateſt Fleers may ride 

Safe fromthe Inſults of the Winds and Tide. 
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Two lofty Caſtles wirhtheir gilded Towers, 
Inlighten, and defend the ſabject Shores. 

Here the Victorious Britons ſafe arriye, 

With all che Joy, long-wiſh'd for Harbours give: 
In frequent Throngs, the glad Dimetians ſtarid 
Upon the Coaſt, thick as th' unnumber'd Sand. 
Their Acclamarions and loud Shouts rebound, 


From trembling Hills, and ſhake the Shores around : 


The Ships lay rocking, and their Maſts bend more 
With Britons Breath, than with the Winds before. 
The joyful Britons and their Friends debark, 

And near the Shore a ſpacious Camp they mark. 
The pious Princeat a fair Caſtle ſtaid, 

That Malzo the Dimetian Lord obey'd. 


Now her brown Wings the ſilent Night diſplays; 
Light ſprinkled o'er with Cynthia's ſilver Rays. 
Silence and Darkneſs all to Reſt invite, 

And fleeps.ſoft Chains make faſt the Gates of Light: 
Prince Arthur ſleeps, by Summons from on high, 
From trembling Joynts, his aCtive Spirits fly 

To the round Palace of th' Immortal Soul, 
Andthro' the Rooms and dark Apartments roll. 


The buſte Crowd fills all the labouring Brain, 
Bright Fancy's Work-houſe, where cloſe Cells nai 


Of Forms and Images anendleſs Train, 
Which chicher thro' che waking Senſes glide, 
And 1n fair Memry's Magazine abide. 
Compos'd of theſe, light Scenes and Shows appear, 
Which ſtill employ the reſtleſs Theater. 

Divinely moy'd, the Airy Figures take 

Their ſeveral Ranks, and this bright Viſton make: 
Prince Arthur, on a verdant Eminence 
Convetfing with King Uter ſtood; from whence, 
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He views with wondring Eyes, great Lords and States, 
Crown'd Heads, Victorious Princes, Potentates, 
Heroes and Heroines, a glorious Train, | 
which in long Order fill'4 the ſubjec: Plain, 

Prince Arthur on the Royal Scene intent, 

Demands what this Auguſt Aſſembly meant: 

For what end thither come, and who they were 
Thar ar th' Illuſtrious Congreſs did appear. 


King Urer then reply'd : Know pious Son, 
That after various bloody Batrels won, 
You Beautcous Ethel:na ſhall efpoule, 
The faireſt Branch ofall King O&#a's houſe: 
A Chriſtian Princeſs of a Pagan Line, 
Whoſe Virtues equal with her Beauty ſhine. 
You ſhall Triumphant mount the Br:t:þ Throne, 
Which has not yer fo great a Monarch known. 
Swell not with Pride, th Imperial Seat you gain, 
| Brings envy'd Honour, but unenvy'd Pain. 
Your People rule with equal Laws, and know 
You re happy, when you make your Subjects ſo. 
Letthem a Good, Indulgent Father find, 
Be mercifully 7ſt; ſeverely Kind. 
_ Tetyour bright Virtues Imitators draw, 
Glorious Examples have more Force, then Law, 
Seck not ah uncontroll'd and lawleſs Sway, 
Subjects from Love, but Slaves from Fear obey. 
And whom the People fear, they quickly hate, 
Which Paſhons in their Prince the like Create : , 
Hence mutual Jealouſtes, and deep Deſigns, 
Hence ſtrong Diſtruſt the mould ring State disjoyns. 
Diftuſing good 6n all Mankind, you'll ſhow 
You imitate Heay n's Government below. 
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The Benefaftor will moſt Honour bring, 
And the Del:verer's greater than the King : 
Beleive no Foreign hoſtile Power, can move 


Your Throne, ſupported by your Subjects Love. 


The bright Aſſembly which ſurrounds the Hill, 
And with their Numbers all che Vally ll, 
Are A4lb:ons Heros, who in future days, 
Their own, and 4/6:on's Name, to Heav'n ſhall raiſe. 
The Regal Orders chat the reſt outſhine, 
Wirh glittering Crowns, are the Imperial Line, 
Which afcer you , on 4/h:on's Throne ſhall ſir, 
Their Names in Fate's Eternal Volumes writ. 
The Kings that inthe foremoſt Rank appear, 
Who frowning and unpleaſanc AſpeEts wear 3 
Whoſe waning Crowns with faded Luſtre ſhine, , 
Shall afcer you ſucceed, firſt Conſtantine, 
Conanus, and thereſt of Britiſh Line : 
Theſe look not with their Native Splendour bright, 
But dimly ſhine, with delegated Light. 
Heroick Deeds by great Forefathers done, F 
Caſt all their Glory on chem, not their own ; 
To narrow Bounds their ſcanty Empire ſhrinks, 
And Britons Grandeur, with their Vircue ſinks. 
At laſt their Crimes, offended Heav n provoke, 
To cruſh their Nation with the Saxon Yoke. 


- Here Arthur fighd, that his degenerate Race, 
Should with inglorious Deeds their Stock debaſe: 


When Urer cry'd, Obſerve the Saxon Line, 
Where mighty Kings the Britzſþ Rank outſhine! 
Crowns on their Heads, and Scepters in their Hand, 


All great in War, and born for high Command. 
uU Their 
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Their Arms che Britiſh Empire thall afſail; 
And aided by the Britons Crunes prevail. 
This mighty Nation quick]y ſhall believe 
The Chriſtians God, and Heav nly Light receive. 
That's Ethelber: the firit of Saxon Race, 

That ſhall pure Faith, and Truch Divine embrace: 
He ſhall deſtroy in their own Temples Flames, 
Their ſenſleſs Gods, of barb'rous Northern Names ; 
In vain their Prieſts on helpleſs Idols call, 

They, and their Groves by the ſame Axes fall : 
Fragments of broken Altars, and the ſpoil 

Of ruind Gods, fill all che applauding 1tle. 

All ſhall adore the great myſterious King, 

Ard of his Croſs the glorious Triumphs ling; 

The Spring of Life gilded with Heav'nly Beams, 
Purge guilcy Minds, wich pure Baptiſmal Streams. 
From hence the Light ſhall break, which ſhall diſpel] 
The Pagan Shades, which on the Saxons dwell. 
Proud Lucifer ſubdu'd, flies in deſpair, 

With all th' Infernal Powers about the Air, 

- Whp wich theirbroad, extended Wings retreat, 

To ſeek a ſafe, and unmoleſted Seac : 

To fix on Sczthian Hills their gloomy Throne, 

Or on the Sands fry d by the burning Zore. 

As when the Storks prepare to change their Clime, 
The long-neck'd Nation, inthe Air ſublime, 
Wheeling, and rowring up in Curcles fly, 

And withtheir cackling Cries diſturb the Sky : 

in lingring Clouds they hang, and Leiſure give, 

For all their Feather d People to arrive, 

To th' Airy Rendezvous all haſt away, 

And their known Leaders noiſy Call obey ; 

Then thro the Heay'ns their trackleſs flight they take, 
And for new Worlds, their preſent Seats forſake: | 
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So here the Fiends aſſembled inthe Air, 
Quit 4/b:on's Soil, and to wild Lands repair. 


Remark chat Prince, which inthe midl(t appears, 
Seven bright Imperial Diadems he wears ; 
That's the great Egbert, whoſe heroick Might, 
Shall the diſmember'd Hland reunite: 
His Arms ſhall give him univerſal Sway, 
And all the Saxons ſhall his Power obey. 


See there the great Northumbr:an Monarch ſtands, 
Edwine his Name thart all the Ifle commands ; 
A happy Prince, if his good Angels Art 
Diverts the Mercian Ruffian's bloody Dart. 
Saxons and Britons ſhall obey his Arms, 
Himſelf, che lovely Ethe/burga Charms : 
Her Beauteous Eyes the mighty Monarch fire, 
Her Words, his Soul with Chriſta Flames inſpire, 
Bleſt Ethelburga of unrivald Worth, 
That plants Religion in the barren North. 


| See Alfred there, all ſhall his Praiſes fing, 
A pious Souldier, and an humble King. 
Hero and Bard, able in lofty Verſe 
His own great Deeds, and Triumphs to reherſe. 
Obey'd by all his unreſiſted Arms, 
Shall to their Coaſts repel the Daniſh Swarms : 
Into the Seas (wept by his potent Hand, 
Thoſe Northern Locuſts leave th' afflicted Land. 
The People his wife Laws ſhall cultivate, 
From their rude Minds,and ſmooth th' unpolift'd Sate. 
Upon the Verdant Plain, where Is Streams 
Haſt to th' Embraces of her Siſter Thames : 
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This mighty Prince ſhall a fam'd Empue Found, 
Where Learning fics with branching Laurels Crowtd- 
Where ſacred Arts with all their Letcerd Train; 

In lofty Schools ſhall unmoleſted Reign * 

Baniſh'd from Greece and Rome, no ſafe Retreat 
They!l find, cill ſecled in this Peaceful Seat. 

Apes to come, this Seat will Oxford name, 

Of which no Time, or Place, ſhall bound che Fame, 
Remoteſt Nations ſhall] her Wonders know, 

Far as Great Britains potent Navics go. 

Learning, her Native growth, ſhall Scrangers ferch, 
And taught by her, their own rude Countries teach : 
If admiring World ſhall 4/b:on then adore, 

Revere her Armies, but her Learning more: 

As when the Wiſdom of th Eternal Mind, 

Rude Chaos labourd, and the Maſs refin'd ; 

The ſcatterd Rays that wander in the Air, | 

Did to the Sun's capacious Orb repair ; 

The ſhining Colonies pour thick aroundg 

Here fixt, and did a glorious Empire Found : 

So here the broken Beams of glimmering Arts, 
Aſſembling all cheir Light from diſtant parts, 

To make bright Oxford's Luminary ſtay, 

Which oer the World ſhall ſpread Celeſtial Day. 


Remark Elfeda theie, a Martial Dame, 
That by her Arms ſhall win Immortal Fame. 
At laſt the Princesof che Saxon Line, 

From Heavnly Love and Purity decline : 
Their Chriſtian Virtues, and pure Zeal abate, 
And with them.ſickens their decaying State. 
With Chriſtian Names, their Pagan Crimes they keep, 
And deaf to Heav'n's loud Threats ſecurely ſleep : 
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Till the fierce Dare fent by ſupream Command, 

A vengetul Scourge does on their Borders Land. 

The Saxons Guardian Angels call'd away, 

Leave them to hoſtile Arms, an eaſte Prey. 

Thus Heav'n aMifts a Land, when Impious grown, 
And from their Throne pulls haughty Monarchs down 
_ This dreadful Curſe, ſhall by relenting Heavn, 

Be ſoon from ſad Britamnia's Empire drivn : 

The Cruel, {loathful Dane ſhall ſoon decline, 

To make way for a nobler Norman Line. 


T hat Prince obſerve,which moves with ſo much Grace, 
Is the great Will:am of the Norman Race : 


A mighty Prince, a Leader Brave, and Wile, 

Whoſe towring Fame ſhall ſoar above the Skies.” 
Heav'n does for him Britamia's Crown deſign, 

From which great Stock, ſhall branch a numerous Line 


Of mighty Princes, Pls ſhall Rule chis Iſle, 
Enriching it with Conquerd Nations Spoul. 


The Valiant ſecorid Henry, ſee him there, 
What Majeſty does in his Looks appear? 
Through wild Hiberna he ſhall force his way, 
And add four Kingdoms to the Britiſh Sway. 


Brave Ricbard ſee, who from the ſacred Coaſt, 
Shall drive the Barb'rous, Unbelieving Hoſt.” 
In Gaz this Monarch's Arms ſhall be renown, 
Dreaded in Battel, and with Conqueſt Crown'd. 
Long time in Peace his Crown might be enjoy'd, 
Could he the Arrow at Chalaz, avoid. 


Now, Son, your Eye to that brave Warriour turn, 
Whoſe Beams ſo much the Norman Line adorn. 
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p32w great a Preſence, whar a Port he beats? 
How much a mighty Conq rour he appears 2 
That Prince is Edward, whoſe Victorious Arms 
Fudea fave from Pagan Foes Alarms. 
How he returns thro the Trinacrian Ile, 
Thro' high Parthenope s delicious Soil, 
Thro' loud Applaules of admiring Rome, 
Reeking in hoſtile Blood triumphant home”? 
The beauteous Perſon next chat Monarch ſeen, 
Is Eleonora his Illuſtrious Queen. 
In Storms ſhe's with him on the Ocean toſt, 
To ſeek out horrid War on 4fia's Coaſt. 
* Midft barbarous Arms his Wife, Adviſer, F riend; 
She his prodigious Labours ſhall atrend, 
And when her Lord, fo Heav'n permits, ſhall feel 
Within his Veins, the Murders poiſon'd Steel: 
She to the ſpreading Plague her lips applies, 
And gives that Eaſe, which 4/:as Balm denies. 
Invading Death her healing Kifſes Charm, 
And with new life the ſinking Monarch warm. 
No other Prince that in this Age ſhall reign, 
Shall equal Honour to brave Edward's Gain, 
Bur great Adolphus, of the Illuftrious Race 
Of Heros, which the Houſe of Naſſav Grace ; 
This mighty Prince ſhall gain th' Imperial Sway, 
And wide Germania ſhall his Laws obey. 
The God-like Virrues, and Heroick Fire, 
Which ſhall che brave Naſſov:ian Houle inſpire, 
Shall make Adolphus ſhine in his high Sphear, 
Preluding to the great Deliverer, 
The pious Wilham; yonder he's in Sight, 
In whom Naſſov:an Blood, and ours unite. 
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There war-like Edward ftands, that wich his Hoſt, 
Shall croſs che Ocean to the Gallick Coatt : 
Where he his Conquering Enfigns ſhall difplay, 
And make the haughty Frazks his Laws obey. 
There Queen Ph:1:ppa ſhines, th Albanians Dread, 
Worthy of Br:ta:n's Crown, and Edward's Bed : 
While Foreign Kingdoms Edwards Arms ſubdue ; 
Hers thro the North the vanquiſh'd Scors purſue. 
See che Black Prince in Armour by her fide, 
Proud Gall:as Terror, and fair 4/bion's Pride : 
What Triumphs wait him in P:#avian Fields ? 
What never-fading Laurels Croifſy yields 2 


That Henry mark, the glorious Conquerour, 
Who Gall:a ſhall reduce by 4/b:on's Powe r. 
Immortal Prince, if Arms can make thee ſo, 
For thee in Norman Fields what Laurels grow 2 
How great he'll ſeem, his Arms diſtaind with Blood, 
Chaſing the Franks o'er Sern's affrighted Flood ! 
At gencourt what Wonders ſhall be done, | 
What Towns of Force, what Battels ſhall be won, 
Before in Triumph he aſcends their Throne 2 


Our Blood the Royal Channel now regains, 
Deriv'd thto' Tudor our brave Offspring's Veins; 
Which with the Normanjoynd, the Confluent Tide 
As long, as that of Time, ſhall downward glide. 
From their Embrace to rule Br:tanna ſprings, 

A glorious Race of Queens, and potenc Kings. 

See, the fir{t Tudor that aſcends the T hrone; 

Afcer the glorious Field at Boſworth won. 

The Scepter he ſhall ſway with grear Applauſe; 
And Rule the ]tle with Wiſe and Equal Laws; 
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Young Edward there, A4lb:ons Delight appears 
Learn'd, Pious, Manly, Wiſe above his years. 
Then Liberty in all her lovely Charms, 

Shall fit ſecure from Tyranny's Alarms : 

Religion purgd from Romes Adulterous Stain, 
Shall in her pure, and Native Splendor Reign. 

No greater Mind to Albion's Crown ſucceeds, 
Reverd for Brave, and lovd for Pious Deeds. 
Bleſt 41b:on, if kind Heavn would long permit 
So greata Monarch, on thy Throne to fit | 

Bur, oh, how ſhort Delights attend him here, 
Such Heav'nly Gueſts are ſhewn, and diſappear : 
Dear both to Farch and Heav'n, hell ſoon remove 
His Throne from hence, to Reign in Blits above : 
With what Complaint, with what deſpairing Cries, 
Shall ſad Britaznia Mourn his Obſequies ? 


There, ſee, the bright El:zabetharife, 
Inlightning with her Rays che Brit:ſþ Skies, 
Th Indulgent Parent of her People, ſhe 
Loves, Feeds, and Guaras Britanma's Family. 
Heavns and her People's Rights ſhe ſhall protect, 
And for Britamias Eaſe, her own neglect : 
Her Sons ſhe ſhall embrace with pious Care, 
And from her Coaſts ſend back th Iberian Wer. 


Bleſt times, when ſhe that wears th' Imperial Crown, 


Regards her Peoples Safety, as her own. 


Intently now on that great Monarch gaze, 
So much diſtinguiſh'd by his brighter Rays: 
This is the Man, the brave Naſſovian, whom 
I namd, the great Deliverer to come. 
Succeeding Prophets under your great Name, 
This our great Offspring ſhall aloud proclaim ; 
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Rais'd trom a noble Branch of Tudor's Line, 
From Thamaſrs tranſplanted to the Rhine. 
Amazd Poſterity, will ſcarce believe 

The wondrous Deeds, ths Hero ſhall atchieve. 
Th European World by Rome and Gaul oppreſt, 
By his long-wiſhd-for Arms ſhall be releaſt. 
Hell far out-ſhine his own Heroick Race, 
Europe's protectors, who ſhall Tyrants chaſe, 
And Monſters vanquiſh with Hercalean Toll, 
And reſcue from their bloody Jaws, their Spoil. 
The beardleſs Heros firſt victorious Arms, 
Shall free his Country from the Gauls Alarms : 
As he advances, Seas of Gallick Blood, 


Shall with red Streams, ſwell Moſa's wondring Flood: 


Their {laughter'd Ranks ſhall lie along the Rbzne, 
And with ſtrange Purple ſtain th' aſtoniſh'd Vine. 


For in this Age, 

Juſt Heav'n ſhall cauſe a haughty Prince to riſe, 
Cruel, as Lucifer, and like him wiſe. 

Heav'n's Laws, and Power, The Tyrant ſhall deride, 
Breaking in Sport, the Oaths wherewith he'stid. 
Th' infatiate Monſter pleasd with humane Gore, 
And urg'd with Helliſh Rage , ſhall firſt devour 
His Gallick Slaves, and with a merc'lefs Hand, 
Spread fearful Ruin oer his fruitful Land. 

Raging with Fire and Sword, he ſhall invade 

His Neighbour's Cities, to his Gold berray'd. 

No Spoil, no Carnage, ſhali his Fury cloy, 

But drunk with Blood, he ſhallarounddeſtroy, 
Like ſpreading Fires, or Torrents roaring down, 
From melting Snows, that all the Vally drown. 
Like Hell, he ſhall derive his chiefeſt Joy, 

From the divine Permiſſion to deſtroy, 
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Miſchief and Ruin, he ſhall Conqueſt name; 
And from Deſtruction raiſe a diſmal Fame. 
Regions laid waſt, Orphans and Widows Cries; 
Proclainj his Power, and barb rous Victories. 
So dire a Plague, ſhall Heavn permut to reign, 
To ſcourge th' impious World, but to reſtrain 

T he ſavage Spoiler, ſhall this Prince employ 
Monſters grow up, for Heroes to deſtroy. 

1 he valiant Youth linking Batavia faves, 

Their ſureſt Digue againſt the Gallick Waves. 
Afcer oppreſt Britaniza ſhall invite, 

The fam'd Deliverer to aflert her Right. 

His Arms the lowring Tempeſt ſhall diſpel, 
Which chreatning 4/b:on, rolls from Rome and Hell : 
Fair Liberty her drooping Head ſhall rear, 

And bleſt Religion on her Throne appear. 

His Reign freſh Life to 4/hion ſhall impart, 

And teach her Sons War'slong-forgotten Art: 

' Britons diſfolv'd in ſoft, inglorious Eaſe, 

In courtly V ices, and Juxurious Peace, 

He ſhall inſpire with a new martial Flame, 
And lead them on, co gain their Ancient Fame; 
Now 4lb:oz's Youth poliſh their ruſty Arms, 
And once more, Gallia dreads their loud Alarms : 
Victorious Britons as of old, ſhall come 

Laden with Spoils; and crownd with Laurels, home: 


He ceasd ; bur near the great Naſſovian ſtood 
A Heroine, by men of Royal Blood. | 
Her Form Divine, and Seraph-like her Face, 
Where Heav nly Sweetneſs,ſtrove with Princely Grace, 
But a black Cloud on her fair Temples lies, 
And on the ground ſhe fixt her beauteous Eyes. 


Prince 
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Prince Arthur on th Illuſtrious Form Interit, 
Ask'd who ſhe was, and what the Sadneſs meant, 
That her dejefted Eyes did overſpread, 

What the chick Miſt that hover'd round her Head. 


King Uter with ReluEtance thus replies, 
While flowing Tears guſh'd frem his mournful Eyes ; 
Ah, Son demand no more theif Fates to know, 
Which muſt produce ſuch ungzverſal Woe. 
Telling char Offspring's Story, © reveal _ 
A Scene of Grief, I labourd to conceal. 
This Wonder to the World, as ſoon as ſhown, 
Is taken up to her Celeſtial Throne. 
Ah! what fad Accents, what a mournful Cry, 
What lamentable Sounds will fill the Sky, 
When her high Herſe, ſhall from her Palace go 
Thro' weeping Throngs, in all the Pomp of Woe 2 
So fad a Cry.did wondring Nele affright, 
When Eg pts firſt-born Youth were ſlain by Night, 
What Strains of Sorrow will Auguſta ſhow 2 
What Floods of Tears, ſad Thamifis, will flow 
Into thy Stream, while gliding by the Dome, 
Whete freſh ereCted ſtands her lofty Tomb? 
Son, mind her Preſence, what a God-like Air 2 
What Throngs of Graces in her Eyes appear ? 
Nonobler Genius, na. well faſhion'd Mind 
Eer took a Tin more happily deſignd, 
Froman Etherial Mould more labour'd and refind. 
Mild as the bleſt above, without ſerene 
As Biden's Air, and calm as Heav'n within. 
No lovelyer Star adorns the Britſþ Sphear, 
Ah! might ſhe longer in her Orb appear, 
That her Celeſtial Influence might Flow 
In chearing Streams on all the ]ſle below ? 
X 2 
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New warmth-to 4thios her kind Beams afford, "= 
To Albion guarded, as before reſtor'd, i) "0 7 by. 
By the Naſſovian Angel's flaming Swixidz> | Dri” 
My faireſt Offspring ! ah, her rigid Doom !'' i / 

She ſhall Maria be : Come, quickly come, 

Bring me white Lillics,, Roſesnewly nM 

Lillies and-Roſes, :like:Marra own 5 + 
Theſe on her Herſe [1] ſcatter, and perfume! ©. 26; 
With Od'rous Herbs and Flo ——_ the precious: Tomb. 

Lec me my Sorrow thus exprels;,''tis true” | 

A fruitleſs Deed, but. a hy Love can FS. c 
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The Tides of Grief which "_ Siva! Arthur's Breaſt, 
* Broke Sleep's ſofc: Fetters, and diffelv his' Reſt gw. 
The Airy Objects, that wirhbut dlid'wait;”' © 
Now ruſh in by the' Senſes open Gate, 2119/1 © 
Hlis waking Thovght, the wondrous Scene \tiews, 
And various —_ ns Mind: renevvs, 36 4] 
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Ow in the Eaſt che Saffron Morn anole, | 
And call'd the Lab'rer from his ſoft repoſe. 
Thro' allthe Region flew Loquacious Fans - 

And the glad tydings ſpread, whereeer ſhe came z 
Prince 4rthur's Landed, is the general Cry, 

Straight to their Arms he chearful Britons fly: 

The great Reſtorer all prepare to meet, 4 
And warlike Noiſe refounds i in every: Street, 00 
His eager Friends 1 impatient of delay,. ; EL 8 
Had long expected this Auſpicious Day... 2:7 
They knew he was Embark <&cobring t chem Aid, T 
And for his quick, and ſafe arrival pray'd.. WM ') 
Ofc on the Rocks and higheſt Hills they ood, 211,11 
And all around the Subject Ocean viewd -.; |» {11 
Wich longing Eyes, hoping the ſight-co gain F\ 
Of Arthurs Conquering Navy on the Main : 
And when no Fleet, no ;4rthar they defery'd, 
They chid the Winds, and incerpoſing Tyde:: + 

With leſs impatience ſtaid th' Tthacian; Dame © + 
Till to her Arms her wiſh'd bs Came: of ee eel C1 
The Seftian Maid not with ſuch Paſſiom ſtood, 1: 
To ſpy her Lover cutting through: theBload. 

The Zealous Men while adverſe Boreas wind.- 
And from the Coaſts Prince ethos s'F oe oY 
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When mild Auro74 with her roſy Lis. 
Began to ſtreak the dusky Face of Night, 
Ofc from their, Beds, up to the Windowsflew, 
And thence the Fanes and flying Clouds would view, 
To ſee if yet more favourable Gales, 
Roſe from the South, to ſwell Prince Arthur's Sails. 
* Anxious they look atotind, but when they find 
Their hopes retarded by an adverſe Wind, 
Their Sorrow in repeated Sighs expreſt, 
They to their Beds return, but net to Reſt. 
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Thus they expedted Arthur's powerful Aid, 

And ſuch their Sorrow was, their Hopes delay. 
But now, at laſt the Princes Fleet arriv'd, 
Raiſes their Courage, and their hopes revivd. 
The joyful Throngs Prince Arthurs praiſe proclaiin , 
This every Tongue employs, cv'n Children aim 
That ſcarce have learnd to ſpeak, to. liſp his Name. 
Some praiſe his Stature, and his God-like Face, 

His awful Preſence, and Majeſtick Grace, 

His Courage ſome, and Conduct in the Field, 

Andthink great Ceſar's Fameto his muſt yield - 
His Clemency and Pity ſome admife, 
| Andall the Virtues, which his Mind inſpire. 

The Actions of his Childhood ſome repeat, 

In which they ſtill diſcoverd ſomething Great : 

And now, what they expected, he appears, 

The Hero promisd in his tender years. 

Others relate the ancient Prophecies, 

Wherein was told a Monarch ſhould ariſe 

Of mighty Power, and Univerſal Fame, 

That ſhould to Heay'n advance the Britiſþ N ame. 

Things weigh'd, and well compar'd, they all conſene 
Arthur's the Conq our, thatthe Prophersmeanr. 
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Some tell their Friends, their Courage to ſupport. 
What mighty Guards ſurround the Prince's Courr. 
What Succouts hir d were from Germania brought, 
SUccours, as ofc Victorious, as they fought: 
Fierce 4lpine Allobrogs with laughter fed, 
| In Snows and everlaſting Winter bred. 
Men of {tupendous Bulk, pamper'd and cloy'd 
With Blood of Nations, which their Arms deſtroy'd: 
Armd with broad flaming Swords, and mighty Spears; 
Their Caps were Wolves, their Coats rough Skins of Bears * 
Who ſtretch't on Beds did ner their Limbs repoſe, 
But from the naked ground ſti] vigrous roſe. 
Of Aſpect terrible, their ſquallid Face 
Thick, matted Beards with briſtly Terrour grace : 
None eer eſcapd, that did their Arms provoke, 
They mow whole Squadrons with a ſingle ſtroke. 
This monſtrous Kind of Men did Fame invent, 
And Arthur's Troops ſo dreadful repreſept, 
To raiſe the Britons Hearts before depreſt, 
And ſtrike a Terrour thro' the Saxor's Breal(t. 
With Joy tranſported all for Arms declare, 
And all the Accoutrements of War prepare. 
The Shepherds on the Hills forſake their Flocks, 
And leave their brouzing Goats upon the Rocks. 
Inſtead of Crooks , which did their Flocks command; 
Long warlike Spears they brandiſh in their Hand. 
The Britiſh Youth their Courage rais'd, rejoyce 
To ſce the Banners fly, and hear che Trumpet's Voice. 
The Farmers leave the Hopes their Fields aftord, 
To reap freſh Laurels with their Conquering Sword, 
The noiſe of War does from the Hills rebound, 
And midſt the Miners Eccho's under ground : 
Who ſtraight alarm'd, at nobler Labour Sweat; 
And into Swords their glowing Meral bear: 
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Their Forges, Anvils and wide Bellows breath, 

Are all employd in various kinds of Death. 

Some ſhape the Halbert, and broad Fauchion's Blade, 
And Datts by ſome, and Arrows Heads are made. 
Some forming Battle-Axes heave the Sledge, 

Some into Shields ſtrike out a flaming Wedge. 

To faſhion Helmers ſome che Hammer ply, 

Some labour, Pieces for the Leg and Thigh. 

Wich Lances arm'dz fome their hot Courſers rein, 
And to the War Curver along che Plain. 

Some with their clenching Gauntlets graſp the Shield , 
Shake theif long Spears, and ruſh into the Field. 
Acroſs their Shoulders ſome their Quivers hung, 

Their Arrows Trim'd, and Bows for Death new ſtrung, 
As when black Clouds dark'ning the Summer Sky, 
Loaded with Cryſtal Tempeſts ſlowly fly, 

Th Artillery diſchargd, with mighty Sound 

Th' exploded Hailſtones, leap upon the ground, 


Thunder amidſt che Woods,and from the Hills reboung, 


So with the Britons all the Region ſwarms, 

So thick their Troops, fo loud the noiſe of Arms . 
Thegroaning Earth complains, and trembling feels 
The trampling Hoofs, and Chariots fervid Wheels. 


In order now, Celeſtial Muſe, declare 
What Troops, and who thoſe ancient Britons were, 
Who for their Country's Liberty combin'd, 
And their Brigades with A4rthurs Forces joyn'd. 
From Times dark Priſons ſet the Heros free, 
And may their glorious Names Immortal be. 


Firſt warlike Cadwall the Dimetians Head, 
His Forces from the neighbouring Region led, 
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Their Troops advance from the bleak Northern Shore, 
On which th' Hybernian Sea's loud Billows raat: 

And where Ofopttarum, thro - the Waves 

Wedging his way, th' oppaling Ocean braves. 

Fair Maridunim pours her Squadrons forth, | 

Where the famd..Sorc'rer: Mer/zz had his. Birth. 
They came' who; dwelt routid high Plinliinmon's Sides, 
Where Stuccia A and life Turobius 6 e's 
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King Meridec, theyOtdemidin leads F150 
Down from the [Briteh: Alps, whoſe ſnowy Heads, 
Imaus like, ſtand. towring M'the Air, © © 
And midft the; Stars eternal 'Wanter bear t 
And from the Soil-lav'd-by-Cimoviis Flood, 
And Menat's Banks, where old Segontzam- ſtood. 
Great Numbers fwarm'd from Mons noble Ifles 
Deform'd for Aſpect; þut of fertile Soil : 
Where once in ſhady, Groves erected ſtood , 
The Druids Altars ſtaind with humane Blood. 
The Troops their March from Mediolanum take; | 
From Helen's way, and the Tegeran Lake; | 
Thro which fair Deva s Streams ſo ſwiftly paſs, 
They uncorrupted, ſhun < impure Embrace « 
Here the ſublime Mervimian Mountains riſe, - 

And with ſharp-pojnted = rransfix the Skies | 


Next Morogan the bold Silures -hvolagfe! 
None for their Country's Freedom berter fought : 
They brayely Yalens and his Troops withſtood, | 
And dy'd Sabrina's Streams with Remar-Blood : 
With like Succeſs Yeramus they defear, 
. Andforcd his vanquiſh'd Eagles to retreat. | 
This cauſe, as much their Courage did provoke, | 
Tpfree their Country from the Saxon Yoke. 

Y 
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They take 1n haſt their Swords and Bucklers-down; | 

And march ro meet the Prince from every Towti: a 

From all the Cities on the verdant fide oo 212077 
Of Nidur, and on Loghor's Cryſtal. Tyde. © c/® 1g 
They march from Bovium, and che nelatbouning Shot oh 
Thick as che Waves, that there inſulting roat: © 3 JT WW s 
Down from the Hilly Lands the:Buitors catnie, - nga vol T 
Which now th' Inhabitants Brechinea name vt tn 5 0H // 
Where the black Mount ſtands lofty in the Air; 

And forky Peak, ſince call'd great: &rebuwrd)Chair: © © 20 
They march from Bulewn, 'Haga, .arid. the" Take; it 
Where when broad Sheets of Icediffolviag crack, zl ww 

The ratling Noiſe rebounds from/neighbrinp Hills, os D 

And with loud Thunder all the Region 0 13 (207? F 1h 
From Ariconum, and the flowry Space, & oath bout 
Which wanton YVaga's winding Arms Ly F 17 L-269%4) 
Where Lugue his tranſparent Boſom ſpreads, --- on Wn " 
And where Liddenus murmurs thro the Medds. © ©» 
Where thick Heſper:an Woods with Apples crown d, art 2: 

Of golden Hue, enrich the Fields around: * > GG © 
Which the moſt generous Britiſh Wine produce, ouplrbl 
Auſoma \(carce affords a nobler Juice.,. dy 07 

They leave the Fields fam'd for:che pureſt Corn, . 1 | 
And the rich Plains chat Wooly: Flocks aber, it anf9 99% Þ - 
Which bleſs che Farmer with a nobler Fleeos, | Fl FEIDA Ding” 
Than what Apulia boaſts, or fertile Greece. 

They leave the golden Vale, and. happy wh” qualn 

Which Dorus laves, and lofry Waods erage 3: 2507 i 
The warlike Youth from Venta care, 2nd; chats. ne M7 

That Muno's Floodand Jſca's Streams ingloſe, -' , 2, by Gr: 
With thoſe that round the Oaz,y Moor are biok: 912 221 d-:% 

And near the Golden Rocks refulgent Head... ng " herd 

Out from her Gates her, Youth fair 1ſca pubs: 2s hs ci 


Crownd wichgilc Spires, rich Domes, and lofty; Towers, ' 


Where 
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Where Golden Roofs, and checker'd Floors Sn, 
Deep Vaults, and ſpacious Chambers underground. 
A ſtately Theater the Town ocrlooks, 
And noble Works convey the neighbring Brooks, 
By Conquering Romans built, thar far from home 
They might enjoy the Sports and Pomp of Rome, 
Such was the ample Cicy's antient Fame, 
Now worn by time it ſcarce preſerves its Name. 
Thoſe from Gobanwm march, a Town which ſtood 
On 1ſcas and Gevim's confluent Flood. 
In cheerful Troops the ſtout Cornavians came, 
From the rich Soil we now Salopia naine : 
From either ſide of fair Sabrma's Tyde, 
Whoſe ſilver Screams the fruitful Land Divide: 
From TIſocona, and the Towns that lay 
On the fam'd Roman Military way : 
From Uriconiany, yet a noble. Town, 
And old Rutuninm, then of good Renown. 
Galbut their Leader at their Head appears, 
A lovely Youth, and wiſe above his Years, 
Deſcended from a Noble, ancient Race 
Of Heroes, who the Brinſh Annals grace: 
He by Forefathers Beams Illuſtrious ſhone; 
Great by their Deeds, but greater by his own: 
Zeal for his Country, and the Brit:jþ Cauſe, 
The generous Youth to glorious Danger draws : 
For this he croſt the Ocean, to implore 
Prince 4rthur's Arms, their Freedom to reſtore. 
The Prince embrac'd him, as his Fav rite Friend, 
And did his Zealand Vigilance commend. 
He ſtaid the dear Companion of his Toil, 
Both on the Seas, and on th' Armorick Soil: 
And when the Saxon, and the Bri;ſþ Fleet; . 
( A dreadful day) did on the Ocean meet, 
EE 
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By pare T s fide upon the Deck, he ſtood 
Diſtaind with ſcatter'd Brains, and regking Blood. 
The Youth at danger unconcernd appear'd, 

And nothing but his Country's Suff rings fear'd. 
He leap'd out firſt on the Dimetian Strand, 


' And welcom'd 4rthar to his native Land. = 


Where taking leave, he to his Country came, 
To Head his Men, and win ne greater F ame. 


Devana ſends brave Troops, a noble Town, 
For lofry Works, and ſplendid Struftures known - 
Where once the Roman Conquerours did refide, 
And envy'd not Italia's Wealth and Pride. 

The bold Inhabicants on Deva's Bank, 

And they who Danur, and Merſera Brank; 

With thoſe thar had their Seats, along the Soil 
Which Briny Riches gives with eafte Toil, 
Draw outand Muſter on the Neighb'ing Plain, 
Reſolvdthe Br:tzfþ Honour toregain. 

Bothan their Captain was a Warlike Knight, 

A brave Aﬀſerter of his Country's Righr. 

A noble, but ungovernable Fire, 


( Such is the Heroes ) did his Breaſt inſpire.” 


His honeſt Rage, his friends could ſcarcely Rule, 
Hot for the Camp, but'not for Council Cool : = 
Fit to aſſiſt to pull a Tyrant down, 


Bur not to pleaſe che Princethat mouncs the Throne. 


Impatient of Oppreſſion, Rtill he ſtood © 
His Country's Mounds, apainftth' invading Flood : 
Impetuous, asa Tempelt in its Courſe, 


<a 


Henot to Conduct truſted, but to Force. 


Unskill'd in Court Intreagues, on which the wiſe 
And crafty Stateſmen, as his Og, relies; 


» 
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He ſtill expected that a loud Applauſe, 

Should follow Brav'ry,, and a Righteous Caufe: 
His Country praisd hum ; no Br:tamick Lord, 
Was as his People's Patron more ador d. ' 

And now in Arms they chrong about their Head, 


None to the Prince ſuch numerous. Forces led. 


UThe Coritanians, that the Soil poſleſt, 

By fair Darvento's fruitful Waters bleſt, 

And Repandunum, where clear Trenta's Tide 

Do's into Dovo's filver Boſome glide. 

Thoſe near high Peak, in heavenly Waters drown'd; 

And in the Dale, which craggy Rocks ſurround ; 

Their Zeal and Courage raisd by loud Alarms, 

Forſook their Seats, and Fiekds;and flew to Arms. 

Thefſe. valiant Men that Fame and Freedom ſought, 

To join the Prince's Arms Canvallobrought. 

Noble Canvalls, who did with him bring 

The Majeſty, and Preſence of a King. 

Of lofty Stature, arid a graceful Air, 

By's own Sex fear'd, and favour'd by the Fair. 

Th' Ingloriofis Pleaſures of the wanton Court, 
 Whichdraind his Wealth, did not the Pacrioc hurt : 

Fit for the Camp, or Buſineſs of che State, 

* Bur ſoft Enjoyments Love to both abare. 

Alarmd with Publick Dangers 'heafoſe | 

Like a rousd Liong from-his long Repdle 

Arm, and equipd with great Magnificenice, 


He mounts his fiery Steed, - bought as vaſt Expence* * 


His princely Train, and ſplendid Equipaye, 
Where'er he goes the Eyes of all engage. 


The Atrebatians Gland the happy Land, 
Which then ſublime Gallena did command: 
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Where winding Thamifss does bleſs the Soil, + 

The Wealth and Glory of the. Britsfh Ifle : 

- In War-like Bands advance to 4rther's Aids 

And rich Bertzdor, as their Head obey'd. 

' Who (till againſt che Pagan Intereſt ſtrove, 

Rich in Poſleſſons, and his People's Love. 

His happy Tenants, and the Farmers round, 

His Hoſpitable Houſe ſtill open found. 

Each Week ten Oxen fromthe Stall he drew,. 

A hundred Sheep, and forty Swine he flew; 

Fat Veniſon, Fowl, and Fiſh, an-endleſfs Store, 

To feed his Gueſts, his Servants, and the Poor. 

| He to the Woods, and Foreſts was inclin'd, 

To hunt the Fox, and chaſe che flying Hind. 

Pleas'd with his Friend, and with his rural Sport, 

He wiſely ſhun'd, the Dangers of the Court. 

Bur for the Chriſtian Cauſe, and publick Peace, 

He quits the Foreſts, and his Wealth and Eaſe : 

His Helmet brac'd, and on his Arm his Shield, | 
He march'd before his Troops into the Field. _ 
 Andthat my Verſe may to his Name be juſt, | 
Of all the Lords Bertudor was the firſt, ; 

That to the Camp his valiant Forces, brought, 

Tho' not inur'd to war, and tho :remote. - 


The " GW) from. he weſtern Coaſt; + 
Where the Fitamick Ocean's Waves are coſt: 
Their Troops aſſembled, for the Prince hk 
. -And march from all the Towns, to meet the War. 
From Dornavaria, and the Seats that ſtand 
On Forma's Stream, and wealthy Blackmore Land : 
From Vendog/adia, and the Tow rs that roſe | 
_Onthe fat Glebe, where pleaſant Stowrue flows, 
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Sakl their Leader, an Illyſtrious Peer, 
Was to his Prince, and to his Country dear. 
He, their Mecenas, chears the Britiſh Bards, 
| Learns them to Sing, and then their Songs rewards: 
So Heav n to make Men good, does Grace beſtow, 
And then rewards them for their being fo. + 
Him, as their Head th' 4thenea Sonvadore, 3 1000 f 
The Muſes Fav'rite, but the Peoples more. 4 VN 3-26 
To form great Mtn, his Palace was the School, vu HH 
His Life good Breeding s; ad pron Rule.” _o | 
To him the needy Men of 'Wir reforty -- 2 
And finda Friendin an unlett&d Coure : 
The Poets Nation, did Oblequious wait - 
For the kind Dole, Divided 'at his Gate. 
Laurus amidſt the meagre Crowd appear'd, 


An old; revolted, unbelieving- Bard, - 

Who chrong d, and ſhovyd; and preſt, and would be heard. 
Diſtinguiſh'd by tis loud craving Tone ,_ 

So well to all the Muſes Patrons known, 
He did the Voice of modeſt-Poets drown. 

Saks high Roof, the Muſes Palace rung 

With endleſs Cries; 'and endleſs Songs he ſung. 

Tobleſs good Sakid, Lawwr would be firſt, 

But Saki/s Prince, and Sakifs God heicurſt. 

Sakl without diftinRion threw his Bread), - 

Deſpisd the Blutt'rer, but the Poet fed: + 

His Sword the Muſes great Defender draws,” | 

T aſlert Britanya's, and d Religitns Cubs” | 


Oſron their Head, thie bold Brigantes brings 
Subject of late, to the North-Saxon Kings” 
Now for their Liberty they boldly dpeak, 
And thro' the Foe, 'to joyn Prince drthur, break. 
Oſron's 
_ 
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Oſo 5 ; Example all the, Region:fird, 4. 

Wich noble Heats, and Martial- thanks inſpirtd. 

None in the Field, didgreater Courage ſhow, [123 9] 
Whether he charg'd,: or elfe ſuſtaind the, Foe... 1 7 44 
Yet none more fit .uw-Council to, preſide, {i 1 rtf 

- Andina Storm, the lab ring Srace.to guide!: !,. 

A mighty Genius of uncomman;Mould, : :.. ;j : Fn: 
As Ceſar Eloquent, as:Cſar Bold. '; | it i 
He could ch unſtable - People's Fool Nope Y 
And a declining Kingdom underprop. 007, 31d pi 
Maturd by Age, and hultmeſs. pfche Su eo: dls mii, 
The hoary Oracle in. Council. fares) ir: (ff 15 
Where he the Britiſh Neſtor. Was: eſteem'dy, | 

And all his Language, Inſpiration, leemd. _y=_ 

This finiſh'd Stateſman, did the; Prince perhyatle, Tak 
To pals the Seas, the Saxon to invade, , Slow blo a/- 
And at his Landing quick aGanceibroughty. . cons off ; 
And for his Country none more bravely. pug. 75"mY 


'? 


The fartheſt Weſtern Soil, which with thei Wars | 
The Britiſh and Hibern;au Oceans, lave,: - G co 
From Iſca's Noble Scream, fs > 
Where round Bolertwm's Head the Billows rodr,” | 

By the Danmonian Bratops was poſleſt,'/, |.1;, 1 
And with King Cader, [S0Cperate 025g bleſt, ogt1ie:y 
This warlike people," "@: hor das \Comniands 


The good King Cador worn with War A Age, \ 119Hs 
No longer does the Foe in Arms engage. 

Macor his Son ſupply'd the Father's, Place, | 

Whoſe Virtues equal'd hjs Illuſtrious Race. . 

To ferve Prince Arthur, and his Nighteous Cauſe, 

His Sword the brave Danmonian Hero draws, 
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A beauteous Youth, whoſe! Breaſt-a ſtrong deſire 
Of Fame, and Mattial Glory did inſpire; '// 
Eager of War, he-the Danmoiians led, 

And ſhone in ſplendid Armour at their Head, 

His coming Joy to all the Britons gives, £1 


And in his Arms, the Prince his Eriendteceives +! 


To whom to be endeard, . he. lways ſtrave, 

By all expreſſions of Reſpe&and Love: |» 
The Valiant Youth he did with Honours Brace; 
To his high Meritdue, and:poble Races: | 
Macor, mean time, Princejdxthar did: adore, : + 
None ſerv'd his ous or bags his: Eavous more; 


Tracar, and wt in Pho Ginipa arrive, 
Whoſe Preſence tothe reſt, freſh Courage give. 
Their Wiſdom was by Fame aloud proclaim, 
The Britons none with greater. Honour nam'd. 
Both fit about a Monarchtgdbide, 

Toaid his Counſels, and the State to guide. 
None more admurd for clear, poerring Senſe, 
For piercing Sight; and, chaxming Eloquence. 
Great Spirits both, but of a differenc Mould, 
Ormes impetuous, Turbulent, 20d Bold ; 

But Tracar Was compos d, ſedatey, and cool, 

His Paſſhons ſubject, to<a ſtricter Rule, | 

Ormes Was havghty, inacceſſible; wet; Y FLY 
And knew his Riches, and. his Senſe too. well; 
Tracar was COUrteOUS, ealie of F Acceſs, | 

Of great Humariity,, and mild Addreſs. + 

Ormes was therefore: honourd not Gly i 9396; 
Tracar belov d, and equally admr'd;. 

Ormes would ſtill advance yobounded Pony 
Tracar his Country,s;Luberty, ſecure. :'+ , 155% v 
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Tracar had Letters, Ormes Native: Fire ; | 

Both had by Birch, what Labour can't acquire. 
Arthur to neither Rival Wir inclines, | 

But us'd them both, to ferve his wife Deftgns. 
Such Love the Britons to the Prince expreſt, 

Who when he found his Numbers thus encreeft; 
Advancd his Enſigns, ' and co Jfea'came, 

Where the S:/ures dwelt, the chief for Fame : 

. Hirher freſh Squadrons'co the Prince reſort, 
Which from chat time is call'd great 4rthwr's Court. 
Five times the Sun had his Diarnal Race + 
Compleared, when from: chis delightful place * 
The pious Prince his Enſigns moy'dy/ and came 

To Glevum, ſeated on SabringsStream. 
Decamping hence, hjs arm'd Bitcalions gain 
Prince Arthur at their Head, the fertile Plain, 

By caſte Marches, where Gallexa ſtood, 

Which Thames laves with its noble Flood, -- 


Thus ſtood the Britons, after his Defeat, , 
Ofa with Grief did'to his Coafts retreat, | | 
As when by chance # Royal Eaple ſpies, 


From ſome high Mountain's 'Top, amidſt the Skies; ;. 


A flight of Swans, obſcuring all the Air 

Swift as the Lightning, which he's faide to bear, 

Upon the Prey his Airy Flight he takes, © 

And with ſharp Pounces vaſt Deſtruction makes.” 

Some fall ſtruck dead, ſome wounded flowly fy, 
While Snowy Clouds of Feathers gil the Sky : 

© Thoſe rhat the fierce Invader's Jerokes ſurvive, 

With all the ſpeed, Fear to their Wings can give ; ; 

To their belov'd Capſter's Banks rettirn, | 
And in their reedy Seats, their Wounds and Lofſes mourn. 


So 
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So fard the Saxon's, . and cheir ſharter'd Fleet; 

O#a forthwith Commands his Lords eo meet 

In Council, where they in long order fate, 

T' adviſe, what beſt might ſave we threaten d State.” 
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C:ſſa firſt fooke; an able Counteour, * 
Let us aſſemble. all our preſett powet, 
And ſtraight advance the” Brirozr'to' Attack; 
Who to our Arms can ſmall Reſiſtanee his. 
Sore withtheir Wounds, *andiweary' with their Toi; 
They tempt the Saxons to an'eafie Spoil. 
Boldly fall on, before their Troops are eas'd, 
With Food and Reft, and with Recruits increas'd; 
Your Wiſdome thus, and Courage will appear, 
Who tho defeated, have riot leatn'd'to fear. 
The Foe ſurpriz;d muſt to your Mercy yield,” 
Or to their Ships Retreating, quit the Field. | 
He ccas'd, then. Ofred, wh6 hid always won 
By his wiſe Counſel great Applauſe, begun”: We 
Our late Defear has too much Terrour firook, [et 
Thro all-our Troops, coo mitiely our Empire ſhook / 
And too much fluſh'd che'Foty- rokr me Joyn 1 
In this Advice, my Counſels more incline” © 7 
To draw into the Field our urmofit Power; | 
From all the Saxon States; ati&toſecure””” - 
Our Empire, Jt us abourtoperfwade + 513 19 DR4) 
The P:#, and Scotifh King 'to.give us Aid: / 
The Cauſe and Intereſt-is thefame'ofigll, © oe 
They and their Gdds, if we;are-cruſh'd, \miiſt Ml; + 1 
Our Arms united ina nutierads Hoſtgowm's  » / 
We may before of: certain Conqueſt boaſt;': { #1: 13 HCHO 
The trembling Foe unable'to witliſtand'» tm 6; 
Such mighty Armies; will forſake the End © - 
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Bur if ſupported with vain hopes they ſtay, 
They fall into our hands an caſe Prey. 


Paſcentius next, a wiſe Neſtorian head, 

Whoſe Looks, and Words profound Attention bred: 
Thus ſpoke, 'tis true our Troops while thus diſmay'd, 
And of Prince Arthur's Fame, and Arms afraid, ; 
From preſent Action juſtly may difſwade. 

Secking the Foe we to great Danger run, 
Embolden'd by his Victory lately won. 

And thus far Oſred's Thoughts and mine you ſee 
Conſpare, as in the reſt they diſagree. 

If with our utmoſt Force we meet our Foes, 
To too much hazard we our State expoſe : 

Th' unceftain Game of War they little know, 
That Stake an Empire on a ſingle Throw. 
While we delay to gather all our Force, 

And to the Pi&s and Scots, ſhall have recourſe; 
Prince Arthur will advance, and mightier grow, 


= . 


Like rolling Balls, that gather up the Snow, 

Oc Rivers taking Streams 1n, as they flow. 

The Britons led by ancient Prophecies, 

Expect that near this time, a Prince ſhall riſe, 
Heroick, Wiſe, a mighty Conquerour, 

Thar all their loſt Dominions ſhall reſtore, 

And o'er the World, extend their Naval Power. 
Something like this, - our Augurs-ſeem to fear, 
From Prodigies, and Signs that oft appear. 
Thoſe hopes th& all of Arthur now,cxpreſs, 
Drawn by his Fame abroad, and late Succefs. 
While this Belief, tho falſe the 'Briton warms, 
He grows leſs fearful of che. Saxon Arms : 

He'll be more bold in-Fight, while thus inſpir'd, 
And with ſuch Zeal, and Expectation fird. 
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Intoxicated thus Men Wonders do, 

And by bold Deeds, make their vain Fancies true. 

He therefore ſerves King Of, who creates, 

An Underſtanding firſt, between the States. d 

An Embaſly may to Fl Prince be ſent, 

To'treat how Blood and ruin'to prevent, / 

They may propoſe the Kingdom to divide, 

And offer O#4s Daughter for his Bride, 

Fair Ethelina, whoſe perverted Mind,  , 

To Chriftian Worſhip is too: much inclind, 

He ceas'd, and his Agvice did: chiefly. pleaſe, 
And of the Council moſt deelard for Peace: 


The Lords diſpers'd, King 04 unreſoly d, 


» , Long in his Mind his troubled thoughts revoly'd: 


Wich ſtrong contending Tydes of Paſſion preſt, 
Now War helooks on, now on .Peace, as beſt, 
Long he appeard on Ofred's Counſel bent, 

And to the Neighbring Saxez Princes ſent, 
That all, che ſtrong Neceſſity might know 

Of joyning Arms,' againſt the/Common:Foe; 
At the ſame time an Embaſly:he ſends, 

To make the P:#, and ScotyſhKing his Friends : 
Thar of their Powerful Aid he might not-fail, 

If Arthur, and his Britons: ſhould prevail. 

But when he heard, that 4rebur had as far 

As Glevum's Walls, advaned the threatning War, 
Obſerving that the Saxons were diſmaid, 

And not yet ſtrengthen'd by his Neighbours Aid# 
He now declar'd, it was his ſecled Senſe, 

A Treaty with the Br:ton to Commence. 


Then Orators he ſent without delay; 
Who co the Britons Camp direct their way 
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Titullan, Selred, and wie Theicles x 
For this Negotiation chiefly pleaſe*” 

Heldured of the Embaſſy»was one,” 

Oſrick and Thedred nolale Ormars Son. 
Arrived at the Prince's 'CGamp, "they found 
The Britiſh Yourh- in Growds diſperit aronhd''s | a 
For then with variqusSports, and manly Play, # 
The Bretons folemniz < th' auſpicious Day '® 

Of Arthur's Birth, or albr ie Fields chey ſpred, 

To different Games, | by Yifferent: Paſſions led 

Here Chariots raiſmggClouds of Duſt appear; '- 

And run with {moakingsWhieels this ſwife Career. 

Here the robuſt Danmonan Nation ſwarms, 

Hurling their maſlſy Balls/ with'vigrous Artns. 

HereThe Dobuniang to advance their Fame, - 

Toll at their Country s old labortous Game. 

Long Aſhen Staves acroſs their:Shoulders lie, 

Then ſway'd with both their Hands, ftrike thro' the Sky; 

A mounting Orb of Thongs, or-well ſow'd Hide, 
While at due diſtance rang'd, on th'@rher Side 20 
| The Foe incliningftands,”ro waitirs Fall, 

And with like Force, ſtrike back'the bounding Ball. 
Incircled Wreſtlershete:their Manhood crys 


And with loud Shours;thatrend the lab'ri ring _ 
The ſtanding Ring prockittwrhe Victory, 

Some to a Cudgel prize their Fellows dare, «- 

| Whoſtrait ſpring oye 'To'meet the wooden _ 
They brandiſh in the Air theirthrear'ning' Saves, 
Their Hands, # wovenGuard of Oſter —_ I 

' In which they fix their Hazel Weapon's End, 
Thus arm, the nimble Combatants aomtentl-' 
For Glniueſt, giving and receiving Blows, 
And downtheir Heads a crimfon River- flows. 
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Here flowry Garlands their proud Temples crown; 
Whoſe airy Feet the Race had newly won. 

Such were the Britons Sparts, as through the Throtg 
The Saxon Oratars paſs'd flow: along : 

Who ſtrait were to thi Auguſt Pavilion led, 
Where 4rtbur fate, his Lords around. him ſpread. 


To whom Trwullen thus, - 
The Saxon King, whoſe ardent wilhes ars 
To ſave Britamia, from Deſtructive War. 
Who rather ſecks e' enjoy the Fruits of Peace, 
Then by his Arms his Empire go encreaſe.: | 
Makes ſuch Advances far theſe glorious Ends, 
As may the Britoxzs make his laſting Friends. 
The Saxons, and the Britons ſhall command 
Their equal Shares, of the divided Land : 
Such Barrier ſhall be. fixt, 'as-ſhall ſecure 
The Britons, jealous of the Saxm Power. 
To give Brite Peace, we condeſcend . 
To yield up what our Arms can well defend. 
Such ſteps King O#a mgkes for Peace, befade 
Thit both may yet with cloſer Bands be ty'd, 
Bright Ethelina, Gfta's chicf Delight, 
Shall be the Link; the-Nations to unite. 
This ſomuch envy'd Fayorite of Fame! 
Whom all with L;ove, aid. Adgniration/name : 
O&a conſents {hall be your beauteous Bride, 
To you already, in her Faith Allyd: © - 
Theſe Meaſures” all.Contentiohs may adjuſt, 
Friendſhip confirm, and fix 4 niucual Truſt. - 
But if rejected, Offa does declare © 4 
He's guiltleſs of the dire effects of War + : 
Upon the Chriſtians Head, will reſi the Guile 
Of all the Blood, that by the Sword is ſpilt. 
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WEIR CEN? J$C3)-VA HS CART? 
The Prince replyd,'. *- CIEDE BIS 
Aﬀairs of ſuch Invbditats to ihe State," © Ap | 
Requireour chougheful Care andicalm Debatc.- 
The two Propoſals by\King'O#a' made, - 
For laſting Baba, ſhall be duly weighd. 


Twice had the Sun broke from the _ Faſt 
Twice was he een dilated in the Weſt. | 
W hen 4rthur ſeated on his Chair of Sareyh y 
Thus ſpake, the Faxexy. with Actention. wall 
An honourable Peace-mmy Thoughts /prefer, -: 
To all the Triumphsdfa Blogdy'ViVar. 
I, and my. Britons, 'thoſequſt Terms approve, 
King O&a makes tbeſtabliſh Pedce.and Love, 
To ſpare each Nation:sBlood,»and'ifave che _= 
From Deſolation, and. deſtrudtive;Spoll :: 
* Indulgent Heav'n is to.-both\Nations: tay bo 
V'Vhich has your King to peaceful mo inch T 
Ten Lords of Saxoz, . ten. of Britiſh Blood, oY 
_ May meer at Spinamear Cunetios\Flood,:' | 
T' adjuſt the Limits'of each Nations: Per: 20 3b 
And Barriers fix, chac may their Peace Oe . | 2! 
You for an Interview, theplace: will name, to 
VVhere [ may ſee the beaygaous Sxxor Damme, 1+ {HH 
He ceasd, and all che; Andie pourd: argunl; TOR. 
To this aflented if himiumaring Sound ++ j{ -A4 
A ſudden Joy did in their Eytsappeaty e242 ide hes Tn 
_ While ſmiling Pracſmiurghdoke nul War.” M9 
AuiT Temmins 2 TT 
Mean time th' Infernal Monarch wings his Fight "A. 
'To the White Hills, whegct/tiis Atigelick: Sight '. ug coH 
Might all the Fields; 2nd ſubjett- plains ſurvey, !' 4) at (19 ol ; 
V'Vhere ff their Camp} ——— dos. {2d oil [P30 
| $3, VVhile 
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While with malicious Eyes around he viewd, 

The Chriſtian Army fll'd with: Joy, he ſtood * 
With Rage dilated, and with Envy blown; 

Like glowing Aitna, on Plrkamowthrown.. 

Flaſhes of Fire from his red'Eye-balls flow'd, 

Like Lightning breaking/fronraJowring Cloud. 

So when a Toad, ſquat on a Border ſpies} 
The Gardner paſſing by, -his blood-ſhot Fyes ' 
Wich Spite and Rage inflam'd, dart Fire'around 
The verdant Walks, and onthe flowry Ground, 
The bloared Vermin loathſome Poiſon fpits, 

And ſwoln and burſting with his Malice fits. 

So the faln Angel fate, and thus begun, ' 

Am I, and all th' infernal Powers outdone? 

And muſt this Br:tor ſtill purſue his Courſe, 

And thus elude my Arts, and'iall -my Force 2 

What Chriſtian Towns, tid Stires have I deſtroy'd, 
Forcd by my Power, of by ty Arts decoy d 2 
How few remaining Chriſtian Regions are, 

Where no deep Marks'of my Revenge appear ? 
What glorious Ruin did my -Remans 'fpread, 

Ofr 4's Chriſtians ; I the Lombards'led, 

And furious Huns, to rich Auſonta's Soil, 

And fill'd the Land with Blood, and'Chriftian Spoil ; 
My Maximins, and'Neros, -mighty Names, 

What Deſolation, by devouring'Flames, 

What Slaughter by the'Sword, theſe Heroes made; 
With what Succcſs.drd'they the Saints invade? 

And if the Fame be true that ſpreads in 'Hell, , 
In Gaul a Prince ſhall riſe; who fhall excel 

All theſe, and more in Blood and Spoil delight, 
And all Heli sFuries to his Ard invite. - 

Let that great Prince ariſe, and may his Birth, 

Be honour'd with Convulſions of the Earth, | 
As 2 Eclipſes; 
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Eclipſes, Comets, Meteors, Lightnings,. Storms, 
Murders and Monſters of tremendous Forms. 
Nor are there Triumphs of my Power alone, 
Much weaker Spirits, have great Conqueſts won. 
Spirits of lower Order, ſmall renown,. . 

In Hell of little Figure, ſcarcely known: 

Inferiour, ſubaltern Divinities, | 

| _ Could often their juſt Fury to appeaſe, 

To wreck their Rage, and honeſt Malice cloy, 
Whole Armies of this hateful Sect deſtroy : 

Firſt rempr th' ungrateful Murmurers to Rebel, 
And then wich Plagues and Darts inviſible, 

With Fire and Earthquakes lay all waſt, difſeize 
Their God, and ruin all his Votaries. _.. 

And ſhall this Briton.all my Force defy, - 

And introduce his baniſh'd Deity? .,, 

High States of Hell; ye mighty Gods below, - 

In your Auguſt Aſſemblies who will Bow, © = \ 
Who Acclamations make when I appear, | 
Who dread my Power, my Greatneſs who revere ? 
If {till this Briton ſhall reſiſt my Power, 

And all my Arts eluded, reft ſecure ? 

Bur if by irreſiſtable Decree 

Pronounc'd by Fate: and unchang'd Deſtiny ; 
Arthur at laſt muſt mount the Brt:ſþ Throne, 
Bear down our Altars, and erect his own : 

At leaſt new hardſhips ſhall obſtruct his Way, - 
And my Revenge his Trumph ſhall delay. 

That faid he Flew, his Snakie Wings diſplay'd, 
Down to his Palace midſt th' Infernal Shade. 


From all their gloomy Regions to his Cou rt, 
At his Command, th' Infernal Lords reſort. 


” 
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To whom their Monarch from is gl glowing Throne, 


Thus with a haughty, croubled:L ook begun : 
[Thus far in vainall our Attempts are made, / 

:Fo cruſh the Brztous;that our;State invade... 

Ac Sea, they Triumph ocr King O&as Fleers 

Art Land, Succeſs above their Hopes, they:meert. 

_ Ota defeated, dreads Prince. Arthzr's Arts," 

And ſues for Prace by Ethelines Charms: 

If this ſhould once preval,: Britamia's lol,” 

We, aud our Prieſts, muſt flythis impious Coaſt. 
Helpd by th' Almighty Enemy of Hell, 57 
They yer our Arms eſcape, qui Pbwer repel: © 
Then Monarch's War with wvaſt:advantage wage, 
When Heav'n its.Power does 'oh their part Engage. 
This ſure ESpedient's left us to annoy 

The Britons, and their tow:ring Hopes deſtroy: 
Let us provoke them to ſome dire Offence, 


Which may agupſt cheir Arrhics, Heav'n incenſe, - 


Then the Seraphuck Guards, that round them lic, 
Or ele patroling Thro' the Region fly, _ -. 
Scowring the Hills and Vales,. with flaming Arms, 
The Chriſtians to. protect Fe our Alarms ; 
Theſe will diſpleasd, withdraw their powerful Aid, 
And we with Safety may rheir Camp invade. 
What ſubtile Spiric of ſeducing Art, 

And Skill 1 in tempting, wull Pwhers this wy 2 


Then filchy Aſmadii, who Men faint 
With wanton Paſſions, and unclean Delires, 
Whoſe leud Adorers ſtand before his Shrine, | 
Transform'd to luſtful Goats rand. loathſome Swine, 
Thus ſpake : This grateful -Prayance I etabrace, 
I from their Minds will vircuous-Paſhons:dafe. 
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My My ſtronger Far orce - ſhall all chaſt Thoughal expel, 

And Heav'n's weak Flames, ſhall yield-to thoſe'of Hell. - 

To ſolemn Groves, and loneſome Hermits Cells, ' | 
Where boaſted Chaſticy in Triumph dwells; - 

To Cloyſter'd Monks Admiſhon I commarnid;;' 

And cana Camp my. powerful. Charms wichſtand 7 Wo 
On me ſuch choſen-Spirics ſhall artend, - 3. 
Whoſe Skill and Power will moſt promote wy aro 

The Gods of Riot, Laxury andWine, . blot 2) 
In chis Actempe ſhall all their Forces joyn.' 

Doubt not great Prince, when we their Gap Aſkil, 
Nature is on our {ide,, we-ſhall prevail. -- ; 
Th' Infernal Diet with his Language mov 4 

With loud Applauſe the wife HO approve "Y 


- Straight 4ſmodat, attended wick a Tril 
Of ſoft Luxurious Spirits, to the'Plain '' 
Directs his Flight, where the-glad Bruozs lay; 
_ With labring Wings he mounts che ſteepy Way, - s 
And quickly reach'd the tender Verge of DF. *Y 
In Companies diſtin& the Britons fare, ' © 
| Pleasd with their wiſhd Succeſs, and proſprous Fate : | | 
When co the Camp the Crew Infernal came, - EO. 
Graſping in either hand Tartarea Flame. 
About from Tent to Tent the Demons flew, I 
And mid(t che Troops their: flaming Torches threw. 
The wanton Fires abouttheir Boſoms —_ - 
And to their Hearts laſcivious warmth convey : * - © 
The ſoft Contagion glides along their Veins, | * 
And in their Breaſts the pleaſing Poiſormeigns, » | 
Straight all in Riot-and'Debauches join, 
Difſolve in Mirth, and'fit inflam'd\wich Wine. 
The Captains Snore oh Scarlet ſpread beneath,” . 
And with their lab'ring Breaſts contend for Breath. ' 


DO _ 


Tables | 


p 


Book = Prince Arthur, 181. 


Tables o'erturn'd and broken Swords betwixt, 
And Diſhes faln, wich Armour intermixt, 
Helmets and Harneſs, and-bruisd Goblers by, 
A mad Confuſion make of War, and Luxury. 
Acted wich luſtful Fires, from Town to Town - 
Commanders, and their Men, promiſcuous run; 
With Outrages and raviſh'd Virgins Spoils, 
The vicious Army all the Land defiles.. 
Whoredoms in Pagan Cities they commiie, 
And art their Sacrifices feafting fit: 
Heated with leud Religion,; Luſt, and Wine, 
They in the Worſhipof their 1dols joyn. 
Then to the Camp the hot Adulterers lead 
Their Pagan Women,and avgy the Deed, 
Th' Angelic Guards th' enormous V ices flaw, 
And in Diſpleaſure from their Camp withdraw: 
All Hell with Shouts of Triumph did reſound, 
That ſuch _ all their Wiſha crownd. 


he Prince of Hell traic ſummons frank beneath, 


» The chief fupporttr of the Throne of Deach, 


Vengeful Megera, ſhe without Delay, ' 

From Hell's Abyſs aſcends, and in her Way 

Gathers raw Damps and Steams from noiſome Graves, | 
And putrid Reeks, from Subterranean Caves ; 

Where ſpotted Plagues firſt draw their /poiſonous Breat!#, 
The Nurſeries of Pain, and Magaziges of mT, Y 

Theſe Seeds of Tor mnt, and deyouring Hea 112 al 
From whoſe Contagion vanquyſh d Lifs retreats, ., 5 7, 
Megera in compacted Hideg c dark anna 
For this infernal Purpoſe made, entombs,. 
In. their diſtin Repoſitories, laid, a 
Sad eh6ice of Death, ſhe various Pligucs convey, 
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Arm'd for Deſtruction chus the Fury Canis © 

And brought from Afinutin's, a Cf Dhabi Tus 
Then Wolves were beard in neighbring Hills hav. 
Th l-boding Ravenziaad' the ſcreaching'OWP" (3% 211 þ oy 
Sung o'er the Cemp by Nights, the Sun by Day!” 0 07 
Diſtain'd wich Bloodz.ſhote with tiſmal Riy: al 
Thecruel Fury Qrait'ber Flight did take * D008 2997) 0 ci 
To find her Prince, to whom th'Apoſtate if keg) © gas c2 nc 


Go, glut thy Rage, atddhiletithe Britons know, Ar nl " E930 NG 
Hell's Monarch is not yer a vanquiſhU Foes 11.950 ba bir 
Paſs chro'cheir Camp wich thy accuſtor'd Maſt.” ' nog 
And on them all thy deadly Tug walt Ugg "1d on " . ( i 
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Straight did the verge] iii prepate'”" n mY 
T' infect the Camp, and;poiſon ell 'the Air. os of _ 
Her Bottles turgid with-imprifori &Peath ;:6s: au 
She open'd, and releasdrh6fatal Breath «OO 
In livid Wheels che dire Contegion flies, 4 On. 
And putrid Exhalations taint the Skies. 

The Region's choak'd with Peftilencial Scar, 
Malignant Recks, raw Dawps, and ſoulery Gleams. bs | 
Now with their Breath che hor. Infe&tion flides ” wh - Uh ; 
Inco their Breaſts, andthio' their Vitals glides* * NE” 

Their Lab'ring Hearts-{pvut our the owing Blood, 


And fry the Limbs with Etnearr Flood. © \ 
The raging Pelence Ehifes chro” the Veins _ | 
. Retreating Life, an dreft 1 in purple Reins. * | _ 


While other Plagues rbn colder ro the Heart, ** 

And chro' their Breaſt ſtrike like poifon'd Dart: 

Rack'd with tormenting Pain ſome paiping lie;” 

Some only breath th' envenom' Air; arid die. © 

Their Hearts with chill, congealing Blood,oppreſt, * 

Throb a few morents in their panting Breaſt, 

Then yield, and from their. Vital Labour reſt. . 
* lp 
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In vain for Help, in vain for Drugs they cry, 
Friends and Phyſitians comme, but with them dy. 
Thro'all the Camp the fierce DeſtruCtion's ſpreads 
Deforming every Tent with Heaps of Dead.” 


Mean time the pious Arthur proſtrate laid, 
Thus in a Flood of Tears diffolving pray : 
Great King of Heavn, thy Arm thou makeſt bare, 
T invade the Britons with refiſtleſs War. 
Thy glitt'ring Sword brandiſh'd with dreadful Sway, 

| Does throour Camp with wide Deſtruction Slay. 

Why did thy Aids the Shipwreckt Britons ſave, 
From Rocks and Tempeſts, and th inſulting Wave, 
If we muſt only ſce our Native Soil, 
And with our Dggdth'encumberd Land defile ? 
Th' inſulcing Heathen will Blaſpheme thy Name, 
And in their Songs advance their Idols Fame. 
To their vain Gqgs loud Praiſes they'll return, 
And Hecatombs upon their Alcars burn. | 
Spare yet thy Britons, let ſome Reliques live, ; 
That may due Honours to thy Temples give. 
Let the Deſtroyer ceaſe at thy Command, 
And Death at thy Rebuke arreſted, ſtand. 


And may the Crimes which Heav'n ovoke, be known) | 


That our deep Sorrows may its Wrath atone. | 


The pious Prince's humble Cries ſucceed, 
And glorious Raphael, with Angelick ſpeed 
Deſcends, his Sword of Flame drawn in his Hand, 
To chaſe the fierce Deſtroyer from the Land. 
A Cryſtal Vial full of Od'rous Fumes, 
Ambroſial Balm, and rich Echerial Gums 3 
His other hand pour'd out upon the Air, 
To cure the Damps, -and noxious V apours there. 


 { 
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Megera flies the RY Archangels Sword; | 
The Plague was {taid, and Healtlr and Life cell dy, 


Then to the roots (wife Raphael Wiaps his way, 
Where Arthur (till devoutly proſtrar _ 


To whom the: Seraph this : . 
Heav'n by the Britons daring Ctitlits inicens td, 
Almighty Writh ſeverely Ki dilpen&4; 

Your unprotected Camp if ata expoſe; 

To the dire Rige of yoot Thferhal (ITY 

Who by Divine Perthiffion ſoon 0' etlfread 
Your guilty Camp, with peril Heaps of Dead. 

Th Angelick Guards return'd to Hedven, complaind 
That your Hlagitious Troops you ticer relſtrain'd.. 
Your Captains fe] y Whoredoms, Rio, apes 
Commit, and yet each Criftihal eſcapes : 

Thus you avow the Itts, by others done, 

And their unpunith'd Gull becomes y your on. 
Had your V indictive Arm Beek fiſt employ'd, 
Heav n's had nor thus \ our glulcy Troops dcttroy! d. 
But now th' Eceftial yielding to > your Prayer, 

Has ſent me from his Throne, w ith ſpeedy Care 

To ſtay the Plague, and 'nlake't Ho Fiend retreat 
That ſpfeads "Mel Poiſon co her Shygian Sear. 
Heav'n's now appeasd, may neer the Britons dare 

By their Revolting, to renew the War. 
The Scraph diſappeard, 'and Arthur t: rais d 
Upon his Feer, ch Eternal Goodneſs prais. 


Prince- Arthur. 
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| 6 p- Prince of Hell that on the Mountain ſtaid, 
And with Infernal Joy, around ſurvey'd 
The Camp, where Death did 1n fad Triumph reign, 
Wich wide Deſtruction, covering all the Plain ; 
Thus to himſelf : At laſt I have prevaild 
Againſt this Sec&t, tho other Arts. have fail'd, 
Their Troops half ruin'd with the Plague, afford 
An eafie Conqueſt, for King Of#as Sword: ' 
I'll break the Pea&, although advancd fo far, 
And finiſh their DeſtruGtion by new War. 
Arthur, prepare againſt the Saxor Arms, 
”*Tis time enough for Ethel/ma's Charms. 
Heroes delayd, and diſappointed, prize | 
The Crown, which got too cheaply, they deſpile : 
Pleaſures the farther off, the greater ſeem, 
And Toil and Danger, beſt preſerve Eſteem ; 
That Service I will do, by taking care 2 _ 
To give freſh Fuel to th' expiring War. | , =o 
T hat ſaid, he Jeaves the Cryſtal Plains of Light, 
And to th Infernal Regions takes his Flight. 


T here {tandsa Rock, daſh'd wich the breaking Wave 
Of troubled Styx, where in a gloomy Cave 
Flowing with Gore, the fierce Bellona dwells, 
And bound with Adamantine Fetters, Yells. 
| B b | Around 
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Around ſtand Heaps of moſly Sculls, and Bones, 

Whence iſſue loud Laments, and dreadful Groans ; 

Torn Limbs; and mangled Bodies archer, Food; | 

Her Drink whole Bowls of Wormwood, Gall, and Blood, 

Long curling Snakes her Head with Horrour crown, 

_And on her ſquallid Back hang lolling dow. 

This gripes a bloody Dart, the other Hand 

Graſps of Infernal Fire, a flaming Brand, 

Treaſon, and Ulſurpation near ally d, 

Haughty Ambition, andelated Pride 

And Cruelty, with bloody Garlands crown'd, 

Rapine, and Deſolation ſtand around: 

With theſe Injuſtice, Violence, Rage remain, 

And ghaſtly Famine, with her meagre Train. 

This Savage Rout co Gallia now reſort, 

Drawn by the Fame of proud Yerſalia's Court : 

There theſe Attendants on their Maſter wait, 
 Andwith their odious Forms compoſe his hordftl State. 

To this wild Den now did th' Apoſtate-fly, 

Reſolving all Bellona's Aid to try : 

Ar his Approach the Monſters ceaſe their Din, 

And bow at diſtance with a dreadful Grin. 

The Stygzan Prince, the Fury foon unchains, 

Strait double Rage bouls in her ſwelling Veins. 


Then thus he ſpoke, to O&a's Palace fly, 
Attended with perfidious Treachery, 
And various Diſcord, let thy Arts perſwade 
That Prince, the. ruin'd Britons to invade. 
Go raiſe new Tumults, and diflolve the Peace, 


For this high Task Bellona 1 releaſe. 


( 


Chargd with thefe dire Commands, ſhe flies away, 
\ Tothe Superiour Regions, bleſt with Day. 
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Near Peaks aſpiring-Mount, and ſpacious Wood, 
And the green Banks of Doyus Cryſtal Flood : 

A wide-mouth'd Den, th' admiring Traveller ſees 
With thorny Shrubs oer-ſpread; and ſhady Trees ; 
Which downward goes unfathomably deep, 

Beneath the ſubterranean Vaults, which keep 
Impriſon'd Damps, and Winds tumultuous Store, 
And the low Caves, where fallin Waters roar. 

Ic paſſes thro' the Bowels of the Earth, 

And the rich Beds, where Mctals Wh their Birth; 
Till it reveals the zloomy Mouth of Hell, 

Bellona freed from her infernal Cell, 

Thro' this dire Gulph aſcends with haſty Flight, 
And ſoon emerges in the Fields of Light. 

The Air grew dark, the Rocks, and Mountains ſtruck 
Witch Horrour, at thi Pury's Preſence ſhook. 

The Sphears diſorder'd roll, the Starting Sun 
Springs from the : Heay nly 'Com ſe he usd to run. |, 
The Moon'all drown'd in Blood, and blazing Stars; 
Portended Tumults, and deſtruEtive Wars. - 


Straight to King Ofas Court the Fury comes; 
And Acha Ofta's Mother's Shape aſſumes. 
Then thus ſhe ſpoke : 
From bleſt Elyſian Gardens I deſcend, | 
To teach thee how to gain a glorious End 
Of all chy Labours, and chy warlike Toilz 
And fix thy Empire o'er the Britiſh Ifle. 
Heav'n has decreed that here thy Race ſhall reign, 
And therefore has the hateful Britons flain, 
With adeſtructive Plague, and poiſon'd Darts 
Shot from above, into their impious Hearts 
Not halftheir Troops ſurvive, make haſt my Son 
Their Ruine to complear, by Heavn begun, 
Bib 2 
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| Run chenco Triumph, haſt co cerraiti Spoil, 

And chaſe the curſed Nation from the Ile. 

You ſee how much your League the Gods offend, 
Let not their Enemy, be O's Friend. 

They muſt not be co us by Blood allyd, 

Nor Ethelima be a Briton's Bride. 

| That ſaid, a ſpotted Viper from her Head, 

She to his Boſom ſecretly  convey'd. 

The poiſonous Vermin, with infernal Art 

Glides thro' his Breaſt, and twines about his Heart : 
The ſecret Poiſon wanders thro' his Veins, | 
' And warlike Fury oer his Spirits reigns. 

Hence ſtraight-way to the P:&#s and Scotzſh Court, 
The Fury, and her helliſh Train reſort : 

Where they to bloody Wars ſound Toud Alarms, 

- And make the barbrous Nations fly ro Arms. 


Mean time, the. Saxon Monarch raving flew 
Abour the Couft,® and ſoon together drew 
The chiefeſt Lords, and thus himſelf expreſt, 
It was reſolvd to give the Britons Relt ; 
The Land between the Nations to divide, 
And that the Princeſs ſhould be Arthur's Bride : 
But Heavn againſt chis Treaty does declare, 
And {ingly with the Britons wages War. 
In vain we offer what they can't enjoy, 
We ſpare the Men, Heav'n Jabours to deſtroy. 
Avenging Gods from their high Regions came, 
Armd with bright Swords of keen, Etherial Flame, 
And fatal Darts of pointed Lightnings made, 
And with ſure Death the Brit:fþ Camp invade. 
Their trembling Reliques fall our certain Prey, 
Heav'n ſounds th' Alarm, and we muſt Heavn obey. 


—_— 
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Tho we by Sea their Power could not withſtand, 
Our Gods more potent are, than theirs by Land. 
Th unfiniſh'd Conqueſt we may ſoon compleat, 

' Or from this 1fle oblige chem to retreat. 

This fair occaſion let our Arms improve 

To fix our Power, and all our Fears remove. 

He ceas'd, and all his Captains War delir'd, 

And ſprang into the Field with Martial Heat inſpir'd. 


Straight Orders are-diſpatcht for all ro Arm, 
And thro' the Ciries ſounds the loud Alarm. 
The rrembling Husbandman his Toil forbears, 
Fells his call Aſh, and ſhapes long Staves for Spears. 
Some {1ghing oer their Anvils, forge the Blades 
Of Swords, inſtead of Hooks, and rural Spades. 
Huge Gauntlers ſome, ſome hollow Helmets bear, - 
And ſome ger brazen Backs, and Breaſtplates ſweat. 
Some ſhape their Darts, and fone their -Javelins Points, - 
Or fit their poliſh'd Armour's Manly Joints. #« _ 
Sharp 'niag their Arrows Heads, ſome ſtand inclind, 
Some on revolving Stones rheir Axes-grind. 
Some ſerve on foot, ſome take the Horſeman's Launce; 
And to the Field their foaming Courſers praunce. 
In haſt, ſome from their high roof'd Halls, hung round 
With all the horrid Pride of. War, and crown'd 
With duſty Trophies, take their maſly Shield, 
And flaming Sword, and fly inco the: Field. 
Some claſp their Helmets cn, ſome ſnatch their Spear; 
And poliſh'd Buckler, and in Arms/ appear. 
Erſ1gns diſplayd, and Trumpets voice delight 
' The Saxon Youth, and atartral:Minds excice. 
The lighted Beacons from the'Hills declare, 
fs blazing Comets do, approaching War. 
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The flaming Signals givn, the Regions round 
With Horfmen, Arms, and warlike noiſe reſound. 
As when ; 

In ſome great Town a Five breaks out by Night 
And fills with crackling Flames, and diſmal' Light, 
With Sparks, and Pitchy Smoak th' aſtoniſh'd Sky, 
Th' affrighted Guards, that firſt:the Flame eſpy, 
Straight giveth' Alarm, and ſpread the'dreadful Cry. 
Th'amazd Inhabitants the Signal take z - 

And run in Crowds half cloath'd, and half awake, 
To ſtop the ſpreading Run, and to tame 

With ſpouting Engines the deſtructive Flame : 

So when the frighttul- Cry of War begun, 

Into the Fields in Troops the Saxons run. 


Now Maſe relatez and in their Order name 
The People, which from different 'Regions: came. 
What fam'd Comtnanders did their Squadrons head, 
And what great Lords their Valiant SubjeCtsled. 
Firſt the ſtout Cantian: Saxon, from the Land: 
Which bravely once did Czſars Arms wichſtand, 
Where Jayful Nature, ſits in Plenty crown'd, + 
Heſperian Woods, and Sylvan Scenes ſurround: 
Her ſhady Throne,:chab with rich Fruit abound, 
Of cheſe ſome on the:flowry Banks reſide, | 
Of fair Medvaga, 'that wich wanton Pride, 

Forms ſilver Mazes with her crooked Tide. 
The Darobrovian Youth of war-like Fame, © 
And bold Vagmacans, together came. | :-. 
With thoſe about the fruitful Region bred,: - 
Where Durovernum reers her ſtacely Head: 

They march from Thazatos, and:from her Fowers' 
Her Valiant Yeuth, ſublime Rutupre pours. 
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Rutupie, whoſe rich Gems, and Pearly Store 
Inticed Victorious Ceſar, to her Shore. 
Their chief C@mmanders were great Amades; 
Valiant Theodorick, Oſred, and with theſe 
Hengiſt, a ſplendid Youth, the Blood, and Name + 
Of che firſt Saxon, of Iluſtrious Fame, 
That from the Belg:ck Shore, to Albion came. 
From the fat Glebe they come, and flowry Land 
Which the tout Trinobantes, did Command. 
Auguſta ſends her warlike Youth, a Town 
Of anrient Fame, to Foreign Menclitabs known, 
'Evn then for Naval Power of great Renown. 
But ſince her ſtately Head 1s raisd fo high, 
Her glorious Towers ſurmount the wondring Sky. 
Her Royal Fleets the watry World controll, 
Where the vaſt Ocean can his Billows roll, 
Far as the Indies, -and from Pole to Pole. 
Her Power by trembling, Neighbour States is feard, 
By diſtant Empires, and new Worlds reverd. 
Her bellowing Oaks, with louder Thunder roar, 
Then what annoy d them, on their Hills before, 
Shaking the Gallicky and the Belgian Shore. 
Britannia's Head ſhe reigns in Wealth and Eaſe, 
Mart of the World, and Emp'eſs of the Seas. 
Edzar and C:ſſa, both Illuſtrious Names, 
From the delightful Banks of famous Thames, 
Into the Field, Azguſta's Squadrons bring, 
None fought more bravely for the Saxon King. 
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They from the Foreſts come, whoſe Sports invite | 


Auguſta's Youth, that in the Woods delight. 
From the Prat, Gardens of the fruitful Eaſt, 
With ſmiling Flowers, and od'rous Saffron leſt: 
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From Ls roplous onces and a 
Of its fam'd Colony of Roman Blood. 

' From round Canomium,arm'd with Swords and Shields 
The warlike People March, and from the Fields 
Where Idumanum verdant Wealth beſtows, 


Whoſe wanton Tide in wreathing V olumes flows, 

Scill forming Reedy Iflands, as 1t goes. 

Brave Sebert led them, Valiant Oge's Son, | 

Whoſe Arms had great Renown in Battel won 

The chearful Youth from Vero/aminm came, 

A Town of ancient, and illuſtrious Fame: 

Where fortify'd with Trenches, Lakes and Wood, 

The Valiant Cafibellan, once withſtood 

The Roman Arms, obligd at laſt to yield, 

Where Ceſar fights, who can maintain the Field? 
- Since cheriſhd by th' indulgent Conquerour, 

The City was advancd ih Wealth and Power : 

Its Towers, gilt Fanes, and Palaces did riſe, 

Darting Terreſtrial Glories thro' the Skies. 

Now where the City ſtood, che Ploughman toils, 

And as he works, turtis up old Reman Spoils: 

Medals and Coins, enrich th' admiring Clown, 

Pavements and Urns, by ancient __ known. 


From the rich Seats they cane, from whence cheir Sword 
The Corttanian chas'd, the rightful Lord. 
From all the Towns, around the ſpacious Wood 
Near which ſublime Tripentrm's Caſtles ſtood. 
From Bamavema well-arm'd Squadrons came, 
And Durobrevis, on Aufona's Stream. | 
| Their chief Commanders were brave Alopaz, 
And Valiant Bgbert, both of Horſa's Race. 
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They came, who-dwelc along:the Southern Coaſt; 


On which the German: Ocean's Waves are toſt : 
The Soil the brave {cenzan Britons,” bleſt 

With Peace and envyd Plenty, once poſleſt./ 31 
Venta they left, where Garienas' Tide, 2 
Does to the Boſom of Bardunus: plide, STI EY FP 


Anancient; wealthy Town that did abound, © - 511 


With warlike Youth, and rul'd the Soil around,” 2 
High Branodunum does her Squadronis ſend, 


Where Roman Arms, did once the'Coaſt defend, 


They leave the Towns along fair Theta's Flood, 
And happy Soil, where Gartomonum ſtood. - 


Thoſe from the Banks of winding Stourus came, TERTE 


And the rich Town, which bore Fauſtinus name. 

They come from Oz.4's Banks, and from the Land 

Which lofty Combritoutum.did. Command. + 

This numerous Saxon Youth, that then obeyd* * 

King Þlla's Laws, advance to Ofas Aid; |. | 

Ella their Valiant Prince, was at their Head, ' '- 
And to the Field, his warlike People led. 


From Camboritum, and the Neighb'ring Hills, 
The chearful Youth drawn out, the Region falls: 
From Camboritam, then a warlike Lown, 

Since for the Muſes Seat, much better known; 
Her learned Sons have gain'd Immortal Fame, 
And high as Heay'n, have rais'd Britanma's :Name, 
Redwal, whoſe Landsa vaſt Revenue _— | 
Led rem, compleatly arm'd into the Field. 


They leave the reedy Lakes; and ——_ Soil, 


Once happy by the Britzſh Farmer's Toll 
Ce 


Now 
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Now the vext Landa Forcign Maſter knows, 
Which ofer the Country, like? a Deluge flows, 
Thar from the Sea,. the Banks'bora downy.is roll'd,, i. 
And over their Fields advances uncontrolld; 7 Ot 
The Valiant Youth fromall the Region gaes; | | 
Which Trent and Lindis, conflaent:Streams,. encloſe.” 
High Margadunum, all her Squadrons lends; FO Lats 5fs þ 


And ſtately Lindum, which hefi Power excends' 

Oer the wide Proviace, ;her Battalions ſends: | 
Mighty Eh:ſſa, from the Fenny Land ©. 

Into the Field, did lead this warhke Band. 
Orla, and Imerick, a Valiant Lord, | 
Fam for his Strength, and vaſt unweildy Sword, 
Drew all their Squadrons, and Battalions forth, 
From all their Tows, that lay the fartheſt North, 


* 44 © 


King Cerdic from the eſt his Army. brought, 
Who for the Saxoz Empire bravely fought... 
Heall che Saxon Heroes far excell'd, 

Whoſe conquering Arms, were never yet repell'd, ; 
A grear Commander, Brave and Fortunare, 

That founded firſt the Weſtern Saxon State. 

Thoſe ſeated on Halenus verdant Banks, 

Draw out, and Muſter their Victorious Ranks. © 

They March from Triſantona's Cryſtal Flood, 

From Venta's Downs, and Reywum's ſpacious Wood. 

From rich Cluſentum, and fair Vefa's Iſle, Fo 

From Briga and Segontiums fertile Soil. 

On Sorbiodunums Plains armd Youth appears, 

W'ith nodding Plumes, and moving Groves of Spears. 

The famous Captain, who had chief Command, 

That with his Prince came to invade the Land. 
Was Lothar, born an Belgick Meſa's Flood, 

Whoſe noble Veins were fill d with Royal Blood ; 
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And cartied Death,rad gin W 


Ic reck'd in;Blood, 'apd. fone wak'S Ila ; 

Red as the Erimlſoniia Which; for Vance ad. i 

This day we depreaute che. Curley! i od alt ry. & by 
With wounded:Sovls,. far Heay 4 Compltios call. 

' To ſlill the Stora of Wah whioh-o unbeat,” 21 
And cauſe the fiery Tarentto: retrae: 
The God we Wofſhip! Jealous 4537;and Bank 


His Wrath adyances: flows! but reache 
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ſuret_, b th # 
His chreat'ning-Arm dogs long. extgritied ſay. 
But then Yeſcends with: the: more featful Sway: © 


F Who thencan his conſuming Firg wichifand, ' ©, 
2 Who bear the. ſtroke#e .his Reven rs Halls bacel'y t, 
4 There's hope your Prayers have. found Succeſs — MA; 


And Heavnaton'd, will this fierce Plague rembve. 't _:';,' * 
May neer our impjous Crimes, his Arm provoke - + fern 
Toend our wp n.Þy Whkegod ſtroke! 


* Heceas oy His Men ek el Vows nt}, 

And for Devotion to their Tents: withdrew: 

Where while Celeſtia [Warmth cheir Breaſts extend, w 
The Day in Prayers, and Hymns of Praile they. end. 

Heav'n the Returning-Penitents embrac'd, - 
And far away: th' Infernal. Legiobs chasd. | 
Their Gyardian Angels once more rake cheir Poſt, 
Drawn our 1 in "ys y, around,their Hoſt, 


Iwie had the Sun; wich dawning Glories bleſt 
The World, and call'd the Lab'rer from his reſt, 
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Ariſe, and Jer rhe Britons Courage take, 
Their Arms ſhall drive th' advancing Saxon back; 


The Prince with Rapabel s heavnly Meſſage cheer" d; 
C#as unequal Force, no longer feard. 

His cheartul Looks the drooping Britons ſaw; 
And chence reviving Warmth, and Courage draw. 
His God-like Language calmstheir troubled Minds, 
And with irs Charms reluctant Paſſons binds. 
He to their frozen Veins new Life procures, 
Diſpels cheir Doubts, and fainting Hopes aſſures. 
The Brztons, that before did ſcarcely dare 
T' expect it, now reſolve to meet the War. 
They now no more the Fears of Danger own, 
While Heav'n aſhiſts, and Arthur leads them on. 


Mean timggl-boding Prodigies, aftright 
King O#a,. and diſlwade the Men from Fight : 
The Birds of Heav'n rhe gazing Augars ſcare, 
Croſſing with inauſpicious Flights the Air ! 
The Fowl as ſacred kept, projected Meat 
Coldly regard, and fullenly retreat, 

From hollow Oaks, obſcene Night Ravens ſung, 
And cluſtring Bees upon their Enſings hung. 
Bullocks with Garlands crown relutant come, 
Break from the Altar, and run lowing home. 
Near ſilver Thamifis ſweet Banks, there ſtood, 
Awful for ſolemn Shade, a lofry Wood: 
Where they ador'd their God Irmanſul nam'd. 

A war-like Idol, thro' Germania fam'd. 

His Right Hand dida Flowry Garland bear, 

His Left held up a Balance in the Air : 

His Breaſt a.griſly Bear's fierce Figure bore; 
And in his Shield a Lyon ſeem to roar. 


Freſh 
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Freſh gather d Flowers diſpers'd i in Heaps around, 

. Cay Superſtition, paint their ſacred Ground. 
Hicher the Saxons, and their Prieſts repair, 

T' atone their God, with V:&ims, and with Prayer. 
His Aid againſt he Britons. to invoke, 

While the tall Oaks wich Clouds of. Incenſe ſmoak, 
The Prieſts the Wood to burn the Vidtim lay, 
And a crown'd Bullock at the Altar'ſlay; 

Their reeking Hands, ranfack in vain:the Breaſt; 
To find the Heart of che prodigious, Beaſt ;- : - 
The Priefts grow pale, and from:eheit. Altar ſtart, 
Finding a V:@im {lain-without a: Heart. | ! 


But that which moſt the gazing. Saxons ſcare, 

Afe Armies ſeen engaging in the-Air. 

The higheſt ground of all the heavenly Way, 
The Sun had gaind, datting a down-right Ray ; 
When two black Clouds appear'd, one from the Eaſt 
Threatning aroſe, the other from. the Weſt: 
They ſtretche their lowring Fronts acroſs the Sky, 
And frowning, ſeem'd each other to defy. 
Between, a Glade of free and open Air, 

Did, as betwixt two ſpacious Woods, appear: 
Then iſſuing from the Womb of either Cloud 
Two Armies met, and drawn in Battel ſtood. - 
The fick'ning Sun ſhone with a gloomy Ray, 
Scar'd with the bloody Buſineſs of the Day. 
Between them ſtraight began a furious Fight, 
And glitt'ring Arms ſupply'd the want of Light. ! 
Eager of Glory from Heroick Deeds, 
The Airy Knights ſpur on their foaming Steeds: 
They ruſh to Battel wich a full Career, 

And tilting break their Lances in the Air. 


Swords 
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Swords claſhing o Swords, and Shields rencountring Shields, þ 
Fill with the Din of War th' Echerial Fields. L 
Vaulcing the Air, thick Showers of Arrows fly, -" 
And warlike Labour troubles all the Sky. 
A bloody Field was fought, and Heaps of Slain Fu” 
Seem'd to oerſpread the wide Etherial Plain. 
Chariots o'erturn'd, and ſcatter d Harneſs by, 

Steeds, and diſmqunted Riders, mingled ly. 

From gapitig Wounds, a Crimſon Sea of Blood, 
Along the Heavnly Pavement recking flow'd. 

At laſt the Squadrons, in the Eaſtern Sky 

Fell in Diſorder, and began to fly. 

The Conquerors hung upon their Backs, and chas'd 
Their Froops, with mighty Rout thro! all the Waſt - 
Into the Clouds and Heav nly Wilds they fled, - 
And left upon the Bloody. Field their Dead. 

Nex:t off the Theatre the V.i&tors go, 

| And into ſhapeleſs Air diffolving flow. 

The labTing Scene, and Actors diſappeard, 

And of the War the Airy -Stape was cleard. 


Ofathat view d the important Prodigy; 
Trembled to ſee the Eaſtern Army fly. 
He wiſely hid his Fears within his Breaſt, 
And to his Captains thus himſelf expreſt; 
Let not vain Prodgtes the Saxons ſcare, 
Form'd by the wanton Demons of the Air : 
Wrapt in dark Clouds, the Will of Heav'ns conceal'd, 
To Morrtals only by th Event reveald.- 
Think not fantaſtick Portents, can declare- | , 
The Fate of Kingdoms, and Reſults of War. | 
Theſe only weak, and vulgar Minds affright, 
Like Phantoms, borrowirig Horrour from the Night. 
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' Whichy, as capricious: Nature's Blky, the wiſe, 
From timerous Superſtition'free, deſpiſe. 

The valiant on their. Arms make:Fortune wait, 
And carye out to themſelves propitious Fate. 

Neglect theſe Dreams, the Gods-arc ever kind. 
To the beſt Troops, and to th' undaunted) Mind. | 
Great Ceſar thus conderan'd his: Augurs Tales, * 
Fights, and oer Foes, and: Portents-roo, prevails. 
Thus O#a ſtrove thew Paſhan coupe, 

Ant give them what himſelf RD ge. Eaſe,” 


At a ſmall Village, now ; unlknopes by Name 
There dwelt a Sorcerer-ob wondrous Fame. ' 
The Pagan Briton Merlin, thac of thro" =T. 
For his dire Art, diiv'n frcxs che Britiſh State; 

Did with the Pagan Saxax fabely dwell, ” at 
And kept his Correſpondence up: with Hell. ' 

With potent Juices, and Infernal Charms, 

. The black Magician, Plagnes, and MorezF Harms, 
And various Kinds of Miſchiefs, did: inflict 

On thoſe, whom Heav'n was pleasd he ſhould afflict. 
He in the ſilent Night while Mortals fleep, 


By Hedg-rows, Lakes, or ger the Hills would creep. 


To gather baleful Herbs, with whuch he drew | 
Familiar Fiends, which-round, BTke Ravens, flew. 
Mounting his Magick Wand, be thio' che Air 
To rich Nocturnal Feafys would oft repair, 
Spread on green Hills, - os near ſome ſhady Wood, 
Or Grafly Banks of ſome ſweet River's Flood - | 
Where whea th' infernal Company ace met, 

Rich Meats, and Wines, on ately Fables fet; 
They ſeem totaſte, and by the Moon's pale Light, 
Spend-in Famtaſtick Luxury, che Night. 
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Bur from ch imaginary Banquet come, 
At the grey Dawning, lank and meagre; home. 


King Ot#asServants attheir Lord's Command; 

With their unrighteous Wages 1n their Hand, 

To Merlm come, and ſoon prevail'd to bring 
The famd Magician to their anxious King, 

Whom O#7. thus beſpoke, 

The Miracles, your facred Art has ſhown, 

Make you throall the wondring Iſland known, 
Let your prodigious Power my Army guatd, - 
Honour and Riches ſhall be your Reward. 

The Foe well now engage, but let him firſt - 

Be here by you, and your Enchantments curſt : '_ 
Curſcthen this impious Enemy ; your Breath 
Vil blaſt cheirStrength, and fatal proveas Death. 
Your Curſe and that of Fate, 'is deem'd the ſame, 
And whom you bleſs the World does bleſt proclaim. 
Aſlaulc their Camp with all your Magick Powers, 
You'll curſe your Mortal Foes, as well as ours. 
Revenge your Wrangs, and by your potent Charms; 
Draw off the Guardian Gods, that -help their Arms. 
Come with me then, -I will a Mountain ſhew, 
From whoſe high Top you may chem Army view : 
There we'll atone the Gods with Prayer, and thence 
You ſhall your Curſes on the Foe diſpenſe. | 


Then O#4 to a Mount the Sorcrer led, 
Whence thro' the Vale he faw the Br:tozs fpred. 
Seven Altars they erect, and in the Flames, - 
Seven Bullocks ſacrifice, andſeven Rams. 
Here O#a and his Lords their Gods adot'd, 
And kneeling round the Flames, their Aid implord. 
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Art laſt, the Night advancing to her Noon, 

Merlin conducted by the ſilver Moon, 

From O&a, to a neighb'ring Hill withdraws, 

T obſerve infernal Rites, and' magick Laws. 

He ſeeks out noxious Plants, whoſe powerful Juice 
Magicians for their ſtrong Enchantments uſe; 

Green Henbane, Wormwood, Hemlock, Savine Tops, 
In whoſe preſt Juice he dipt his magick Sops ; 

With Plants that to.che\Moon their Vertue owe, 
And Toad(tools, which from Storms of Thunder grow, 
Which mixt with humaae Fac, red Hair, and Blood, 
He offers up caſt on the Burning Wood. 

" Then with his potent Wand, he walks aroundg 

And with dire Cucles marks th' enchanted ground. 
Then did he with a muttring Voice rehearſe 
Wondrous, myſterious Words, and potent Verſe. 
Th' infernal Charms-all Nature did aftrighc, 

The waning Moon ſtraight ſickned at the Sight : 
The Hill with Horror'trembled, and around 
With howling Wolves the neighb'ring Woods reſound- 
Then Storms of. Rain enſue, ſwift Lightnings fly, 
And dreadful Thunderclaps torment the Sky. 
Spectres, and Ghoſts break from their.hollow Tomb, 
And glaring: round the Necromancer come. 

Alt Hell was mov'd; the Powers drawn from their Seats 
Ariſe, while Merlin his-dire words repeats : 

Whom with his Charms he labours to engage 
Againſt the Britons, and excites their Rage. 

His powerful Arts mcline themto employ 

United force, . their Army to deſtroy. 

But Hell and all its Friends vain Rage expreſs, 

And Curſe in vain, when Heav'ndeſigns to Bleſs. 
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Merlin, his impious Ceremonies done, 
Returns to O#a with the riſing Sun. 

Before the,Saxon Lords he ſtood, prepar'd 

To Curſe their Foes, and merit hi Reward, 
When the Magician's Breaſt an unknown Fire 
Laps'd from above did ſuddenly inſpire: | 
A Warmth Divine his Spirits did invade, 
And once a Sorcerer a Prophet made. 
The Heav'nly Fury Merlin did$#conſtrain - 
To Bleſs, whom he to Curſe deſign'd in ivain; 


L 


How beautiful the Britons Tents appear ! 
What goodly Heads his Tabernacles rear! 
As the rich Vales they ſpread their verdanc Pride, 
Or flowry Gardens by the River's ſide. 
As ſhady Aloes in th 4rahian Woods, 
Or lofty Cedars planted by the Floods, 
Indulgent Heavn upon the Br:toz, pours 
Prolifick Dews, and ſweet refreſhing Showers. 
His Seed ſhall flouriſh midſt ſurrounding Screams, 
Bleſt with mild Air, and pure reviving Beams. 
His Princes Glory, ſhall his People S$ Love, 
And Neighbour Monarchs Fear, and EY); move. 
He, like a fearleſs Unicorn ſhall ſtand, 
Sure of his Strength,” and all the Fields command, 
Thoſe hoſtile Nations who oppoſe his Power, 
| He with refiſtleſs Fury ſhall devour. 
He'll break their craſhing Bones, his Bow he'll bend, 
And thro' their Fleſh his piercing Arrows/ſend. 
He couches like a Lyon on the Sand, 
Like a vaſt Lyon 1n a Defart Land : 
Stretching his fearful Limbs at Eaſe he lies, 
What Creature dares provoke him to ariſe ? 
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Bles him, and be of happy Men the firit, 
Curſe him, and thou thy fclf ſhalt be accurſt. 


He ceas'd. King O#a, tho incens'd, ſuppreſt, ? 
His Trouble and Diſpleaſure in his Breaſt, 
And to the Sorcerer, thus himſelf addreſt : C 

| By ſolemn Execrations, to devote 

The Britons to Deſtruction, you were ſought ; 
But, you this impious Nation uſe to Bleſs, 
And all your Words preſege their Arms Succeks. 
Withdraw a ſecond time, perhaps youll find. 
The Gods, by your Enchantments, more inclin'd : . 
Perhaps ſome Errour might at firſt difpleaſe ; 
A fecond Eflay will the Powers appeale. 


The Sorcerer a ſecond cime retreats, 
And all his potent:Charms with Care repeats: 
He added ey'ry poiſonous Juice, and Spell, ' 
He knew had foroe to ſhake the Realms of Hell. 
Merlm, his improus Rives perform d, returns, 
And aCted by Satamtck Fury, burns, 
All Hell wichin ſhook the Magician's Breaſt, 
But by a Power Divine ſtratght diſpoſieſt, 
Th' affrighted Demons fled, and m their ſtead 
A pure Celeſtial Spiric did ſucceed. - 
Tranſpotts Divine his bring Soul. engage, 
And thus he ſpake, mov'd with Prophetick Rage: 
- In vain with Divination, we aflad : 
| The Chriſtian Arms, where all Enchancments fail. 
Our Curſes by the powerful Breath of Heav'n, 
Back on our Heads, with fatal Eorce are driv'n. 
| Thoſe God has bleſt, no Guards nor Bulwarks need, 
Y Norcantheir Arms, whom he has curſt, ſucceed. 
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Unchangeably he's on his Purpoſe bene, 

Nor does he, like unſtable Man, repent. 
The Chriſtian Army will prevail ; that faid, 
Obſerving O#a's Fury rife, he fled. | 


The King incensd cryd, curft Magician, fly, 
Spite of thy Charms, and thee, ſhall Victory 
And Triumph, on the Saxoz Arms attend, 
Againſt fuch Troops what Sygns can 111 portend ? 
Thy impious Tongue Propttious Heay'n belies ; 
And for the Britons forges Prophecies. 

Thy ſelf of Britzſh Blbod, the Britiſh-Cauſe 
Stronger than Wrongs, or evn Religion, draws. 
So oft poor Slaves who to a 'neighbring State p 
Fly for Protection from @ T'yrant's Hate, 

If he does' War againſt thoſe Neighbours wage, 
| Andewith his Arms, upon their Frontiers rage: 
Jpy at th' Oppreflors Conqueſts and Succefs, 
Againſt their own Protectors they exprefs. 


Of, at this Defeat with Fury burn'd, 
And to his Army with his ELordsrecurn'd.. / 
Amidſt his Troops he rode; and thus he ſpoke, 
His Voice high raisd, their Courage to provoke * 
Saxons, you now to certain Conqueſt gay 
To glean the Reliques of a ruin'd Foe. -.. 
The Gods do loudly for your Cauſe declare;::: 
And call you, bur to finiſh their own War. 
Think on the Deeds by your great Nation done, 
The Towns they took, their gloriqus Battles won, 
And the rich Countries by their Arms oer-run. 
From this fair Iſland ſhall the Brztons chalc, 


From theſe ſweet Fields, great Odimn's war-like Race ? 
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From cheſe ſweet Fields for which our Leaders fought, 
Which with the nobleſt Saxon Blood were bought. 
Shall we with ignominious Flight retreat, 

Ofer the rough Main, to ſeek ſome milder Seat ? 

Or ſhall we back to our cold Region go, 

To hide in Caves, and:dwell-in Hills of Snow 2 | 
Can my victorious Friends the Britons dread,..  - * 


Who from your conqring Arms ſoofc have fled, 

A vanquiſh d Nation. by an Exile. led 2 

Appear like Saxons, add this Conqueſt more, 

To all th' immortal Lawrels won before. 

Thus you'll the Grounds of laſting Empire lay, 

And {till che Britoz ſhall your Laws obey... 

Vain with Sugeels at Sea, they: draw their Swords, 

And for Dominion ſtrive with-us, their Lords: 

Let now your Arms chaſtiſe their wanton:Pride, 

And then in unmoleſted Peace abide. TO 
He faid, and brandiſhing his threatning Launce, 

And ſpringing forward, bids his Men advance, . 


Now from the Hills th' embatel'd Saxon ſwarms, 
And covers all the Plan;,with-hoſtile Arms. 
As when the great Commmianders, Orders give 
Toquit the ſtraighr-Dominions of their Hive; 
The Bees pour out a numerous Colony PURS 7 
From their ſweet Cells, the bufſie' Youth on high 
Wheel in the Air, anddarken allche;Sky..; - 
While brazen Pans Charm and:compoſe their Heat; 
In ſome tall neighbring Tree they fix their Seat : 
Thither th' unnumber'd Vulgar ftreight reforc, .. 
 Andcluftring Crowds ſurround their Monatch's Court: . 
So thick the Saxons on the Field appear, 
Following their Leader with an endleſs Rear, 
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loomy Throngs s look terrible from far,” on Le ati 
Tg flow, the horrid Face of '\War. BER x 
1% thick Battaliths move in dreadful Form, | of 
As lowring Clouds advance before a-Scorm!; WS HV 
So whenthe Sea grown blacky*the "ay" hs 
And riſing Winds, forecela Te peſt 1 


Th' unnutnber'd' Ti 
And with a gloSiny Aſpe&i 4x 
Advancing, oy [by died 
ue” flain,- dfid fear 


|  GvinſersPrance % 
A long” extended Ridgeof! War —_ OGY 


Run boldlyon the ord: Bgoef! Was? is 
To make their Frone,/-thethilBatt; Lat 
Bur ſtrerche not chu tO rhe'Salk 
Both Armies thus,  ring'd' ir Bart6lik Rowgzi k 2-0 2154 
And Death prepar her ey bin wins biz i} 


And drawn in long Atty, 
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| Their Blades divinely remperd flamd on high, _- OWE es 
And blazing Shields inlighten all che Sky; ;, aſt #12 FF. 


[mpenetrable Shields, drawn from the Towers 

Of Heavns high Arsnal, falld. wich Anooen.,. 
Th' Angelick Cuiraſhejs, ,an- Armour {han 2 $7 nds 
Of Adamant, from Rocks: Empyreal hewn. by \23 eb ſtir 


High milk-white Plumes, :like Snowy Cloudzariſe, -_, 


From their bright. Creſts, and Ned againſt Ae Skis. 
Rich Helmets,..of Immortal. bearep. Gold ;.. 

Adorn their Heads, . Braſs of Exherial, mould. 

Refin'd above, their jointed Ge. made 3 51 
Braſs, that the Tecth of, Lime 

Broad (ilver Belts richly. nbroider 
Rare Seraph's workg..their:ſhins 


And round them Sky:dyd Porpla,Scark: ny More... 3 bs = 
Michael a Prince in Heav nof fixf,zenown,. ... ........, br bd. 
Who, like aSun,. high i oo hig:Charior hope 5. Itn; ne fret, oY my 


This bright Detachment did in. Chief Gommand,. .. 
Chargdto maintain tric Guard, agg to: withſtand... 
Th' Artempts, that might by. Helliſh, Fijands heme. 
Sent by their Prince the Chriſtian to invade. 
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While hbeapai whina Mouni' Fed, avant) 113 

| His black, Infernal Crew. about him frrads.. 5- Tylbtod rn, 
With Malice, Rage, and Pride extended fre. | i [2coglern c | 


High on his dusk Throne, reſoly'd towaits... — 
And ſee, if this important Day's Event,. Le M6 whoa” 


Would anſwer with fuocahig mbH ;ntene... 2. theft bo 


In glitt'ring Arms chedazling Prince; ;appears - 


\ 


Before his T roops, the Sexan (ces, and fears.” Tar 347 


His Helm of poliſh'd Steel bracd coundbis Head; + 55 jus we 


Did ver the Field, a glorious Temrpurtpras. Twit bd A 
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His fatal Sword, the Bane of Gothick Pride, - 


With fearful Grace hung by his war-like Side. ' 54+ 7 


Odar the Neuſtrian of thisfamous- Blade”: 
Inurd to Victoxyzie Preſent made 1 {| BY 
To Arthur, wien from 41b:on firſt ye came, 


To Odar's Camp, to win Heroxek: Farnet: ' ye ant 


Lodar did with this Gift King Odar:gracey 

A valiant Hero ofthe Neuſirian Race.” 

His radiant Shield,»of Braſs ts outmoſt Fold, 
Th inmoſt temper'd Steel, che midſt of Gold, 
Was the rare. Wark. of Lycon's'skilful Toil, 
From which unpietc'dy the ſharpeſt Darcs recoil. 
Bright, like a Sun, it did fierceGlory part, 


Where might be-ſeen-pourtrayd with wondrous Art, 


Strong Towns befieg d; atid-famous Bartels won, 
And great Exploits by:ancient Hero's done”) 


By Men infpirdy in facred Volumes wrote. - 
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—-Here th' Iſraelites, kind Heav'ns peculiar Carey | 


Their famous Gen'rat offs! legds ro' War: 

| The Rocky Defact paſt with wondrous Toil, -/ 
With Marches worn, and:heavy-withiche Spoil 
From vanquiſh'd Baaſhav, «and: King Sibo won, 
Where their illuſtrious T riumphs firſt begun, 
Advange their Enligns, -Cazaan:to-invadeyiis | 
Ripe by their fall-gtown Sins for Conqueſt made, 


To fordan's Streams they cprtiey;iraighteathis Head 


His Waves roll'd back; 'obſequious Ferdar'fled. 
gf he naked Channelhews his: fandy-Face, - 
. Andegives the Favirite-Narion leave to pals, 
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Bright Stones, and high raisd Needle Work adorn E 
The ſhining Belt, acroſs his Shoulders worn! -' ©: « 
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Th aſtoniſhd Canaanitery like Fader; oy 
And weep to ſce _ Guardian — Os 


Here valiant Gidew,'» avick his 2 Took by Night, 
Marchd outt' attack the haughty: Midranite, 
* The Foe, like Locuſts, numberkeſs was pour'd, | 
Aroung the Vale, and all-ics Fruits deyour'd 1% 
But dreading.G:dgon's Arms, the Spailers fly, 
And by his Sword, and-by their 'own,' they die, 
King Zeba, and Zalmuma,' withia throng 
Ot Captive Primorty-# draw their Gn long 
Here inthe Ou ftreecht like bs ſpaciows Wood 
In long Array,” the chrongd Phhfttnes flood.  * 
Goliabh :(luing from their opening: Fales,/: ' IQEC & 
Of Bulk Kupendous, hideous wuth-the —_ 
Of yellow Lyons {laing1and ſhaggy: Bears, _- 
Towring before their ſhouting Holt; £6 Pull Sh ns 
* With haughty Air, 'the wondrous, Figure ſtrode, 1 «r: - 
- His Sword his Truſt, and bisright Hand: -his:God:. ' 
Beneath his Weight the Vally ſeem'd:to ſhake, 
| But hipale Foes did more than-ſeem to quake... [+ >. *: 
Gnaſhing his Teeth chezgrinning|Monſicr: _ 62-4426 
Himſelf an Army, .andtusSpeara Wood. - won 
Sufficient Stores| whole:Miges .couldiſcarcely. ied, rhft £0018 
For his wide Cuirdfs,:and pradigious Shield': 2086710 
Where Figures pourtray'd oftierce Monſters Got, fa 3790 
* But none fo fierce, and:monſtrouss TURE 
E- High in the Clouds,: Jhis-brazen Helni <>: or dt wd 97 
3 Like ſome vaſt Tertple's guildeq>Gxpils. hb epithet”. 2 abr}; Go. 
His mighcy Legs,. that-brazen- Reancwiabalg'd; : 2548 \'8 2141 
Tall Pyllars ſeem'd, wighCormiinMetal casido 50cm / 0056 ig 
Thus arm'd he ſtood, | and by-his Mem'didnfeant mot 'f 
Tocurſe aloud, tothreaten and blaſpheme, 
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His beck'ping Hand held proudly up, invites L 
To combate, -all the trembling Hebrew Knights. 4 
Thg vaſt of Bulk he bigger ſwells with Pride, 70626? OE 4 
He curſt their Army, *andtheir Gods defyd. N 
Here, Godlike David, . inthe flowry Bloom' oo © ©.» 
Of Youth, and Beauty, brings the Monſter's Doom-''—o ©": * 
To kindle Love, or Pity fitter far,. plea _— 
Then the rough Paſſons, whuch attend an Wag: +. 
And likelier by his Youths engaging Charms, 

To wound the Anakte, then with his Arms.” . 3h 
Yet bravely he embrac'd th' unequal War,.. . +24 
And ſcorn'd his Rage that curſt him. from afar. 

The faral Stone by the young Hero flung, | 

Cut thro'the Air, and dure of Eriamph ſung : 
Ic pierc'd the Cyclops Head, his:Garcabs fell | #4 : 
Swift to the Ground, his Soul, as fwift.to Hell. | 

Faln on his Eace, he bites. the:trembling Ground; 

And Brains, and Gore brake thrg: ve-gpping Wound: | 4 
Wallowing he lay a vaſt. extended Load,,,\./, .- I {1, off, © 
Like a great Iſland, in aSea of Blood... -+., / | 

His ghaſtly Eye-balls ſtrive with. parting. Lig, N v4 

And ſwim, and roll into ecerpal Night.,.., | ojt;e0 af 

Here Saul receiv'd, the.charming, conquering Ho 

The Captains bluſhd for Shame,,,and. wept for Joy.-1; 

His'Brothers grievd to ſee theglarioys Day,}2 F 
Prompted with Pride, and Enyyghrunk away.::o oo 7 11s 
Here Judahs Daightcrsflowsy Gate dainns: 4 bo 
They crowp young David, and prelage him Km & 

In Songs and Danctsche ey his Deedvproclaim,. 


ſy 4 . Fr : pn ; } 
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And Saul's is leſſer, to' advinee bi Fame... +2 xc. 
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Here ighes San, oy wat Maiial Kage, 3 hy | 
Annmerous __ doth orice A 2X ooh | Bs 


3 


as Sora high wavd, reeking i in Sweat and Bloood, 
Ocr {laughter d Heaps,hi invading Gongueror _ 
His fatal Arms, his Foes no-longer. bear, 08h 
But cheir whole Hoſt flics from his ſingle Rives 

4 .Confusdly o'er the Field lay ſpread about, ,.+ 
- » . Wide Ruin, Spoils, ;and-ignominjous Rout, 4 


- FM Here valiant David's Troops victorious! come, 
From their 4{[y}wr Expedition home. 

Vaſt were the Spoils, which from the glorious Day 

Won on Damaſcur's Plains; they bore'away : 

King Hadadezer's Arms in Triumph born,” 

*And Purple Robes by their ſoft Princes worn, 

And ſparkling Gems, which did their Eats adorn, 
$ Rich Collars, Chains, and blazing Shields of Gold, 
: | Vaſt Silver Bowls, chit richer Metal hold.” 

'* .  Highgilded Diſhes, gravenor"emboſsd, 

3 Treaſure immenſe, *that Syria had dviok 4 
Purple Pavilions onee inflloſty Rows, 

* And Crimſon Beds, where-Monitths did m5 

Unnumber'd Camels, laderi and oppreſt;” _ 

' Withall ch' Lyxuryofc iewatitbr all, 


+4 4 
[2 ICTTTC, 


4 Here © Royal Cops an ; chainta' Aves "gc wand 
* ay vulgar Slavesy"preſt WirlP'kh EM Ly A A 
: © _ © Herethe great Cm ntin: gf Br Bricſh 
O'er. Tyber's Bridge, X36 rce Maxe 
\ With Romin Blood the | we ling | 
And Helms,and Shields { ſ W m a.down the Crimſon Tydeye: 2:27 
Spears, broken Armour,” Mg, and. and.Courſers, ſlain, -icr:>! 107". 
The Streams encumber, and theFlood detain. = 'J 
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Great Conſtantine in glittring Armour ſhines, + 
And preſling on, breaksthro the Roman Lines * 
Maxentius Hopes are blaſted in the Bloom, 

He flies, and opens wide the Gates of Rome 

To the Vi&torious Chriſtian, and his God, 
Where for a while, he made his bleſt abode. 


———- coo 
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Hus in reſplendant Arms Prince 4rthur ſhines, 
Darting bright Terrour chro' che Saxon Lines. 
All at his fearful Preſence were amazd, 
And on the glorious Foe with Wonder gaz'd. 
Confuſion ſeiz'd them, and a' chilling Damp, 
Went to their Hearts, thro-all the trembling Camp. 
And now the vaulted Sky, rings with the Noile, 
Of Souldiers ſhoutings, and ſhrill Trumpets Voice, 
The Britiſp Prince waving his flaming Blade, 
The Saxons ſtrong Battalions did invade. 


Firſt Baldred fell a bold and daring Knight; py 
That ruſhing forward did his Fate invite. 
The Javelin thro' his Shield of treble Hide, 
And Coat of Mail, piercd deep into his Side. 
Eska the ſecond Triumph did afford, | 
His Head ſtruck off by Arthur's conquering Sword.. | 
Next groveling on the Ground great Ia lies, 
And the brave Orla of ſtupendous Size : 
Whoſe Clubs like that Alcides us'dto weild, 
Laid whole Brigades on Heaps upon the: Field. 
Neither their Arms; not Scature, nor Deſcent; 
From mighty Oſca could their Fate prevent. 
As Pharo boaſted loud, and thireatned Death, 
The Javelin piercd his Throat, and ſtop his Breath, 

| Ffﬀ Kenullar 
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Kinullir next the conquering Prince withſtood, 
 Avaliant Captain, and of Noble Blood. 

Reſiſted by his Shield, the Saxon's Speat 

Flew off, and paſs'd obliquely thro' the Air. 

Here on the Prince C:ſſa exclaiming loud, 

Ruſh'd in, and preſt him wich a numerous Crowd. 
Thick ſhowers of Javelins with a'mighty Sound, 
Like Storms of Hail, from his bright Shield rebound- 
T he Prince enrag'd caught up his Spear in haſt, 
Which he at Ciſſa with ſuch Fury caſt; 

It piercd his famous Buckler's ſeventh Fold, 

And his rich Coar daub'd thick with pond'rous Gold 5 
' Then deep between the Paps the Weapon went, 
And its laſt Force in his warm Boſom ſpent : 

Flat on his Face the Bleeding Saxon lies, 

And ratling in his Throat ſtretchr out, and dies: 
Mello ruſhdin, and with his hand did wreſt, 

The bloody Weapon from! his Brother's Breaſt, 

And boldly to attack che Prince advaricd, 

But from his Shield th' unproſperous Weapon glanc'd. 
The Prince's Spear thro' Mollo's Shield of Braſs, 
Thro' his Habergion, and'his Breaſt did paſs : 

Mylls of Sence bereav'd fell to the Ground, 

And ſpew'd black Blood, both from his Mouth and Wound. 
Striving th' invading Hero to repel, | 
Alcimor, Peda, and Darontes fell, 

Three Menof wondrous Strength and war-like Fame, 

Who from the fartheſt Snows of Scythia came ; 

Deſcended all from Otha's noble Line, | 

Whoſe glorious Deeds in Saxon Records ſhine. | 

He was victorious Odr's conſtane Friend, 

And all his Totls, and Conqueſts did attend. 


Then 


Ll 
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Then Cerdic with his' Troops the Prince withſtands, 

Suſtain'd by Seberr,. and th' Baſt Saxon Bands, | 230 

Now theſe, now. thoſe, the Brztsfh Prince attack, 

| And preſs on every ſide, to farce /hinr back,” 1. 

As when two adverſe Hurricanes, ariſe, © « 

Muſt'ring their ſtormy Forces in the'Skies 
Of equal Fury, and of equal Force, , - # 
Againſt eagh other bend their rapid Courfe. - 
The Clouds their Lines extend in black Artay, 
And Front to Front a fearful War: diſplay. 
Exploded Flames agaifiſt cach-ocher fly, -- 
And fiery Arches Vaule: ch: inlighten'd Sky, | 
Conflicting Billows, egainſt Billows daſh, © (flaſhy 
Thunder gainſt Thunder roars, ; Lightnings 'gainſt Lightnings 
Nor Flames, nor Winds, rior. Waves, -avr Clouds will yield, 
But equal ſtrength; maintains, a 'doubrful Field, 

Britons and Saxons thus in Batcel ftrove, 

And neither from their Ground che Foe.remove. 


Then Valiant Codwdl hand ning Pwr: afar 
High in his Charioc, . plungd into the. War. 
_ His ſtrong, extended Arm his. Javelin flung ; 
Cutting the Air, the hiſſing Weapon ſang. | | 
Falling on Kzngil1's Shield ic: piered-the Hide : 
Of treble Fold,.and enter d deep, his-Side;! 
Fainting and ſtagg ring Kingi/l backwards recl'd, 
Then fell with founding Arms,upon! the Field: 
Gaſping he lay, and from-hisghaſtly Wound, 
His Crimſon. Life ebb'd oug ,upon-the: __ 
And next, his fatal Shaft at Bertac. flew * 
With mighty Force, and, piered i. thro. j 
The ſecret Springs of: Lifegthe pointed:Dart =Y 
Broke open, and cransfix Us WE Siva.” 
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His Wound from gaping Channels inward-bled, 

Ang on his Shoulder hung his lolling Head : | 

He fell, and ſhivering:gaſpd his lateſt Breath 

And fainting, funk ihto'the Arms of Death: +. 

A noble Youth worthy of mulder-Fate, 

But Death's blind Stroaksadsſtunguifſh not the' Seat,” 

At laſt the Saxon Dxoops in Throngs:(urround, | 

The Valiant King, thus'far with: Conqueſt crownd; - 

Thick Showers of Dartsfromevery {ide invade, 

And in his Shield a briſtling Harveſt ſtaid. 

Th' undaunted Hero long their-Force fuſtain'd,. 

And held at Bay ; th':unequal: War: maintanyd: 

' Like a chaf'd Boar that:in-a.ſheltring' Wood, + 7 
The clam'rous Dogs ſurround King: Codwalt ood 7 | 

A noble/Rage did in his Breaſt -ariſe, | Wo * 
And Streaks of Fire break fromphis: dich O os 20 
So when by Night th' I{landian Oceaniroars, oO 
And rolls its angry. Waters an the-Shores. OOTY 
Flaſhes of Light, and fiery Luſtre glance 

© From raging Waves, which in bright Troops advance; 
With this refulgent Sword che Wertiour __ PE 
Vpon the Crowd, andicur hispaſlage thro'. 6h 
Soga and Kenrick, fromiche-Hilly Land, 

Where Sorbrodunum's lofty Caſtles ftand ; 

Two conſtant Friends" whom/Fate 'could nor divide, 
Together by the Briton's:Weapon dy'd. 8 

Then Redburg, Alfrey, and: Theodrick fell, 

Striving 1n vain the: Victor to# repel: 2 

Great Numbers more. flew,” whoſe valgr Name 

To thoſe, in after Ages Never ile. | 
As2 high. Rock, whiekithe vaſt Ocean! laves, 
Exposd to ſtormy Wikds-.and figing Way" 

On its fixt Baſe, unſhalt& does defy © - ” 
Th' united Fury of the Seas, and Sky : 
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So 'midſt ſurrounding Foes, brave Cadwall ſtood; -: 
About him flow'd a Sea of Hoſtile Blood...” 

He ſlew Rovennar--with his mighty: Sword, / + 

And Saradan, a great Weſt Saxom:Lord® 1! 

Valiant Elmunor, to-his Country:dear, 11 0 2 1H 
And of th dy'd, bY his OY -—_ # i; 


Ota, cnragd'to ſve che nunierots: Spoils | 
Round Cadwall ſpread, ſprung thro'the' thronging Files 5 * 
Ruſhing with Fury onzand' chrearning high, 

He thus aloud did'tothe Braowery''s 
Cadwall, on me let all your Force be ſpent; 
Hither by all your pointed Javelins ſehr.” 
Here ſee a Foe thar will-your Pride — 
Or in the glorious Combate meet his Fake 

At this his maſſy Spear'with Vigonr fell! = 
Thro Valiant Cadwall $ ſhining Buckler wane ſain 
Thro' all the Plates of Braſs, arid*all thePlies | 
Of chick-Bull's Hyde, 'th/ impetuous' Weapon flies ; 
Which bruis'd his Thighandfpringing from/his Veins 
A Crimſon Streaft\ his poliſh d Armont®ſtains;* © 
Cadwall inderis d;' his Spear at-OGs flung; | 
Which in his temp&#d'Shield arreſted —_ 

A ſevond hiſſing Weapon Oz caſt; 

Which th' interpofing Buckler* never paſ —_— 
But glancing on the' Seek "away it flewy! #2 
And with an oblique Stroke,” Idwallo flew!” 
Then Cadwall chafd, exerting all his —_ 

His ſecond fends;* wich"unrefiſted Courſe's" 

Thro' O&a's brazen Shield ir Paſſage orgy 
Inflicting on his Side, a painfat'Wound.”:- 

Their miſſive Weapons ſpent: with equal Cdanies; 
To cloſer Fight the Combatames'advance. '* © | 


232  Phince Arthur. _ Book VIIL 
Equal i in | Strengeli alike in Combace brave, 4 

Their Swords on high, like circling Flames they ware: 

Both traverſing the Ground for Fight 520:4 

And with Heroic Ardor meet the War,” * 

And O&a firſt diſcharg'd a. noble Stoke : + | 

On Cadwall's Creſt, which thro-hw Helmec broke: $9458 | 
Cadwall amaz'd, recoyid, and backwards xcel'd, 


And ſcarce his Spear his rorging Lan Apa 
Aloud Applauſe rang.thro'the 
The Britons rag d, andrhought their Hero my 
But he recovring Loca th' -amazing Blow, : 
Collects his Strength ta. meet the fuking bor. - 
His brandiſh'd Blade fell with prodigious Sway; 
And thro' the yielding Guirafle, :forc die Wey: TT 
| The gaping Wound pg 


urd oute Vital Tyde, 

And Crimſon ave ent Armour rw 4: 
Ota his Wounded Bodg:w: DP &:. 4+ 61 
Aud viewing on bays "27 


b 3. P 4 | 


Who meets his Avdien 5.caper tot 
Freſh Strokes, freſh Wqundsyrhey give: on 
While Vi&t'ry:does for-n :mheeSword- 4 wHes: 
Weak with theit Wo :nds, ad with bruisd 
 Anecqual, noble ©o mince they-rmaintain' 
Feeble and Breathleſs ſhill they kept chi6 Eq 
2 Unable more their ml Arawy ig 


AG. $1752; | 
| FE-+t: HY So: 216K Ks if 15fnd 

And now the Thong rath's: my his \Gberndols 

By neither Hero loſt, by greithetwor #72 ay : Be 

And rending with cheir Shoutsthe torrurd, All * 5 $6! 

Back to their Files, the Combitents hey beep.” 7s 

So when two Valiant Cocks in Mlbton' bred, or OE 

That from th inſulting Conquerour never fled 7 
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A Match in Strength, 1n Courage, and 1n Ape; 
And with keen Weapons arm alike Engage; 
Each other they aſſaulc with furious Beaks, 4 
And their trim'd Plumes diſtain with bloody Streaks. 

Each nimble Warriour from the Pavement bounds, 

And wing d with Death, their Heels deal ghaſtly Wounds: 
By turns they take, by turns fierce Strokes they give, 

And with like Hopesand Fears, for Conqueſt ſtrive: 

Both obſtinate maintain the Bloody Field, 

Both can in Combat dye, bur neicher yield. 

Till with cheir bleeding Wounds grown weak and faint; 
And choak'd with flowing Gore they gaſp, and pant : 
Diſabled on the Crimſon Floor they ly, 

Both Honour win, but neither Victory. 


Then Morogan, his Javelin in this Hand, 

| Charg'd the fierce Troops where: Ella 4id command, 
Wigmunda, firſt his deadly Weapon felt, | 

Who on the flowry Banks of Oza dwelt, 

Faln on the ground, the Saxon groand aloud; 

And dying, lay deform'd with Duſt and Blood: 
Next Ethelbright he flew, the-Javelin paſt, 

Thro' the brave Leader's Hand,where tricking faſt, 
He from the Battel fled, and thro' the throng, © 
Complaining loud, trail'd the buge Spear along. 

To fight the Briton, Thedred did advance, 

Andin his Buckler broke his pondrous Lance 

High in the Air the ſcatter'd pieces flew, 

When Morogan, his ample Fauchion drew ; 

He miſt the mighty ſtroke aim'd at his Creſt, 

Bur Clefr his Shoulder down into his Cheſt, 

Thro' the prodigious Wound, a Sea of Blood 

Spouts from his Veins, and down his Armour flow'dz 
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Welcring in Gore, upon the Ground he ftretcht, 
And his laſt Breath in thick Convulſions fetchr. 
Next he his Spear at great Marthellan throws, . 
Thro' Breaſt, and Back the deadly Weepely goes. 
Then lat-like Ella, with exceſſive Rage 

All fird, advancd the Br:tos to engage. 

As two chaf'd Lyons'on a Lybian Plairi, 
Contending which ſhall oer the Defart reign; 
With raging Eyes, and fierceereCted Hair, 
 Scowr or the Sands, to meetche horrid War : 
So furious Ela, and great: Morogan, 

Eager of Conqueſt, to the Combar rari. 

The Saxon firſt his maſly Javelin flung, 
With the vaſt Stroke, the Briton's Target rung; 
The cemper'd Steel the Weapon did repel, 
Which flew aſide, andart a Diſtance fell. 

The Briton. next, did his bright Javelin tow, 
Ella his Head inclin'd, . eludes the'Blow. *: ' 

Ella with all his Might his ſecond caſt; ' 

Which miſt, but ſtroke the Plume off, 'as It paſt. 
The Briton ſtoop'd,i-and lifred\ from the Field 


A pond rous Stone, which both his Hands did weild; © 


So vaſt, that ewo'in our degthierate Days, 

. Tho Men of Strength; the like can ſcarcely raiſe 
With all his Screngthvhe throws the craggy Stone, 
Which thro King Blas Legpiece, cru 
The wounded Warriour fell upon the Phins 5” 
Adda advanc'd the Conqueror to filtaif ;* Al 

While Gome! with his Men did Bll bear” 

From the hot Place of Action, 't6 the TM 
Where Charioteer, and Steeds,” atid Chariot ſtay, 
Waiting his coming from the Bloody Sa 
Mean Time great Morogun, had' Adda (lain, 

The Spear had thro' his Forehead pierc'd his Brain. 


ſhd' the Bone... 
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- Biting the/Groundz''th' expiring Saxon lies, 
And Death's unwelcome ſhade oerſpreads his _ 


« And with like Courage, and with like Sucet ; 
The brave Pringe Conan, did the Saxons prels * 
Which Ofred 18 ; great Nurtbers he deſtroy, 
Whoſe putrid Blood, the {lippigF _ — d: 
Sefred, Carantes, Molinoc he ſlew, 

And Ethelfrid, in} Arms ſurpaſs Dibfs A 
Oſwy, and Baſſa#ll-:of warlike F ame, oe? | 
And many mire, of unrecorded Name. 
Thus Valiant Conan; criumph'd' in the F "M 

And all he met, did to his Conrage yield ; 

Until a (culking, unknown hard, at laſt 

Did unperceiv'd, a pointed Javelle caſt : 

Deep in his Ariat inglorious Weapon goes, 
His Wound the Blood upon his'Armour ſhows; 
He drew the Steel out from his bleeding Veins, 
And from the Field: retir'd in roy. Pains. 


Mean time, out-number'd in another part, 
Macor's Danmonian Þþroops begati to ſtart. 
Macor to ſtop their ignominioris Flight, - 

And give them Spirit to renew the Eight ; 
Now ſharp Reproaches usd, and bitter Threats,. | 
And now with Prayets he earneſtly 3 intreats. 
Enragd, aſhamed, and fearing open Rour, 
Eackinng loud, he wildly flew about. 


He ſtays them withthis Hands, and Voice, and Eyes, 


And to confirm their finking Courage, cries, 

Whicher will my Dazmonians madly run, 

And leave behind a ViEry almoſt won? _ .. 

What pannick Fear does my brave F riends invade # 
Till now, you neyer knew to-be afraid. 
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" By all my Hopes and/yours which .are che ſame 3, 
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Think on the Brav' ry you have always ſhown, a 
And Laurels you agg Your great Fathers won-. - 


By the Danmonian Fame, 1 all.copjure -4-., 
Truſt not co Flight, your Armg,muſt you oY 
Who will maintain their Grougd,1 if; Fau, recoil 2... 
Thus do you mean to gyprd. your. NatweSoff + th 
To what new Seats wall You; from Albion fly 20 | 


, Or will you in the Rocks andlopn fe: 


Britons return from your oglorious F light, . £ 
Rally your Forces, and.renew, the Eight. 
To Safety, and ro Fameche way.Ill | . 
Sce, here it lies, acroſs the thickeſt Fog 


He ol and Rraight; amide the , aa be flew, 
Oſher the firſt he met, the firſt he flew. _ 
He pierc'd his Belly thto' the yielding Shield, 
And out his Bowels guſh' d upon the Field, 
To atd his Friend, conſtant Eballan flies, 
But wounded by the Briton, with him dies. ., 
Then while 4dulphas, Beriram's Offspring ſtands, 
Poiſing a pondrous Stone in both his Hands, 
The mighty Fr ragment of a craggy Rock, 
And aim'd at Macor's Head, a deadly Stroke, 
Thro his piercd Side the Javelin made its way, - 
And buried, in his bleeding Liver lay: 
Then you brave Youths, Egbert, and Alopas, 
Both noble Branches of great Horſa's Race, .. 
Their Age the ſame, the ſame their youthful Charms, 
Fell in the Brit: Fields by Macor's. Arms. 
This twixt the Ribs receiv d the facal Dart, 
Where tranſverſe Bounds the Breaſt and Belly part ; 
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Lopt from the: Shoulder witha fearful Wound, 
T' other's Right Arny lay Gibering on the Ground.) 


Now the planar at began to wh 
Seeing the Wonders by thieir 
With Shame and- emeronsIllgniei bn 
And tothe War with"doubled*Rape return. 


1%) ” 


Then Macor let his Spear at. Redwall fly, © 
In his bright Chariot, paſſing ſwiftly: by. | 
It paſsd his Shield, and went into-his Reins, 


A Purple Flood, ſprings from his-wounded: Veins, 
And mixt with Duſt, the feryid Wheels detains. 


Projected head-long/on the Ground he lay, 


Fetchd a deep Groan, and. gaſpd-his&kte away. : 


With like Succeſs, his Menno more afraid _ 


Of Saxon Arms, thei cir thickeſt Files invade. . 

So when diflolvd by Suntmer Rays, the; Snow- 
Do's down the Sides of 4{pme Mountainsflow, 
Below the ſeveral Rills, and-Qurrents join,'- 

And different Streams.in one great Flood combine : 
Then do's the Deluge rear its' foaming Head,,. 
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Ocrflows the Banky:and ater ;the Meadows ſpread. z 

No lofty Mounds arreſt th inſulting Tide,! .: wr 
But oer the flowry. Vale) the' Wives —_— ride. 7 
So the Danmonzan;ſcatter'd; "Troops unite,,;/",, | 


And with —_—_ ona 506 EF Nik. | 


* #5. 


Here to eftrain Macor , M1C 


Bartha, oppos > a freſh. ws - | | 
From his ſtrong Asnthis! ſinging: Javelin fey, 


+ 


And paſſing thro-his Neck Guitardan flewr -: 


He hurl'd his Ball of Iron ae the Head; 7 !,;; 
Of ſtour Gomallador, and As him' dead. 
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His Helm in Pieces flew, his Bones were - lid, Ta 
And from his Scull his Blood and Brains were daſh'd. 
Macor incensd, advances to the Fight, 

And pray'd to Heavng to guide his Weapon right ; 
Nor did he pray in vain, th yaerring Dart _, 

Transfixt his Breaſt, -and ſunk inco his Heart. 

Strong Bartha fell, the Blood his' Armour ſtains, 
And ſhivering Death crept oold along his Veins. (1 


But to revenge ſo great'a Captain's Fall, 
Lathar aloud does on his Saxons call. 
Firſt Lodorc he flew, whio ſtood che Shoek. 
Of War, before unſhaken as aRock. 

Strong Mandubrace, of whom the Britons tell 
Such mighty Deeds, by the brave Saxon fell. 
Beauteous Codunan the Silurian's Pride,” [f 
And war-like Hanomer together dy d. 
Their Leaders bravealike, alike' enrag; © 
The Britons, and the Sexetyclole s W- Jo” 
An obſtinate, and bloody Eight nainitai 
And Heaps of Dead;"ly* | c 9175, 30157 p 
Dark Clouds of Duſt chrbi'rk' airy Region yy 5 fb 
And war-like Noiſe bounddfrotn ri Sky: dl 
Helms mix wth Oy and Avns: 


” 
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Now Man at © Mats Scndrebiods | 


And Flles at Files with'Spears protended Mw; 
Swords laſh with Swords, Bugklers « on Bucklers bro ay; 


And thro che Field a howmid Dir . y 48 v6. 112: ! 9756 
Slaughter and Death in dreadful Pornf\appent TRAC 
And Brains and Gore, 'the' Nipey Tell bad. nets) Ade 14 
So when two adverſe Tides their Waves hs,” 3 w iter br 
With equal Fury, and withequilChance 5 00 n, 
The foaming Forces, *dvubrfal Fiphtimaincain, ns © GUOFL =) 
_ "Where both. by Turns loſe, what by Turns they gain. 


- 


| But open, and an ample Space diſcloſe; 
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On this Side Une che vanquiſh'd Tide, 
Andon its Back th inſulcing. Billows ride. 


| Rallying its roaring Troops with ſwift Career, 


Ic ſoon returns, and reaflumesthe War... . 

The Conquerour befare is-faxc'd to. yield, 

And rolling batk its Waves deſerts the Field. 
Alternate Conqueſt, and alternate Flight, . 
Between the Focs prolong a doubtful Eighe. 

So thick the Troops, fo faltand cloſe were preſt, 
The wedgd Battalions ſtanding Breaſt to Breaſt, 


They ſcarce have ſpace their Hands or Arms to move, . 


Bur like contending: Waves each other ſhove. ' 


. Here Macor urges, preſles, and invades, . - 


Here Lothar ſtops hum with his ſtrong Brigades ; 
Equal in Arms, in Beauty, 'and in Age, 


But not allow each other:to-engage. 
On both the valiant Youths'a different ue, 
From a far _ Foe ans Walt, 


King Cerdick thi edvanc'd, ackindc loud 
And with his rapid Chariot cuts the Crowd : 


Open to right and let, your:Ranks Reg! 
Macor and I, thigConteft will decide-: 


Nor did the Sato Trodpe this: Will appole, 


And to the Traopsthat ſtopt his way, he ayd 4h 


Then leaping to the Groundyhis- poridrots Oak - 


Pointed with poliſh'd Steek- he-thregtoing ſhook. 


Ac ſuch a Sighc th'amaz'd Dantwmians ftare, 
And cheir chill Bleod congeal'd aboue'cheit Heart. 
Macor undaunted, traverſes the Ground, | 


- And at the Saxon airis a fats Womng:: 


Then thro' the Air his Spear projected flew, 
And from its Sheath his flaming Sword he ws 


A Ru : 


E 


—_— 
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The Bucklers Brits! the glancing:Weapo 

And flying off, on the right Shoulder graz'd. 

Then Cerdicks Jareiaponcd, andaim'd with <7 

Flew from his Arm, and:kiſbng»cutthe Aivz's 

Who cry d out as it weiitz: go fridcly: flyg + 4 

And the hard Metal:of his:Armobrary: . + 7 

While Cerdickchus inſults: rh' impentious: Oak; = 

Thro' Buckler, Coatzof Mail' and Cyraſs broke, / 

And piercd his'Breaft where che:deep Springs-abide, 

Whence Life leaps 'out apon its: circling. Tide; 

- The Vital, Streamsthro' his bruisdi Armour {pour, 

While he in vain wreſts the-warm. cn out;; 

-* Aﬀter the parting Dart, togethericrowd! | 297 x. 949 
From the wide Wound, his Soul;acd Lifey _ Blood A 9121 

He fell, his Arms upon-his Armour. rung, | | $4140.08 

And Deathi in cold Embraces round-hiim! — 

Thus fell the brave Damon, whochad flain./!: 

Such N umbers, pil d on Heaps: wponthe Plain,:::+ 1:7 5 (att 

His Friends with Sighs, and Tears upon a Shield, 

Bear his Pale fie, the Woody Kucld,!r | 


my 
4 {11 C4144 3 3010366 , 2291 294% 2209 wir. 


Cerdic his Weapon —_ wich Macor's Bloody, 3 07 bf mn 


Advanc with F ury n&t-00 be.withſioad, - 234 D06.3:1214 3 ſO 
With hisdrawn Sword he-does; he Foc invade;;:! [3 1 1 FIG S0h\'s 


And midſt their Ranks-prodig' Un agSok Traces. bs WY RES 
The Britons all enragd at Micar us as br 9g au! 
With Showers 'of Daztsithe raging , nn. ſs ln 

On every Side the Monargh they pſſailycc | hilog 67 looks 


With thick Brigades, .þnt @anpot.yet prevail. !: - as C » Houl 3/7. 
As when a mighty Stagg 447d," > via { Hiro 552d b 
The unmoleſted Monarch of the Wood, - 1tkb s 
Safe in its Coverts, and ecting Shade, . 17 3% bid, 
Againſt the tor, chat. madden: | is aort T 
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If at an anciengQgk, he ſtands'at laſt 

At Bay, by furious Dogs too cloſely chasd ; 
Fearleſs he looks, and to his clam rous Foes, 
Does his thick Grove:of Native Arms oppole. 
The Dogs with diſtant Cries, infeſt his Ears, 


And from afar the HuncThen caſt their Spears. {7 © 

None daring to approach thg generous Beaſt; | 
Project aloof their Darts againſt his Breaſt ; T3: :" 30 of 1 
Thus Cerdick ſtood, nor dar'd'the boldeſt Knight, - 7.0 


Advance to undertake a cloſer-Fight. 

They caſt their Darts at diſtance, and from far, 
Shower on his brazen Shield a ratling War... 
With their loud Cries the ambient Air they rend, 
And raging, all their miſſive Weapons ſpend. 


Mean time axound, King CerdicksJav lins flew, 
And 4rthur's Men, with vaſt Deſtruction ſlew. 
Cadwan he kill'd, whoſe Arms great Fame had won, 
And Vortiger great Ganumaras Soti. 


Then Yogan fell, and Ottocar, who trate 
Their high Deſcent from HoeF's ancient Race. 
Great Numbers dy'd where the chaf'd Saxon flew; 
And with his Sword cut his wide Paſſage thro. 
So when a generous Bull for Clowns Delight, 
Stands with his Line reſtrain'd, prepar'd for Fight. 
Hearing the Youth's loud Clamours, and the Rage 
Of barking Maſtives eager to engage 3 
He ſnuffs the Air, and paws the trembling Ground, 
Views all the Ring, and proudly walks it round: 
Defiance lowring on his brinded Brows, 
Around diſdainful Looks the grifly-Warriour throws; ; 
His haughty Head inclin'd with eafie Scorn, 


TH invading Foe high in the Air 1s born, 
Toſt from the Combatant's V iCtortous Horn: 


2 | 
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Rais'd to the Clouds, the ſprawling Maſtivewſly# 
And add new Monſters to th' affrighted Sky. 
| The clam'rous Youth; to aid each other call,' 
On their broad Backs to break their Fav rites Fall. 
'- Some ſtretchr our in the Field lie dead, and: ſome 
* Dragging their Entrails on, run howling Home. 
Burt if art laſt 'on all Sides he's cogggd, 
Fa, By freſh and fiercer Foes, ſtrait all enrag d 
| . * * He flies about, ſome with his Horns he gores, | 
Some {trikes, and mov'd with Indignation' roars. 
With diſproportion'd Numbers preſt at length, 
He breaks his Chain colle&ting all his Strength. 
Then Dogs and Maſters ſcard promiſcuous fly, 
And fall'n in Heaps, the pale SpeRtators ly. 
He walks in Triumph, nods his conquering Head, 
And proudly views the Spoils about him ſpread.” 


Hyalca fell, a Lord of Newſtrian Birth, 
Struggling Li Death he bites the hoſtile Earth 
.  Rrvollan dies, the brave Armorican, 
* Who ſwifter than @driving Tempeſt ran. 
Mador, not daring Cerdick to engage 
Fled from his Poſt to ſcape the Conquerors Rage. 
Cerdick purſu'd him cloſe, exclaiming loud, 
And to overtake him, breaks th' oppoſing Crowd. 
As when a Liow'on the Mountains ſpics, 
A well grown Stag, His furious Briſtles riſe, 
And yawning h&ribly, with Hunger preſt, 
Away heflies to tear the:trembling Beaſt : 
He leaps upon him with his dreadful Paws, 
And buries in his Sides his fearful Jaws. 
So raging Cerdick flew, faln Mador dies, 
And everlaſting Night ſhuts up his Eyes. 


Ludvalls 


Roak VAI. Princeunliurvun VIEW 
INIT.” bi. 4% 6 Wales. $0 4 Pare res 


Ny "32; ;bilovL] (ioet ein rn 

\ Ludvalla, from _e high Silwian Hithg ad: \ ,% mY 1, 
Elduhert ſlew, ; 2 -d4haÞ Off! Marah: a "n 
Chelrick Adarc, T wig Piero wy thio\; 1% 2u&d Jhwy Ifi> 3t 
Oſs woll Px carden, Oven 


Bladec kills 4thelm' iſle "R 


_ Qt goodly Srat bi6gi ajhd dM ant Ki ul 
_ Edwm gave Vortimgri hus Iv oy a:iT '$ 
Who from his Steed, fell head br” 


Loveliines Blood the;gredt:Revwi 
Kentwin Rodollan, Pricel Buſki 

Now equal Ruin. ragd ng 5A 1 
And Vidtry mutual Favours did divigeys ! 
Flowing, and Ebbing with; an{ equal Tide! i» 
Wich like Succeſs, by turns:the \doubefabField;- - 


The Victors, FOOT Ia 99s 4s 1 3 £900 
Such was the bloody Labonr.ef the apo. Agra, : 2.31 


And in ſuch even Scales their Fotrune/lay, « 


» ; el a oy wh 
"3 \ FO is 133; 44 ; p 


Now certain Faine had reach' d rg Aha Far EN 

That his lov'd Mgzaridy'dby'Cerdecks Speag'” + ; 
No Tydings more his.-Fory coult x p , k "f 
Or ſtrike into his Breaſts deeper Seroks iT 

| His Looks reveal'd his Wound, 'and * A 
His conquering Arms in deep Revenge if 
Wih his refulgent Sword he wd his ; 25 
Like GraG mown downrhe fvighter 4 Sims 
His Seroghs are allas dag thoſe/of Fare) 
Wide Lanes cede brkkd wordjand + 
Thro' their thid6-Renks the raging 3. 
And fearful RyinblFurcwia'? m wi” Fi 


«F} £1007 It; 
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E. =z bis fatal Javelin never r flew, | 
"Bbſſſa, Bager, Btbelinng tie Giew's i 5 STE PTE te WC 
And Ethelwoll, who fled the Cg ors'Siplid. . -- L þ 1 
my the Ji Dart oeryabbinti ie Bight) K-. AAD s 05 


oJ » a \ _ Os, 
19. L \ vue" XN 1 om) FS © Zn 3 / ” & 


6 + , His deadly Spear at Kenj rec caljeſien'dy:.. 

I Who ſtooping down he hifſiagDeith dela 
Then at the Congq'ror's Fegrih : þf6ſt 

re And in fad Apcencatper Compaſſion 

4s Spare, God-like Briton, 2d las Kenftedlive, 

FI Me to my Father and my Childith give: qi 


B Freaſure! immenſe of Silv al, : 
4 "1 [54 


"Theſe Ri frunt care ngwatl 

Shall to diſchargs;mpManſirnt 11. 
Mine's but a ſingleiLifa; mc migeeg ed bns 31 3 
It cant the Progreſs - —_ hook 0:31 4 tho 
On this does not dependi/yaur:Empirels Fate, c: LS Þ 
Nor can my Life or Death aftect your a 


m6 ew inks Jomlnd bday id 34 


He faid, to, whomho@inPringe replydyi 
The Silver and the Gald-your:Cellars hide,” -. 
You to your. Sons and gerspibſt. bequethy 


Expect youre; be nfptfeatent Deaths b\ 
Thar ſaid, he took, his] by aiCrelk,!., 


And drawing back _— in blank. 


Colmar hard by, Oli'3and Breda Pal, ow {| PA 
Diſtinguiſh'd by ha Deck robe, PROT 


Io Slirring Anmvjiaa plendid Garmency du 
Up flew his Heels while from the Fiche fled vw 
Neelend ſet his Foot om his Head ; W- . 
Ct | %* "%- And 
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And ſtruck _ the Ground, quite thro' his Breaſt 
His pointed Spear, and his rich Spoils poſleft. 

Then Arthur wich his Spear, piec'd, Rufa thro'; 

Theu Oſmar, Sewart,\ Etbellar he flew, * 


Oſa, Beorno, Kendred, Ed:iſwall, 
Penda, Kenelmar, Ovbert, *Bthelbal: 


Pale Oþ vald fled, the Conqu' rour to' prevent, 

Bur chro*his Back the fwiſter Javelin went. 

His flaming Sword did neer'in vain deſcend, 

But ſure Deſtruction did its Sway attend; ' * 

The reeking Conquerour in Triumph reign'd, 
Glutred with Slaughter, and with Blood diftain'd, 
Th' unnumber'd Dexd, 'that rotnd'the By1iyon lay, 
More than their liview Troops, "obſtruct his way. 

To reach their Men, ' that from his Fry fled, 

He climbs cheir flaughter'd Viles, and ſcales che Dead. 
Sometimes the Saxons wich new” Fury burn, 

And rallying Squadrons ro the'War return : 

They pour around the Prince their numerous Swarms, 
And ſtrive to cruſh him with unequal ' Arms. 

As when Tempeſtyous Storms o'erſpread the Skies, 
In whoſe dark Bowels inborn Thunder lies ; 

The watry Vapours tiumberlels, conſpire - 

| To ſmbther, and oppreſs:th' imprifon'd Fits 

Which thus colleCted, gathers preaterFotee, 
Breaks out in Flames, and with impetuous Courſe, | 
From the Cloud's gaping Womb,” 4n Light ning flies, 
Flaſhing in ruddy Strea,”along the Skies 
So Arthur's Aaming Sword, Ebts thro* the Cloud 
Around him ſpread, and rents th oppoſing Crowd. 
With dazling Arms, he flies tipo wh 
e throngs, anfterribly Thiunders thro'. 


Flaſhes amidſt t 
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Prince: Arthur. Book VII, 
autbum a) arid with freſh. Troops ſuſtai in, 
Their ſtagg'ring Squadrons; and the War maintain : 
To theſe Prince 4rthur.wingd with Fury flew, 
And firſt ſtout .4/frid with, his Spear he ſlew; 
Thro' thie left Groin, the Weapon made us Way, _ 
And ſtretcht along the Groundy thebleeding Saxon lay 
At Autbuni's Creſt, he dealt a furious Stroke, LIP 
The Saxon totter d at.ch' amazing .Shock, v 
And fell upon his Knee, and; while he pray xd, 
And for his Life, would many Things have faid; 
His ſever d Head off, fr om his Shoulders fles, 
And bounded on che] F eld, bis Body lies | 
At agreat Diſtance, quiyering on. the Ground, a 
And Streams of Blood ſpritig from his ghaſtly Wound, 
As when the Summex's ſoulery Heats, draw forth 
Th' exhaling Moiſture, from the thirſty Earth ; 
When ſcorching Rays the gaping Plains have fry d, 
And from their Banks contracted Streams ſubſide: - 
If then then a Fire invades a ſpacious Wood, 
Where ancient Oaks haye,long ſecurely ſtood; - 
The conquering Flames advance with lawleſs Power, 
And with contagious Heat the Trees devour. 
The ſpeading Burning lays the Forreſt waſt, 
And ſooty Spoils lie ſmoaking where it paſt. 
So Arthur with reſi{tlels s. Rage, 'around 
A Deſtroys, and loads with {laughterd Heapsthe Ground, 
Next did the Prince at bold Edburgagim, 
Who from the fettile Banks of Abum-camie, * 
Prince Unna's Son to vaſt Polſeſſions born, 
Broad Flowers of Gold his ſhining Coat adorn ; 
The piercing Steel deep in his Boſom ſunk, 
And Life's pure Streamat the-yatm Fountain drunk: 
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His Arms did next valiant Titullan meet, 


Who fell and quiver at the Conquerour's Feet: 


Oſrick, and beauteous Hengiſt next appear, 


The firſt his Fauehion, ſlew, the laſt his/Spear:” -/ 


Next {tout E/danor did his: Fate-provoke, 
And off his Head flew, at # {ingle Stroke. 
And next he threw at Labert.as he fled, -/. 


The Weapon ſtruck him, as he turn'd his Head ; 


In Gore and Brains the glittting; Javelin reeks, 
And from his Veins a Purple Torreur breaks, | 


Mean tune King Cerdic did around deſtroy, 


And with thick Deaths his maſly. Fauchion cloy. + 


Him from afar the Britzſb Hero ſpies, 
And wing 'd with Fury to aſſault him flies: 
Cerdic mean time undaunted. did appear, 

And forward ſtepr, ſhaking his dreadful Spear, 
Like one of Anzak's mighty Sons he ſtalk'd, 

Or ſome tall Oak, that afcer Orpheus walk d. 
Fixt like a vaſt Coloſſus by his Weight, 

He ſtood, expecting his approaching Fate. 
Lowring, like riſing Tempeſts from afar, 
He rages, and 1nvites th advancing War. - 
Now the Britaunic Hero did appear, 
Within the Reach of his prodigious Spear : 
King Cerdie curſt, and by his:Gods defy'd” 
The Br:tonz and aloud ro@gtz cryd ; | 
Theelict'ring Arms by,ehis gay Robber worrig 
| Great Odin ſoon thy Templeſhall adorn * 
Aſliſt great Founder of our State the Dart 

I caſt, and guide it to his impious Heatr. 
Then from his vig'rous Arm his maſly Spear 
Projected ſung, and hiſsd along the Aur * 


. 


q 
__— 0 WW I—_ Oo oO OO + ——_— I OO 
——— —— 


238; Prince Archur.. — Book V'UlL 


Off from che cempet q 7 Sha the Weapon flew, 
Wounded Glendoran, and: 4{antor {lew. 
Then his long Spear the:prous Briton calt, 
Th' impetuous Steel, thro all.che Thickneſs peſt 
Of Brazen Plates, rowl'd-Linnen, cough Bulls Hide, 
And entring deep, did in his.Groin abide. ;-+ 
The fainting Saxon fell upon his Knees, | 
Pain'd with his ghaſtly Wound, and crembling ſees 
The Conquering Prince advancing to allwage, 
By ſtriking off his Head,--his veng ful Rages 
Here the brave Lothar, that had Wonders done, 
And by his Arms immortal Praifes won, 
For thro' the Hoſt, the loud Applauſes rung 
Of-mighty Deeds, ahi 'd by;/one-fo young z- 
Tranſported with his pious Care,' to bring 
Aſſiſtance to his Uncle, and his King; 
Spur'd his hot Courſer on, and forwards preſt 
Offring to Arthyr's Aras, his Valiane Breaſt, -- 
He bravely undertook-th' unequal-Foe, 
To'Ward from Cerdic's Head the'fatal Blow. 
Then his long Spear he'threw, with Manly Force, | 
But Arthur's Buckler ſtop&rh' impettious Courſe: 
Th' applauding Saxons gave a Shout to ſee 
The Noble Youth's exceſſive Bravery. 
' Bur to his Prince's Aid in vain he flies, 
Who by his former Wound expiring lies, 
And everlaſting Sleep ſhuts up bys EY 
* 
But then the Brizſh] Hero's Jerdity fled 
At Lothar, bur it pierc'd: his'Courſer's Head * 
b-- Raisd in the Air upright,-the geritous Beaſt, 
4 _ Gather'd his .ſhiv'ring Feer upto his Breaſt, 
” _ Thenſpringing ſtrook them out, and ſagg ring round 
Fell head-long with his Rider to the Ground. 
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A mighty Groan the dying Courſer fetchr, 
Andon the Ground Breathleſs Carcaſs tterchr!'!* : 
And here Immortal Ea, ſhallmy Vetſe, * 14 oP 


Thy unexampled Deed of: Love reherſe' \ | 197! 11 Vf 
Love which Will univerſfal'Wonder raiſe,” © 495 1H 
And ſcarcely find Belief in future Days. | rich OY 


For whilſt che Br; Hero ſtep'd with Speed; Fr 
Totake off, wich his Fauchion,  Lathar's Headz © © Vf 
Who with his Steetfoppreſt, and wounded lies,” ' 0G 
Fair Elda ruſh'd between, and thus ſhe tries ! Ne | 


Before your fatal Sword takes Lothar's Life, ' = -- 9 
Victorious Prince, hear his utthappy Wife.! 236 it 101 
Falnon her Knees;ſhe didher Helm unlace; by clot1r 7 


And ſhewd the charming Beauties of her <A FER, 3-0 

The blooming Looks of Spring, and lovely. Ren: 

Of opening Roſes on her Cheeks were paper ES 
Her Eyes thar ſparkled like the Stars above, . 1h: rfbo 2D 
Appear boch th' Armory, and! Throne'af Love, 1 1 AR 


Where thouſands of alluring: Graces wait, 1! or 1 
And mingling Charms form: mbar: nee Stats 

Bright Ethelina her, andcxcell'd,” 'y. Soorihms 541A 
She the next Place in Beauty's Empire held.” (oft 4; wectl 
Nor did her Looks, 'le6 Adaiiriioe moves? hs DELLS 
While wild Confuſion, Sorrew;' Fear'and Love," 8 © : 


With beauteous Conflict, for the ViEtry ſtrove.” a7 
A Shower of Tears flow'd dow her lovely Face; i 16 
Which from her Grief, revtiy'd yer ſweeter Grace, 1 ©f) 


At the great Cong 'rour'y Peet ſhe threw her _—_ 
And lifting up to Heav'n, her ſopwy- Aru, - is 
Aloud ſhe ſpoke, a wretched Woman' lapſe 

Great Briton hear, and my dear Luthor ſpare: (2 


» . FP £## ** LT 2% 
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- $ince fir Tl his Bride, within: "PTD 1 light | 
Scarce two full Golden*Monchs!ate'ſtoln away;-'- ip ''/- 


» Which in Love's Calentlar ſcarct make'a Day! i! 2900 0:1 


With Prayers, and Tears;:and render. Words {ftrove,)- 

_And allch i ingaging: Arts of mbornfeliLove: * jp wk Tis, 3 4 
To keep him from the Dangers'of the Field;/ 71691 Þ4i. 
And when th obdurate Man refws'd ro yield.” fl 9 dv = 
| About him my deſpeiting Arms liflung if 41 4 54270 
And on his Neck, ogtwhelnidwidrGrieft "oy (iv 06 
Ithen conjurd him, to avoid with:Careg/ Bd b £ | HA Us. 
Your fatal Arms, fo nuchrenow oq"n; gs £93.44 TIONAL 
Away he goes, and a8 he ſaid, odicuy” - DAT 0.904201; 
Hetouchd myLife,and my ftret catt-fttinfs dre' 
For ſtill | feard charche HeroithGite; SET 3", 
And thirſt of Fame, that did tix Soak infrey Its a 
'Would-make him think no Datigerswere too greatz 1 © / 
Till ruſhing on your Arms, che vigd'his Fate. MEYERS 
My conſcious Fears, «this fafEvans prefag'd, | Frag 
If cer with you, in Combat he-engagd,. 63 Eft 4 
Therefore in Arms I did:my Lind digi 
And undertook this dangerous: Cnc 
That if he raſhly ſouglitfo great. a Foc, ' 

I might between higy, apollo, yn 
My Boſom interpole, tand:in-oy Heart. | ) ige, 2hl: 
To fave his dearer Life; avorivothoDair' 1 12214406 
Or if Occaſion werez- -cinteretdey ©. E627 \ 

o As now I do, and for: his Safcty ph 4; 


T pray by all that is ee Movie + 
By all che Gods that, you, .andwwee revere ;* 
Let this ſad Object your Compelſionimove,' 
Regard his Valour, andregerd my"Eoye; 
Oh ! Let his hapleſs Fate your Soul incline, 
Rixyihis blooming Youth, or piry mine. 
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Oh, melc bibeah divine Compaſhon's Charms, 
Let not your Breaſt be harder than an how: 5 
Save his dear Life; he of his Noble: *Eime + 
The only Branch reiniditis, a$1; vf mine. ” 


Chriſtians profels Compaſſon; Mercy, Love, 
Sure ſuch Diſtreſs ſhould choſe kind Paſſions move. ' 


Sheath in my Breaft the Swotd, and take'my Breach» 


But oh, preſerve this wondrovs Youth from Death. 
My (af will to my Yeinsthe Sword apply, | 
And to prolong hisLife will Wladly dy. 

Hear pious Prince, his aged Vather hear,” 

Who thus entreats, of "would I If he prin th ; 


The only Prop of my dedlitiirlg Years? on 
Your fatal Sword deep itt thy Bowels ſheath, ' 
And for the Son S, .ACCEPL the Father's Death. 

If great Polleſſhons, or if Gold woild buy, 

His far more precious Life, he: Mat ror ty, 


His Father will a mighty Ra gi ve, 
And mine as much, fay bur fie Youth ſhall live. 
Ler us your Prifonets be in Chai [ 


The Chains of Love will 'make'thiofe ſofter bind': 
There his dear Preſence I may Att enjoy 3 3 
And for his Fafe my thoughtfi#Cares'enphoy." 
Free from the Noiſe'of War, arid atixious 
T'll kiſs his Wounds, and waſh themwith ay Tea 5 
T'll waſh his midnighc Slumbers, -andby Day, 
My Love ſhall Solace tohis Gricf convey, 
Let him be baniſh'd from the rnb Whey" EE 
I'll go, and ſhare the lovely Wand'rer's Toil. 
Tl! follow thro the ſwarthy,' b biirtting "» Na 
No Flames can ſcorch me,” hetett thah t 
Our tender Words the ſavage Kind ile, 
"0 Il ſtand, and gaze, and wonder at our Love. 

| F 3. 
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This unexampled. FRY 
Does equal Wonder. es 
True Chriſtian Capty FA 
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Prince 4rthur at their Head breaks thro' their Files, 
And covers all che Plain wich Hoſtile Spoils, 
The Saxon Troops diſmay'd, began to yield, 
And to the raging Conquerour leave the Field. 


Mean time the Prince of Hell, who anxious ſtood, 


And from his Hill che bloody Labour view : 
Seeing the Saxoz Troops at laſt give way, 
Reſolves the Britons Progreſs to delay. 

That chro che Ange/ick Guards he might eſcape, 
His Form he chang to a fair Seraph's Shape. 

A mildCeleftial. Youth he did appear, 

Dreſt in pure Robes of white Empyreal Air. 
What once he was, the Fiend ſeem'd charming bright, 
Conceal'd in Beauty, and diſguisd in Light. 
Aſſuming meek and Heav'nly Looks he ſtrove, 
To imitate the lovelieſt Face above. 

Then taking from the Mountains Top his Flight, 
Did ſtraightway at th' 4ngelick Camp alight : 
And thus transform'd thro' che bright Camp he went, 
Asan Expreſs from Heav'n to Michael ſent, 

Along he march'd, and {lily looking round, 
While unobſerv'd, a fair Occaſion found 
Of paſſing chro' their Lines, without Delay, 
Swift as a Ray of Light, he ſhot away : 
He mingles with the fighting Armies, where 
He moulds to various Shapes, the thicknd. Air, 
In Sebert's war-like Formhe did appear, 
Wirth Arthur's gaſping Head upon his Spear ; 
Which newly ſever'd from: his Body ſeems, 
So freſh the Wound, ſo red the bloody Streams. 
Britons he cry'd, learn hence your wretched State, 
See your DeſtruCtion in your Leader's Fate. 
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The cowring Hopes you vainly once conceiv'd, 

Are ſunk, nor can your Ruin be retriev d. 

Whoſe Arms can guard your State now Arthur s dead? 
His Life, and with it, all your Strength is fled. 

.Fly Britens hence, and ts your Hills repair, 

Fly to your Woods, and in your Caves diſpair : 
Protected in your Faſtneſles remain, | 

Stay not! encreaſe the Number of che Slain. 

Coldto their Hearts this Sight and Language went; 
And thro' their Veins a ſhivering Horrour ſent. 
Confuſion and Deſpair their Souls oppreſt, 

And their ſad Looks their inward Wounds confeſt; 
Urgd with their Fear, their Troops began to fly, 
And leave behind th- unfinſhd — 


Prince Arthur's Breaſt with Indignation burn'd, 
Who from the fierce Purſuic, reluctant curn'd 
To ſtop his Army's Flight, ſtay, Britons, ſtay, 
He cryd, and blemiſh not this glorious Day. 
Whence this Diſtration,whence th' ungrounded Fear | 
And wild Deſpair, that in your Looks appear. | 
The Battel's won, the Saxons quit the Field, 
And to your Arms a perfect Conquelt yield. 
Let not the vanquiſh'd Foe ekcape Purſuit, , | 
The Victry's yours, ſtay but to reap the Fruit. 


While thus he ſpoke, the Britons ſtood amaz'd, 
And on their Prince with Joy and Wonder. = 
Their Grief diſpell'd, their dying Hopes revive, ; = dat 
And joyful Shouts proclaim the Priciaz'alive, - P art io \ 
Mean time the Sun declines, and dusky Night © I C1 
Covers the Saxons, and protectschair Flight, 


+ 4, 
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OW did the beauteous Morn begin to rile, 


Prince Arthur roſe, and folemn Thanksaddreſt 

To Heav'n that had his Arms with Conqueſt bleſt: 
Then rode amidſt his Troops, and one by one, 
Their Brav'ry praisds and Conduct lately ſhown 
Diſpenſing great Rewards thro all the Hoſt, 

To thoſe whoſe Courage was diſtinguiſhd moſt. 
The By:tons in their turn expreſs their Zeal, 

And to the Prince the higheſt Love reveal. 

The Heav'n's around with Acclamations rung, 

And loud Applauſes of the ſhouting Throng, 

Then to the facred Temples they repair, 

In joyful Crowds to offer Praiſe and Prayer: 

In low proteftation, they the Soveraign Lord 

Of Hoſts Exalt, and future Aid.implord.- 

Soon as their Hymns of Heav'nly Praiſe were ſung, 
High in the Temples they their Trophies hung ; 
Bruisd Armour, broken Shields, and Standards torr 
From the fierce Foe; the gilded Robfs adotn. 

This Honour to th' Almighty Sabzozr done, - 
Prince Arthur to the Britons thus begun, - 


Thus far Succeſs and Triumph on us wait; 
And toour Arms, preſage a proſperous Fate. 


Streaking with Roſy Light the ſmiling Skies. 


Pro- 
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Propitious Heav n1s to your Part inclad, 

And {till more glorigus YV:t#rzes crowd kind; 

The vanquiſhd Foe can't lohg maintain the Field, 

But muſt your raviſh'd Lands and Ciries yield. 

Chaſe anxious Thoughts far from your valiant Breaſt, 

And on your Cauſe, and Heav'n's Protection reſt: 

A perfe&t Conqueſt -ſhall your Labours Crown, 

And your Victorious Arms, regain your own. 

Fear not the Relicks of a conquerd Foe, 

Their cotcring Scate, falls with another Blow. RE: 

| Now let no Funeral Honours bedeny'd, - "yy 
To theſe brave Men, who for their Country dy *" * 

Let us with Sighs and Tears lament their Fate, 

Whofell, while ſtriving to ſupport our State. 

Ages to come ſhall their great V urtue praiſe, ET a 
Viewing the Tombs that on: their Graves you raiſe. 5/4 is || 


And firſt che Prince to the: Pavilion went, 
Whither brave Macor's breathleſs Co was ſent. 
He lay extended on a Purple Bed, . 2 
With high rais d Pillows, . placd:beneath his hong, 
His Servants ſtanding round'their Grief expreſt, ' 
With old Pendarvan:fad'ibove:the Reſt. + / 
Cador to him as to-his Faichful-Friend, 
For wiſe Inſtructions; did his Son commend ; 
His Counſels form'd his'Youth, and'did- prepare ---::. 
His Mind for all concerns of Peace, and'War. © . 1 ©5 1f 
Now in his Face: the'deepeſt Grief appears, - fo 1! 
' He beats his Breaſt, and baths/ic withihis Tears-c) 5) 
He wrings his Hands, and ta-his mournful Rape, ©: | 
Tears off the hoary Hopours of his Age;*%% © nn 
Immoderate Grief in lamentable Sounds, 
| As Arthur enter'd, thro' the Room rebounds. - 


_ 
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The pious Prince with heavy Sorrow-preſt, -- 
Burſt our in Tears, andichus-his:Grief pet. 
$1434 ah LM cet 299$4 7 
Inexorable Death: well agg 44458 4H 
WithoutdiſtinCtion,: ſh 


Could Beauty, Courage, ire i we, £ 8 
Brave Youth 'houbudelewidz and ach 


Our Triumphs, for a han os mnt i wn 4-3 


But all thy Charars by 
Could not reverſe th' irrevScable Dgojhys:* 
Oh ! thy {ad Sire, whas cntingOne wilttoll 
Its ſtormy Tideietrthis's 
Can he the News of Marars'Death. 
Or me, with whom-he'truſted _ ey: 2: 
T allay the ſrnarc\may the: Danmonionr well,” ” 
How bravely Macor PUTIIgs 3 reathe 
And how my owt Widh-Cadiy's. Grief © 


He mourns the beſt of Soma the beſt of. Friends. 


Our Hopes art gone,' hay th6Dn 
And what Britartia can yy EoSfupply*s: 
s "x ih; & $$; Lahak oy 3:4 7* 


Then to: embilin che Privee reC —_ 


That he might ſend him/to'hifs Native 


Straight with hot” Stedins, _ waſh his 0. ger, 


And purge his Skin for Dr 
Then in 4rabian Spices, ifra 

Rare Aromatick Oyls/-and richP# 
They lay his Snowy BY ody;-which'chey 
If Bands of Linen, "rotitid Him 
Then from his Troops aiThoufan 
Which might a ſolema+Equigage compa! 
Which might acoompany the Fi neral Sear 
To the © UraPpy Father's Palace Gate. 


op wept x 


"K}7 


Smal} Corpfort for ſo:great a laſs; 'yoridue (ln 
Toche fad Sire, 'ondallth6Priatoor xeconld:thew. 7 : 

VILORS DENA Mrs 
Of Willow Trees, po ES S7 Twigs;- "7 
An caſie Bier, and with:folt Rixthes-fpicad; ': 


Sweet = 6. ON Herbs, the dap Bol... i, 


> baplef i rw 
Such ON 7 Ground hong NE. 


Newly erin pan 

Tho from the Farth no wore <; 
Their ſplendid Form-inpaity {and Joavely.Hu 

Then rich Garment, gloxioin voſbebakd,! offvs. ; 
Pond'rous with why 5. Dy TRE, - 


The laſt Reipech which a;GudFt Fritnd 6 
A noble Portion-of the; wealthy Troy 
And Spoils gain'd from the Foe,0n Cars they ay; 


Wich Arp *hich hiendelf had _ 


Does from Fay ip 
The lab r ing Axle mourns [ 
And groans beneattithi uno 
The Horſes ſlowly Slelts hid TE y nf X uo, 
As they theigſhare of Publick Sorrow took. | 
Pendarvia follows ſtooping wich'his Akers; 


But more with Griefyvid” & 


Fi ry %s 
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Then Macor's Charzt rolls, diſtain'd with Blood, 

On which ſublime amidſt the War he rode. 

His War-horſe Rapa, with black Trappings - Mp, 

And he too ſeem'd to weep, is after led. ' 

His 4rms and poliſh'd Armour others bear, 

His Golden Spurs, his Helmet, Shield, and Spear. 

Then in:long Order the Dawmonians mourn'd, 

Their Spears trail d backward; and cheir Butlers rurn d. 


Then Arthur-ſtood, and with fad Accent ſpoke, 
Thus far I moutn the Fate T can't revoke. 
Back I am call'd where Arrtis'atid bloody Strife, 
With more ſad Objefts, mult renew my Grief. 
Farewel brave Touth, farewel, till we above, 

Meet in the peaceful Rating: of Light, and Love, 
He faid no more, but turn, and took his way 
Back to the Camp, which lofty Works ſurvey, 


Mean time ten Orators from Of#a fent, 
Arrivd, and waited at the Prince's Tent: 
Their Embaſly a Truce was to obtain, 
To clear the Field, and to inter the ſlain. $7 
They urg'd that all Hoſtiliries ſhould ceaſe, 
Againſt the Dead, who ought toreſt in Peace: 
That all Heroick Conquerors ever gave, 
Tothoſe, from whom they took their Lives, a Graye: 
The Saxons Prayer ſeem'd juſt, and ten days Trucez 
Prince 4rthur granted for this pious Uſe. 


| ToCador's Court the heavy Tydings came, 
Born ſwifely thicher on the Wings of Fame. 
Loud Lamentation thro' the Palace went, 
| And bitter Cries, gave theit ſtrong Paſſion vent, 
WP 
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Officious Fame the diſmal News relates, 

And univerſal Sorrow propagates.' 

Pale Faces, croſſing Arms, .dejedted Eyes, - 

O'erflowing Fears, and deep, deſpairing Siohs, 

Compoſe a finiſh»d Scene of Blackeſt Woe, .. 

The Tragick place does all fad: Figures ſhows: $012 
The Men like pallid Ghoſts pals falent by; 73 24 1 £19; 


Women ouatrageous'm thetr YSorrow cry. 

Macor is dead, our Hopes too with him dy. 

Thro!' all the 'Seroers prodigious;Nymbers flaw... .c:-:11 
And pour'd our ffom the Gates, yromiſcuous go | @ 
To meet their Hero's Herſes, wich flaming Brant, 
And Pitchy Torches lighted i in, their Hands : 
Which in long Order ſhone along the way, -. 
Diſclos'd the Fields, and call back baniſh'd Day. 
Soon as they ſpied the lofty Herſe from far, ES 
Attended with thePomp of mournful War ; , . 

A lamentable Cry the Valley fills, E 
Eccho repeats it louder in the Hulls. | | 
Wild with their Grief, diſtratted with Deſpair, - 
They ſtrike their chrobing Breaſts,tear off their Hair, C 
And with their piercing | Sereams diſturb the Air, \ 
Both Troops unite, Rivals in Love and Grief, 

And the ſad Conquelt ſeek with equal Strife. 


As Cader' Love, no Bounds his Sorrow knew, 
Who froni their Arms and Prayers diſtracted flew. 
Cloſe in his Attris he did the Corps embrace, 

Kiſsd his cold Lips, and bath'd'with Tears his Face: 

A Scene ſo tender, ſuch a mgying Sight, . 

' Meltsall their Hearts, and does freſh Grief invite : 
'Touch'd with Compaſſon to th' afflicted King, 
From their exhauſted Eyes freſh Torrents ſpring. 
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When the fierce Tempeſt had its Fury broke, 

With adeep Sighth' unhappy Monarch ſpoke. 

Oh, my dear Son ! how mild had been my Doren 
Hadſt thou eſcap'd, I ſuffer'd in thy Room. . * 

This Sight kills wank than Death, Oh chat the Dart 
Had miſsd thy Breaſt, and piercd thy Father's Heart ! 
Oh, that co ſeethis faral HourT live ! . 

And thee, and all that's dear in Life ſurvive ! 

How much I wiſh Life $ tedious Journey done, 

The empty Name remains, the thing. is gone! 

But ſure I ſhall not long thy Abſence mourn, 

III to thee, thou'l not to me return. 

My hoary Head with Sorrow to the Grave, 

Makes haſt, the beſt Repoſe my Troubles crave. 
Thrice Wh WVife remov'd from us below, 

You have no ſhare in this ſad Scene of Woe. 

My ill preſaging Fears are now fulfill d, 

I ſtarted in my Sleep, and.cryd, my Son is killd. 

I knew too well warm Blood and youthful Age, f 
Eager of Fame, and fird with Martial Rage, 

His Arms 1n greateſt Danger would ENgage. ( 
I prayd, and ofc c conjur dhim to beware, .. 

rov qa [| War. . 

He promis'd me while on his Neck I wept, 

But oh, how ill has he his Promile kept. _— 

I can'c reproach the pious ; Arthio ame,, 

Nor on his Friendſhip ſworn reflelÞ®y the Blame, 

If by divine, unchangeable Decreg, 
Untimely Fate, Macor, .attender 3 
'Tis beſt thar thou art falh with fach Applauſe, 
Aſferting 41bion's and the Chriſtian in Cauſe. | 

But why do my Complaints thus endleſs grow; 
And why thus tedious, . my loquacious Woe: = 
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Officious Fame the diſmal News relates, 

And univerſal Sorrow propagates.” ; 

Pale Faces, croſſing Arms, .dejefted Eyes, - 

O'erflowing Fears, and deep, deſpairing Sigh, 

Compoſe a finiſh»d Scene'of Blackeſt Woe, 

The Tragick place does all jab ſhowg wn £4 + 
The Men like pallid Ghoſts paſs {1 tlent by, tC = F127 


Women outrageous mn their Yorrow, cry * | 
Macor is dead, 'our Hopes too with him dy. 
Thro' all the Streets prodigious;Numbers. flow, = 
And pour'd out ffbm the Gates, promiſcuous. go 2 @:' 
To meet their Hero's Herſe, wich flaming Brands, 
And Pitchy Torches lighted in, their Hands: 
Which in long Order ſhone along the way, -.-: 
Diſclos'd the Fields, and call back baniſh d Day. 
Soon as they ſpied the lofty Herſe from far, -"H 
Attended with the Pomp of mournful War ; , 
A lamentable Cry the Valley fills, I 
Eccho repeats it louder in the Hulls. 5 | 
Wild with their Grief, diſtracted with Deſpair, : r 


F; 


They ſtrike their chrobing Breaſts,tear off their Hair, 
And with their piercing creams diſturb the Air, \ 


Both Troops unite, Rivals in Love and Grief, 
And the ſad Conqueſt ſeek with equal Strife. 


AS Cador s Love, no Bounds his Sorrow knew, 
Who frori their Arms and Prayers diſtracted flew. 
Cloſe in his Atttis he did the Corps embrace, 

Kiſsd his cold Lips, and bath'd'with Tears his Face: 

A Scene ſo tender, ſuch a mgying Sight, . 

Melts all their Hearts, and does freſh Grief invite ; 

' Touch'd with Compaſſion to th' afflicted King, 
From their exhauſted Eyes freſh Torrents ſpring. 


Book ]X. Prince Arthur. 


251 


When the fierce Tempeſt had its Fury broke, 

With adeep Sighth' unhappy Monarch ſpoke. 

Oh, my dear Son ! how mild had been my Doom 
Hadſt thou eſcap'd, I ſuffer d in thy Room. | 

This Sight kills wurk than Death, Oh chat the Darc 
Had miſsd thy Breaſt, and ti thy Father's Heart! 
Oh, that co ſeethis faral HourT live ! 

And thee, and all that's dear in Life furvive 1 

How much I wiſh Life's tedious Journey done, 

The empty Name remains, the thing- is gone! 

Bur ſure I ſhall not long thy Abſence mourn, 

TI1BR to thee, thou'l not-to me return. 

My hoary Head with Sorrow to the Grave, 

Makes haſt, the beſt Repoſe my Troubles crave. 
Thrice happy Vife remov'd from us below, 

You have no ſhare in this ſad Scene of Woe. 

My ill preſaging Fears are now fulfill d, 

I ſtarted in my Sleep, and.cryd, my Ca is killd, 

I knew tob well warm Blood i youthful Age, t 
Eager of Fame, and fird with Martial Rage, 

His Arms 1n greateſt Danger would ENgage. , 
I pray'd, and ofc conjur'd him. to beware, 

Not raſhly to provoke unec kl War. 

He promis'd me while on his Neck I wept, 

But oh, how ill has he his Promiſe kept, "Da 

I can'c reproach the pious ; Arthun | ame, 

Noron his Friendſhip ſworn refl the Blame. 

Ifby divine, unchangeable Decreg, 
Untimely Fate, Macer, .attender F- 
'Tis beſt that thou art falh with fach Applauſe, 
Aſferting 41bion's and the Chriſtian Cauſe. 

But why do my Complaints thus endleſs grow, 
And why thus tedious, my loquacious Woe ? | 
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Why from new Lavwele; ſhould1 thts Jetain 
Theſe valiant Troops; t6 hear my Sighs in vain 2 
Go, Brits, to your Prince, at your Recurn, 
Tell him I live, but6flylive to trioum. ' 

I groan beneath the heavieſt Load of Grief, 

And ſpend in Tears my ſed Retmaihs of Life.” 

May Heav'n his Arms with greater Triamph bleſs, 
Great as his Virtues, let Kink meer Syeceſs, ; 
Mean time muſt we this laſt kind Office pay, 
And Macor's Body to the Dome cotivey'; . 

Where his illuſtrious Fathers lie intert'd, 

Who reignd by Subject toy q, by Neighbours fear d. 


Soon as the Sun had with his early Ray "= EE 
Depos'd the Shades, and re-enthron'd the Day 3. Þ =. 
The pious Britozs their ſlain Friends i inter, _. : 
And on their Graves duet Honours chey confer... py 
Some with their Spades, and with ſharp Axes Wound = 
The groaning Eatth, and caſting up the Groun 
They form deep Vaults, and ſubterranean Caves, 

Then fill up with cheir Dead, the | : Saping Graves. 
Some caſt up hilly Heaps, 'and Mounts or and, 
Which for their Tombs, and Monuments wight Nand: E 
And toth' admiring Brtons might declare, _ 3h” tha. 
In future Ages what their F, athers were. _ 
Some Stones erect of 'a prodigious Size, 
That bear the Hero's Glory zo che Skies 
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Mean time the Saxons Year: away their Dead, fade | 
Whoſe purrid Heaps, t He Gy Field O *crſpr Pp 
Innumerable Piles they ratſe on 6 high, 0.3 209 DP El. 
Which kindled, f1] with Smoak Tha Flames the Sky. 
With uncouth Cries; around the Fires they mourn, 
Where vulgar Dead, in Heaps promiſcuous Burn. 
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The Lords, and Officers of high Command, 
They ſend attended wich a war-like Band, 

Each to his City, there to be interrd, 

Where greater Funeral Pomp might be conferr "i 
But fair Auguſta Chiefly flow'd with Tears, 
Where Grief in all her mournful Looks appears. 
Diſtracted wich ungovernable Woe, 

Into the Streets in Crowds the Matrons flow. 
Confuſion in their Looks, and wild Deſpair, » 
They wring their Hands, and tear their flowing Hair. F 
Parents on Children, Wrves on Husbands call, 

Sons mourn their Fathers, Maids their Lovers fall. 
For their dear Brothers, Siſters, Tears are ſpent, 
Servanrs their Maſters, Friends their Friends lament. 
All mingle Tears, their Cries together flow, 

And form a hideous Harmony of Woe. 

Pale Conſternation fate on every Face, 

They fear'd the Prince would ſoon inveſt the Place. 
They oft repre :chd their Monarchs Breach of word, 
That had expusd thera to the Conquerour's Sword. 
They wiſh'd that this Deſtrutive War might ceaſe, 
And Ethelina be the Bond of Peace. 

Ofa's Afﬀairs in this. il] State appear, 

Such was their publick Grief, and ſuch their Fear. 


Mean T ime the Briton joyful Sports ordain'd, 
For the great V 1&try Np Arms obtain'd. 
For Horſemanſhip the Bruozs always fam'd, 
To run a Courſe his: generous Gifts nflent 
Deſire both of the. Prize, and loud Applauſe, 
The Br:tzſ} Youth tomount their Courſers draws. 
A neighbouring Hall aſcending high, but flaw, 
Survey d the Valleys, with his lofty Brow. R 


Upon 
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Upon the flowry Topa ſpacious Downz 
Extended lay, which ſhady Woods did crown. 
 Thegrafly Plains, and riſing Groves appear, 
Likea rich furniſh, native Theater: : 
Where Sylvan " gt cheir verdant Pomp diſplay; 
And charming Proſpects to the Eye convey. 
Soon as the Sun, had wich his Roſie Light, 
From the cold Air, diſpell'd che dewy Night ; 
The Br:t:/þ Hero with a numerous Train, 
vDirects his Steps, to this delightful Plain : 
Where high amidſt his Friends he takes his Place, 
Who ſwarm'd around to view the noble Race. 


Britons, Armoricans, and Neuſtrians ſtood 
Mingled below, the foremoſt of the Crowd, 
Stood Badelin, inall his Youthful Pride, 


His purple Boots were of 1ber:an Hide, 


Which faſt with Golden Buttons held, and gracd 

With Silver Spurs, his comely Legs embrac d... 
A flaming Ruban of Sydontan Dy, [25 by 
In a Cloſe Knot, his curling Locks did ty, 
Which playing on his Shoulders flew behind, 
Danc'd in the Air, and ſported with the Wind. 
Cloſe to his well ſhapd Waſt, he wore his Coat, 
Of Silk and Silver, by his Mather wrought. 
A Cap of Crimſon did his Head equip, 
And as hewalk'd he flaſh'd his breaded Whip. 
His ſwarthy Groom his generous Courſer-leads; 1: 
That ſcarcely marks the Ground, fo light he:treads: ? - :-. 
Swift as a Dove purſu'd, or Mountain Hind,” ' 7 - 
His nimbler Feet could overtake the Wind, | 

| Leave flying Darts, and Swifter ſtorms behind, 
Illuſtrious Blood, he boaſts with 'equal Pride, 
Tranſmitted to his Veins on either ſide. 
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The Mother Mare was of Eburac Race, 
The Sire Augufta's Merchants, brought from Thrace. 
His inward Firethro' his wide Noſtrils flies, 
And noble Ardor ſparkles in his Eyes. 

His well turn'd Limbs did Admiration move, 


Where Strengrh, .and Beauty for the Conqueſt ſtrove, 


His Matchleſs Speed the Prize did ever gain, 
From all the Rival Courſers of the Plain. 


Next Blanadoc upon the Plain advanc'd; 
And led behind, his fiery Courſer pranc'd. | 
Lightly equip'd; atid realy for the Race, 
He marches to the Baſe with Manly Grace. 
The gazing Crowd admire his comely Steed, 
Nobly deſcended from the famous Breed, 
That on the Mawuritanian Mountains feed. 
Fam'd for his Swiftneſs in'the duſty Courſe, 
Of wondrous Beauty, and of wondrous Force. 
And next to him the gay Lanvallo came, 
Eager to win the Prize, and raiſe his Name. 
His dapled Courſer to the Baſe advancd, 
And neighing wantonly along the Clumpath danc d, 
His high Deſcent he did from Draco trace, 
The ſwifteſt Courfer of th' Jberian Race. 
A Race ſo famous for their ſpeedy Feet, 
Burut himſelf, was not eſteem'd more fleet - 
So ſwift they cun, that vulgar Fame declares, 
The Weſtern Winds, impregnated the Mares. 


Next the fierce Tador comes into the Field, 
Who did to none for Art or Courage yield. 
A Velvet Bonnet on his Head, and dreſt, 
__ For Lightneſs, in a thin embroxderd Veſt, 


ts 
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Thuſty of Honour to the Baſe he flies, 

And with his greedy Withers graſps the Prize. 

His well crain'd Courſer was admit'd for Speed, | 
Sprung from Calabriar, mixt with Britiſh Breed. 
Lightning flew from his Eyes; and Clouds'of Smoak3 '- 
Darkning the Air, from his large. Noſtrils broke, 
None of the Rival Stegds arvivd before, 0s ©. 
More Wonder raisd, or proniisd Conqueſt more; 


Next Trebor came.upon a noble: Horſe; 2 
And ofc victorious in the rapid! Courſe 1 2 
He gently ſtroak'd his Mane, - and bid him/ſhew- 
On this great Day, the Feer' he as'd ito do! 4 4 i 
With many more, , whoſe long forgotten Name, | 
Was neer inroll'd in the Recards.of Fame.” 
While round the Baſe the wanton Courlſers play, 
Th' ambitious Riders in juſt Scales they weigh? 
And thoſe that by their Rules were faund too-light, 
Quile Lead into their Belts, to. give them _— 
All things adjuſted, and the Laws agreed, . 
Each eager Rival pou his FH) Steed. 

To whom th' :ndulene Price himfell addreſt, 
And to inflame their Zeal theſe Words expreſt :. | 
Let no brave Youth deſpair of his Reward, . | 
Due Gifts, and Honours are for all prepar'd. ( 
Whoe'er are Rivals of the-ragz Race, EX 9 
Two coſtly Spears ſhall win, their plated Baſe 4 « 
Glitters in Silver Sockets, finely wrought | 
By rare Engravers, from Germania brought: 
Their Points are gilt, illuftrious to behold, 
Whencea deep Fring depends of Silk and Gold. 
Belades a Back-ſword whoſe well temper'd Blade, 
Is of the famd Iberian Metal made. 
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Shall reach che Goal; midſt A nn 
This Golden Gobler, his Reward ſhall boaſt, 

By Damon wrouglty with Figures bigh embolt. 
The ſecond Congqui rar ſhall in /FTrrumph weat, 

Ina rich Belt, :this Pprſcer Scimiter. /:/ 1! © 
The Hafc's a coſtly Stone, that Nature tains 
Wich vagipus Figures, and with-bloody Veins: 
The chiefeſt Warkmen of the. eurious Eaſt, * 
Have 1n the inlaid Blade, thei Art expreft. - | 

The chird ſhall Win anoble poliſh'd held, 


#1 Bf$ DH b FONDA 1 T5103 
The Signal given by che Ghrill-Truqpars' RY 
The Courſers ſtart, and fcomnalong: tank 
So Boreas ſtarting from his-Notthern Goal, © 
Sweeps o.& the\Meanimtams: rathe adverſs Pole: 
His furious Wings the flying: Clouds: nave, 
From the Blue Plaing,! and ſpacious Was Wt 
Inſulring o'er the Sea#he loudlyiqoars, / 
And ſhoves che tumbling Billows. yak hich, 
While fot:the Palm the ſtraining Stecds'contend, 
Beneath their Hoofsthe'Graſs does fearcely bend: 
Sqglong and ſmooth their Strokes, -ſ{o/ Fw = pa, 
{ That the Spectators'of thenioble Race, 
| | Caii ſcarcediſtinguiſhby their doubtful Eye, * 
If on the Ground they run, or'in/thp Air they fly. 
So when the Earth-ſmiles with- Summer's Ray, 
'F* And wanton Swallows otrthe Valleys Pye 
In Spotrs each other they ſo ſwiftly chaſe; 


Sweeping with eaſie Wings, rhe Meadows Fice: 
They ſeem upon the Ground'/to fly'a Rate.- 


O'er Hills and Dales, the ipeedy: Colirfers fly, 
And with thick Clouds of Duſt gbſcure the Sky. 
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With claſhing Whips, che" ulious Riders tear 
Their Courſers Sides, and wound th' afflicted Air: 
Never Epirean or Arabian Steed; 

Flew o'er the Olompic Plains with greater Speed : 

On their thick Manes the ſtooping Riders ly, 

Prefs forwards, and would fain'their Steeds ourfly; 

By Turns they are behind, by Turns before, 

Their Flanks and Sides, all Beta in Sweat, and Gore: 
Such Speed the Steeds, ſuch'Zeal the Riders ſhew, 
To reach bright Famie, that: Gvike before chem ", 
Upon the laſt with'ſpurning: 1 
Caſt Storms of Sand, undvhct jer Gude of Duſt; © ' 
The hindmoſt ſtrain their Nerves, 4 ator and blow, 
And their white-Foam upodtheforemoſFthiew. > - 
Eager of Fame, and'vf the promis'd Prize, -* 
The Riders ſeize the'Mark with'greedy'Eyt 


Thus. far with ec cool ate: 
Uncertain, who ſhould" 
But now the Goal appearing, dots/excite:' 

New Warmth, and calls out allitheir Pouch Might 7 
They laſh cheir Gourſers Blanks with'Crimaſon dy'd, 

And ſtick their gong: Spuits ineo their wack t 
Their Native Courage, andtheRidersNtroke, kit 
T' exert their Force, the-generous Kind: weovoke : 
Each ſprings our; tothe. Goaþwith-l6oſen'd Reins, - 
Works all his Nerves, ;and-ſtaring 'Eye-ba bſtrins | 
In this fierce Strife, ;Tuders'the beſtfor Wind 

Shor forth, and left the! 9 renee —_ 
Eddelin the other. Ruvalsovear Darts . 
Trebor came next, Lanvallo ws th Juſt WOTk 
Draco, his Steed, had once/unrivald Fare; 
When in the Pride, and _ of Youth! he came ; 


Cur- 
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Curvetting oer the Plain, | ro win the Courſe, 

All yielded tg his Swiftneſs, and his Force 

Stiff Limbs now ſhew his Age, with drudging Pate % 63 
He ſweats behind; and labours thro'the Race.” + 3 F 
Now Tudor whips, andfpurs- his Courſeron, 4” 
And near the Goal believd the Goblet won's © © 1 
When running oer a naked, chauky Place, 

Slipp'ry wich nightly Dew, and bareof Graſs, ' -' 
Up flew the Coyrſer's Heels, /and co the Ground * | 
He, and the Rider, felk;withmighty'Sound. | | ' 
The ſudden Danger could:rjot: be detlin'd, 

By Eadelm, that follaw d'cloſe/behind'; | 

For ſtumbling on young Zuders-hapleſs: Horſe, - 

His Floundring yy -and loſt _ MR Goatſe' 


I HOW? 


The mean ci. Trrkordpur' a and forwards rung 
While all the Field. with: Acclunationsrang « . 
Firſt to the Goal his recking 'Caurſer cane, 

Next Blanadoc, Lanvallo thixd)inFame, i 12460 | 
The V i&tors by thie Goal criumphant ftood, ''/ 
Surrounded by the thick applaiding Crowd ; - 
When T udor ruſhing,ing :briesoutet _— {e311 4 00s 
And challenging the Prize, {brokeithro"theThrong, © © 
The Judges over-rul'd the Fouth's Demand, © 70 
Urging the firfliiſtebliſld Ribles ſhould: Rand! 6 3011? '/ "01 20R 


The Prince confirm, thejr:Sentence;/und declat'd | 3 
Whoefirſt arrivd, ſhoukd:havethe firſt Reward, 2 5.1121 DA 
Bur on the two, that by; ilÞForcune' eroft;! | a : ns : 
The VidtryalowbftmPoeſfion, loftg1 OH þ 
Rich Marksof Royal:Bountythe cnet {/ + rt ?L , 2 | 
And with bis: Smiles; theirdrooping- Sgivies he eh ans lH 
A famous Quiveg wrought by Didor's Hatid, © A ww" 
With Thracian Arrows tor'd,-/at/his' Command . 39.1 


2 - | Y L ] y4 Was 
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Was firſt on "IR as a Gift conferr'd ; 

And croſs his Shoulders hung the bright Reward, 
Eddeli that never hopd fo mild a Doom, 

Receives a ſilver Helm, and milk whice Plume. 
This Kindneſs to ch' unforcunate expreſt, 

He gives the promisd Prizes to the reſt. 


Arthur roſc ap, and allcheir Footſteps bend 
Pack to their Camp, which lofty Works defend. 
And now the Britons all their Hands employ, 
To fetch Materials in, for Fires of: Joy. 
All to the Mountains, and the Woods repait, 
And with their Labour fill th ecchoing Air : 
They raiſe their Axes, and with tailſome Strokes, 
Fell the call Elms, and lop the ſpreading Oaks. 
\ They bear the-nodding Trees to every. Town, 
And from the Mountains draw the Forreſts:down : 
In every City with the ſhady. Spoils, | 
The joyful Youth erected; lofty Piles : 
Nearer the Skies they raiſe th aſpiring Wooly 
Than when before, upon the Hills it ſtood. 
Soon as the Sun his Beamy Light withdrew, i: + © 
And the brown Air grew: moiſt -with.Evning Dew 5 
The ſhouting Britons, ſerthe Piles-on Fire, 
The tow ring Flames to Heavnshigh-Roofaſpire : 
Up the ſteep Air the ruddy-Columins:play, + 
And to the Stars:their Rival Light convey. 1: 
Around the burning Piles.the Crowds: rejoyce; 6: 
And mingle Shouts, with the ſhrill Trumpets Voice. 321 IN 
{ Heav'n's ſtarry Arch with Acclamations ringyo 5 5/11 
| « 'While the glad Throngy- Antbur's-lowd Praiſes: = g 5317 
Let 4rthurlive, the Towns and Fields FT 
Let Arthur live, the ecchoing Hills tebound. 


W 


- Gut CO OT OW 


Book TY Prince Arthur. 


————— bd Sp oe. 


The Evening tive in Mirth and Triumph caſt; 
The Britons to their Reſt retir'd at laſt; 


Mean time four Lords artiv'd from 7, ollo, crave 
Audience of O#a, which the Saxon gave. 
To hear their Embaſly, in regal State 
High on his Throne, the Saxon Monarch fate. 
Duncan the chief broke Silence thus, we bring 
This Meſlage from the great Albanian King ; 
He is advancd, to give that powerful Aid, 
Which by his Oracor's King O&a pray'd. 
A valiant Hoſt obeying his Command, 


Whoſe conquering Swords, no force eels yet withſtand, 
Who laid the Ca/edontan Forreſt walt, 


| And from their Forts the fierce Meatian chas'd ; 
Halcs on a Plain, three Leeguesremov'd from hence, 
Ready t engage their Arms in your Defence. 

But our great Leader prays, chat when you come, 
The Britons a]l ſubdu'd, in'Ttiumph home, 

Fair Ethelina may be then his own, 

The bright Reward that ſhall his Labours crown, 
If to theſe happy Nuptials you incline, | 
He'll ſtraighe wich yours, his valiant Forces joyh. 
Let not the Saxozs doubt, great Tolls Arms, 
Will free your Kingdom from the Foes Alarits, 


He ſaid, forthwith O&a in a counſel face ; 
A Matter Þ: 1mportant.to debate, | 
When Oſred thus began: =: 236 
Great Exigencies of our State: pe 
That we comply with this Propoſal amedad ' 
We are compell'd by hard Afﬀairs to court. 
Th' 4/banian Arms, our Kingdom to ſupport 
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You know too wel, how much the Hons Hoſt, 
Is weaken'd by the Numbers we have loſt; ..-- 
When Valiant 4rthur did our Troops _ 
What Havock his viEtoriqus Progreſs made. : 

What wide Deſtruction ja.ans. Army rag' = 
Where'er his fatal Weapons were,engag d 

Our frighted Troops, when he advances, fly. 
Swift as the Clouds, the ; Winds, chaſe theo? che Sky. 
But warlike T o/lo, rivals Arthur's, Fame, . - -/(1 
Equal their Courage, and their, Strength 5b Ja? 
Againſt the Briton hell the Figld, maintain, :' 

And on his Buckler his vaſt Stroaks ſuGtains; 19co fo Ins 
No {tron ger Champion, traversd gs. the Fields Wo Stel'7, 
To him, or none the Britiſh: Pringemmiftaields... : - |» [1] ©1f 
Kind Hedviha ſeq aMan, lo:greaty :and —_ 903 CaonR bal 
From Arthur -qur. threatad State! rr 1 6410 36TH 
I would not t RE his juſt Deſire withſtagd;is;1: 3 4h; $i 
But let him know, You grant himbis —=—— Sy | ang Q 10 Ade 
This Grant to ſuch a Erince, We.muſt allow lic wont acl] 
Was always fir, bur neceſſary [TEE COEIENELSRES 
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- He ceasd, andnext Pſa Slenca bo, 16d ghoils « o | 

And wiſely chus fy a45qGlye Bars bapake.: 4 fave coin ft 60a 

I once advisd that to gugſeryouhe Seats, Ob wed? 2012 2008 33 

We ſhould ſtrict Encad(hip widh-Prineatothur Sake), - {HH 
That we Britaznia ſhould between us ſhare, | 

And -with the Princeſs, Nuptzalsend the: W yVvt uk 7 


The. Terms propos d the Britiſh Heropleaſe{15310 n4 Cl 197 ul q 
And all things ſeem'd to promiſe laſting gh mi) 07 

But when we-were inforg'dthe'Bi:#jh Hl, 10 29121129 ig 3831D 
Had halftheir Force, by ragirig \Sicknefs Y” W 43940:02 3V/ 2: "y 
Thinking we might withEale; the Kot det, ny _ ED 7 ; | 
We from the Terms.our;felves propesd;! ma = ef 


I wiſh that Rupture may not Heav'n provoke, 
Tobring our Necks beneath the Bjitzfþ Yoke. 
With allour Force the Britons we alkiil, 

Bur Arthur's unrefiſted Arins preva! 
How great a Loſs the Saxois imdergo;' 

Our bleeding Wounds and' endleſs Funerals ſhow. 
What Hero can be found to'guard our State, 
Againſt Prince Arthur's Arms, and' proſprous Fate. 
True, Tolls Deeds give him a'war-liks Name; 
But much inferiour to the Briton's Farnie 5 

If we confiding in th' Albanians Sword,” 

Freſh Triumphs tothe Byiton ſhould afford : 


ndvopþoſe __ 


Who afcer, ſhall con 

To the victorious Progreſs'of 'our Foes 2 TT Yi 
Who then againſt the Torrene'can cord; \ 
And from th' oeiflowing'Fl66d; 6ut'Townsdefend s ' 
We ſhall in vain prbneerd—— oky ; oy "44 


The Saxon ſinks ah all Britamniasloft;” 
All things well weiph'd, Prince 4#thw 166ks to me, 
As one ſupported by Hviw Decree, Z, 
To Empire raisd by unchabg?dDeſting:” 
If fo in vain all oor Attempts'are made; 
In vain we build our Hopes'on' Tolls Ate 7 
We ſhall oppoſe inevitable Fate,” 
And in our Ruiwteartiout Fault, 'too' aig 
I would Prince Arthur's Tertper ſound,” and five 
Once more the fotmer Treaty torevive” ' | 
This way we may controul' the Coriqueror's Arms; 
And Arther bind by Ethelinas Charms : | ; 
This way perhaps ye | ſtettirhe rapid Tyde, | 
And gaina Conque to 6 your nds" < _ ut 

Paſcentius ceas'd, Crida with Choter butn'd, - net 11a 
And with an Air diſturb' theſe Words return'd ; * 


e 
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We ally anc know Paſcegti ur Tones 5 | 
Smooth; ſoft, Ki re es wade; 
- Forcourtly Arts, and fine Inmagine Say 
No Saxon Genius cari Paſe entu us i 
All to his Eloquence at home tr ft. yi 
As hetoall, for Courage-in-che Field; : 
Men of the Cabinet take a0 Delights: +. 

In bloody War, they4te top: wile 1 to Gohe. 

The Briton's Strengthy' and Arthur's Atms1 find; 
Strike fiercely on a prudent timerous Mind : 

A _brave Heroick Spirit can's deſpair; 

Who minds the Turns Jnd *doubtful: chance of Wat: 
Join'd by the P:#i-and Albanter Hiarſe, 

We're much ſuperior to the Bratifh : 7 
' Tolloand Morared, both for Armare: fam” as + 

ee wich grver wer re rockint 
'We too have Heros left, that date engage 

The Briton's Arms, and c; can ſuſtain his'Rage *- 
My felf will gzees him-ig.che Field, and ſand. 
Unmoyv' » ery the Fury of his Hand, . 
Shall wegt laſt a Conquerd: wtek eng; #þ, erode 
And long inurd to Vidtory deſpair; k51 | 
Let not our vile Submiſſion fam pur. Nome, 

And leſſen thro' the World the Sexo Fame : 

No, let the King, with TollosPrayers igly; | 

Our Forces jayad: maſt make the Breton fly. 

He ceasd, the Council murmur'd their _ 

And pleasd with this an oem 
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 Heſtraighe difpabid 1 Metin CO 
By whom the Valiant Tolle he afſares; - + 
That he the Britons by his Aid ſubdu'd, 


Shall Ethelina wed; \far: whomhefud, |: 4A Fo 
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Wichall he added, that Afairs requir'd 
Their Troops ſhould join, before the Truce expir d. 


- His Oratours return'd to Tollo bring; 
The pleaſing Anſwer of the Saxoz King : 
Toll tranſported wth exceſſive Joy, - 
Believes no Rival could his Hopes deſtroy. 
As if the Partel were already won, 
He thinks the beauteous Princeſs is his own: 
. Glittring in Arms like a refulgent Star, 
He leads his Scotiſþ Nation to the War : 
A Nation fierce and haughty by Succeſs, - 
Which 4/b:ons Northern Soil did rhen poſleſs. 
For a rude cruel People, - bred'to Spoil, 
"To Blood and Rapine, from th' Hiberman Iſle, 
. Did in this Age, ,infelt th' 4/baman Coaſt, - 
And landed there at laſt their barbrous Hoſt : 


Scots they were call'd, from their wild Iſlands Name, 


For Scotia, and Hiberma werethe ſame'; ' 
Here their new Seats the proſp'rous Pyrates, fix, 


And their courſe Blood, with the old: Britovs mix; © | 


Theſe their Albanian Seats, new” Scotza ſtile, 
Leaving Hibernia, to their Native Iſle: 
The Calidonian Britons diſpaſeſt, 

And by a hard Tyrannick:Yoke oppreſt';\ 

Did theſe Hebernian, Scoteſh L.ords Obey, 
And felt the:Curſes of a foreigri Sway. 

This Nation then obey'd King Tolls Li 
And'r now in Arms aſlerts the Saxon Caule ® 


The ks Donald, of as Northern Y 
Ot Viſage fierce, and dreadful with cheSpoils 
of griſly Bears, and ofche foaming Boar, 
Which hideous Pride he o'er his Shoulders wore ; 
M nm 


Marches 


- 
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Marches his vigrous Troops into the Field, 


Whoſe thundring Swords, theinfelves could only weild, 


- By their rough Captains led, they lefr the Land 
Where once the old Meatians did Command - 

| And where the Walls from Sea to Sea extend, 

By Romans built their Province to defend ; 
Stupendous Bulwarks; whoſe unnumber'd Towers; 
Repel'd th' Incurſions bf the Northern Powers. 

But when proud Rome was weak and feeble grown, 
Th' inſulting Foe broke the high Fences down : 
Now Ruins ſhow where the chief Fabrick ſtood; 
Between wide Tima'sand Inna Flood. 

The Youth from all the Towns that did obey; 

In ancient timess the mild Novantean Sway. 

- Such aspoſleſt the Blgovian Seats, and thoſe 
Whorill'd the Land, where ſilver Devia flows? 
Who on the wild and bleaky Shore reſide, 
Inſulced by the rough Hebern:an Tide ; 

To aid the Saxon from their County came, 

By Dongal led, a Lord-of Martial Fame. bd 
Thoſe bre Kandxera rears her lofty Towers, 
And Ghotta's Tide into the Ocean pours : - - 
And where th' Oreſtian Princes heretofore, 

And Attacottian Lords the Scepter bote. 
Thoſe where the Otadenian Cities ſtood, 
Between Alanut, and fair Vedra's Flood. 

They march from Caftralata and the Shore, 
Where wide Boderigs noiſy Billows roar. 
Then thoſe from Fwitlane and the Land 

_ Where Ears Bridge and high Cilurnum ſtand. 


Mackbeth a great Conmmander of the North, 
And rocky Highlands, draws his Nation forth. 
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Looſe Mantles oer their brawny Shoulders flung, 
Wirth careleſs Pride beneath their midleg hung: ® 
Cerulean Bonnetson their Heads they wore, 

And for their Arms, broad Swords and Fargers bore. 
The Youth pour out from: fair Vi@oria's Gares, 
From Orrea andthe old Gadenian Seats : 

And from the ſpacious Caledoman Wood; 

| And where fair Celnue rolls his rapid Flood. 
Theſe Troops were by the fierce Cangellar led, 

Of Malcel's Royal Stock the famous Head : 

Who firſt from wild Jerne wafted o'er, © 

His barb'rous Enſines to th' Albanian Shore. 

Thoſe from the Vicomagiavs Cities came, « 

From high Banatia, and from ancient Tame : 

And they who dwelt on either verdant.Bank . 

Of Longo's Stream, and: thoſe-that Its drank. 

With thoſe that ſtretcht along the Weftern'Coaſt; 
To whom the old Creonian Towns were loſt, 
Where high Epidizm midſt th Hibernian Woe, 
Protrudes his Head, ' and all their Monſters braves. 
Thoſe from the Towns along the flowry Side; 

Of Northern Tiuna, and fair Tava's Tide ; 

Where once the happy Venicontes d welt, 

| Beforetheforeign Conquerour s Yoke was felt. 


There was a N ld Nation fierce -2a bold, 


On whoſe dy'd Bodies, fearful to behold, 


Wild Beaſts inſcrib'd, and ravenous Birds were born; 271 


Which their vaſt Limbs did dreadfully adorn : 

So fierce they ſeem'd, as ready to devour - 

The naked Limbs, which the wild Monſters bore. 
Their Hlieroglyphick Armies, ſtain'd and Tmear' d 


With various Colours, and ſeange F Forms appear'd, A 
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In Pageant Armour, and in painted State, 
Like Troops of Heralds; :which on Triumphs wait. 
This Nation P:&s were Galld, who wefted o'er 
From Scand:zavia, and the bleaky Shore 
Of Southern Sczthia, did theſe Seas infeſt, - | 
And with their Fleets, the Bretz/þ Coaſt moleſt; 
Their Pyracies by Sea, and Thefts by Land, 
TH exhauſted Britons da; in vain withſtand : 
No more of Rome's declining Power afraid, 
They did the weak, defencelefs Ile a | 
Th' affrighted Br:ton from the Shore retreats, 
And leaves the Conqueruyrhis abandon'd Seats, 
Their King at Pleaſure, this fierce Nation made, 
And Mordred now th' Imperial Scepter ſway'd, 
He toKing To/lo by his Queen Allyd, 
And now by cloſer Bonds of Intereſt tyd, -. 
J Commands his Men, to taketheir Shield and. Launce, 
b And with the Scotiſh Army to adyance. 


They march'd, who then poſleſt the Hilly Land, |; : 

Which th' ancient Carnonatian did Command. ibn 

From Recine, and the frozen Hebudes, ot 

Lav'd by the loud Deucaledenian Seas, | 

From all the Towns whence their vitorious Sword; 

Forc'd the Carenian Prince the rightful Lord, . 

Where the wild Hiperborean Ocean raves, 

And on the Rocks breaks his Tempeſtuous, Waves. 

They came who thenthe Mertiaz Cities fill'd, 

And held the Lands that once the Logian cill's. 

They left the Soil where ſwift Tuef flows, 

Where Grampue ſtands in everlaſting Snows, 

Which likethe fam'd R:ipbean Hills appears, 


And with his Head divides the neighbiring Spheres; 
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From all the Land where Loxa's Current flows, 
Which Uara's and Tuefss Streams inclole : 
Where once the bold Decanttans did reſide, 

And from their Hills the Power of Rome defy'd. 
Theſe with the Saxon Troops their Arms unite, 
Who ſo well reinforc'd prepare for Fight ; 
While wounded in his Tent King O&a ſaid, 
King Tolho, as their Leader, all obey'd. 
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Urorg's Beams now on the Mountains ſmil'd, 
And adverſe Clouds with Purple Edgings gild, 

Boyling with Martial Rage King Toth ſtands, 
And his high Chariot, and his Steeds demands: 
Steeds, whiter than the pureſt 4/pine Snows, 
And fleeter than the Gales that Boreas blows. 
He triumph'd when his noble Breed appear'd, 
Their Harneſs thick with Gold and Silver ſmear ? 
| When hetheir thundring Neighings heard, and ſaw 
Their wanton Hoots the trembling Valley paw, 
The Grooms and Chatioteers abour him ſtand, 
Reining the ſnorting Courſers in their Hand * 
Stroking their Backs, they their hot Spirits ſooth'd, 
And their high Manes with Combs, and Spunges ſmocth'd, 


Tollomiean time, pits on his mighty Arms, 
And all the Field reſoutds wich loud Alarms: 
Each Arthy does for bloody Toll prepare, 
And draw their Troops out, to tehew the War. 
Thethund'ring Courſers ſhake the trampled Ground; 
And war-like Clamoiirs from thie Hills rebound. | 
Acroſs the Plainthe rapid Chariors fly, 
And with thick Clouds of Duſt annoy the Sky. 
AnIron Harveſt onthe Field appears, 
Of Launces, burniſh'd Shields, and briſtling Spears. : 
T. | Throngd 
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Throng qd Heads.n 1 long embattl'd Ranks diſpos'd, 

The lowring Front of Horrid War diſclos'd, 

Firſt furious Tollo ſpring$our-rom tbe Lines, 

Andon the Plain in radiant Armour ſhines : 

His poliſh d Helm oppreſt che dazled Sight, 

And ſhone on high, like a huge Globe of Light. 

The Golden Shre/d his mighty Arm did bear, 

Hung like a blazen Meteor, in the Air. 

His Coat of Mail was on his Shoulders caſt, 

And Golden Pieces his vaſt Thighs encas : 

The Pieces round his Legs, Gold Buttons cy'd, 

And his broad Sword hung dreadful by his Side: 

Which when drawn our, like a deſtructive Flame 

Of Lightning, from the ample. Scabbard came. 

In ſach illuſtrious Arms King Tolls ſhone, 

And choughe no Strengrh ſuperior to his own.” 

Then ſhaking in his Hand his maſly Speat, - 
He cry'd aloud, thatall his Threats mighc-hear, © - ; 
This Spear ber yerdeceiv'd its Maſter's:Hand, ' 


Nor could the braveſt Knight its Force withſtand * 
Witneſs A4/bodian, and' great Lorrie 'flain' | © p: 
In ſingle Combates, 'onth' 4{banian Plain. ; 
Witneſs ye:Caledonzan Princes, ' you, © -- bY 1 ; 


Whom with vaſt ſpoil on Tava's Banks ſlew. 
Now, by chis faithful Spear ſhall 4rthur dy, 

If his juſt Fears perſwade him not to. fly: 

T Aiguſtas Gates Tll bring his ſever'd Head, 

And in his Spoils, fair Ethe/ina wed. 


| Thus Tolls boaſts, thus did his Fury riſe, 
And Streaks of Fire flaſhd from his raging Eyes. 

So when a tawny Lyon; from the. Side ; 

Of ſome high Lyh:an Mountain, has deſcry'd, 
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A ſpotted Leopard, or a foaming Boar, 

To rouze his Courage he begins to. Roar 3; 

He ſhakes his Hideous Sides, his Briſtles riſe, 

And fiercely. round he rowls his fiery Eyes. 

Again he Roars, his Paws the Mountains tear, . ' ' 

A fearful Preface toth' enſuing War. 
High in his Chariot To//o then advancd, > ©... 
And from his Arms amazing Luſtre glanc'd : 5 
A Martial Ardour ſparkled in his Eyes, 

And hot with Choler he the Foe defies. 0 
So when the Spring's warm Breath, and chearing Ray 
"Calls from his Caveth' awaken'd Snake, that lay 

' Folded toReſt, while Winter Snows conceal d 

The Mountains Heads, and Froſts the Lakes congeal'd-. 

| The floughy Spoils from his ſleek Back depos'd, 

And the gay Pride of his new Skin diſclovd ; 

He views himſelf with Youthful Beauties crown'd, 


5 


Elated caſts his haughty Eyes around, 

And rolls his ſpeckled Spires along the Ground. 
Freſh Colours dy his Sides, and thro his Veins 
Turgid with Life, reviving Vi igour reigns. 
The ſprightly Beaſt, unfolds upon the Plain 
The gloſſy Honours of his Summer Train. 

His Creſt erected high, and forky Tongue 
Shot out, he hiſles, bounds, and leaps along, 
Such Life and V 1gour valiant Tollo ſhows, 
Marching with eager Haſte to meet his Foes. 


And now the Brit:ſþ Hoſt advancd in Sight, 
With chearful Looks, and eager of the Fight : 
Prince Arthur 1n refulgent Arms appear'd, 

High in the midſt, che Saxons faw, and feard. 
So when a Merchant richly Jaden ſpies, 
A lowring Storm far in th' Horizon riſe, 
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A deadly Fear oet all his Vitals reigns, 
| And his chill Blood habgs curdled in his Veins : 
He furls his Sails; and fits his Ship to bear 
The dreadful Hurricane, aſcending thro' the Air. 


King Tolls ſhakes his long, outrageous Spear : 
And crying out, and threatning from afar, 
In his ſwifc Chariot flew amidſt the War. 

His rapid Wheels cut thro' the thickeſt F tles, 
With fearful Ruine, and prodigious Spoils. 
Hapleſs Vodmar, firſt his Arm did feel, 

And in his Breaſt receiv'd the pointed Steel. 
Next Byron on the Sand expiring lies, 

Orpes runs to his Aid, and with him dies. 
Kentwin, Moroſten, Caradoc he ſlew, 

And with his Javelin ptercd ſtout Mervi thro'. 
Then you brave Youths, Riſan, and Tudor fell, 
Who did in Strength, and Martial Skill excel. 
His fatal Spear transfixt bold Arnon's Sides, = 


As Uadas fled, the hiſſing Dart he ſent | 

Enter'd his Back, and chro' his Navel went, 

He fell and on the Duſt, fad to behold, 

His Bowels ifluing from his Belly roll'd. 

Rwno's right Knee his Javelin did invade, 

And in the Bone the glitt'ring Weapon ſtaid. 

Strong Rwno fell, and as he wildly ſtar'd, 

And many moving Words, in haſt prepar'd 

To beg his Life, th inſulcing Conquerour flew, 

And with his Spear piercd his pale Body thro' : 
. Groaning he lay, and fercht long double Sighs, 
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Now both th' embattled Hoſts advancing near,” | 


And from his Neck, his Sword the Head divides. 


While in thick Miſts. Death ſwims upon his Eyes. 


And onthe Duſt his groveling Body left.  . 
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Next Leoline, King Cadwalls Son he' kill, 
A beautcous Youth, and not in/War unskill' : 
His Head the Fauchion to the Shoulders Cleft, 


Oucnar felt within a ſudden Dread, 

And turning round his Chariot, would have fled ; 
When his long Spear the fierce 4/banianthiew, 
Whichcraſht the Bones, and thro the Temples flew : 
Headlong Oerar fell, and oh the Ground 

Lay weltring in his Blood, pout'd from his Wound. 

- His fatal Weapons vaſt Deſtruction made;: 

And where he paſsd, the ſlain iti Heaps'were laid, 
So when a Flood from th Hyperborean Hills, 

Comes thund'ring down, and all che Valley fills, 
Where the high Snows diſſolv'd by Summer Beams, 

' In one vaſtDeluge join theit various Screams - 
The roaring Tide with its impetuous Courle, 
O'erflows the Banks, and with reſiſtleſs Force 
Sweeps Houſes, Harveſt, Herds, and Flocks away, 
Nor can the loftieſt Mounds its Progreſs ſtay. 

With equal Rage, with ſuch impetuous Haft, 

Great Tolho thro' the thick Battalions paſt - 

The rapid Wheels of his ſwift Chariot burn, 

And in their Courſe the throng d Brigades oerturn. 
Oerſcatterd Arms,bright Helms,broad Shields of Braſs; 
And broken Spears, his raging Axles paſs © 

Oecr Heaps of Dead the furious Warrior flies, 

And fills with Duſt and rathng Noiſe, the Skies. 
The fquallid F ield a Crimſon Torrenc choaks, 

And Duſt and Bleod oppreſs his Chariot's Spoakes. 
The trembling Ground ch' outrageous Courſers teat, + 
And ſnoring, blow their Foam into the Air : 
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Their fervid Noſtrils breath out Clouds of Smoke, 

And Flames of Fire from their hot. Eye-balls broke. 
With furious Hoofs o'er {laughter d Heaps they hy” 
And daſh up bloody Rain amudfi the Sky : 

Recking in Swear, and fmear'd with Duſt and. Gore *- ': 
They ſpurn the Sand, and thro' the Battel roar. .: 


Then Valiant Malgo with-a freſh Brigade . 
Advancd, the mighty Warrior to invade ; 
While from another Part his war-like Band, 
Bothan led up, and made a noble Stand. * «» 
Now Showers of Darts, and feather'd Arrows fly 
At Tollo's Breaſt, that darken all che Sky : 

When Valiant Marodan approaching near, 

With all his Scrength, caſts his impetuous Spear ; 
Ic paſsd the Buckler's Plates, and folded Hide, 
And thro' his Armour ſlightly raz'd his Side : 
Tollo incensd, colleEting all his Might, 

Broke thro their Ranks, and pur.the Foe to Flight. 
Now dire Deſtruction reigns amidft their Files, 
And allthe Field wasſpread with war-like' Spoils. 
So when Battavian Harpooniers aſlat], 

With cheir ſharp Launces, ſome. prodigious Fhalc, 
Thar like a floating Mountain, lies at Eaſe, 
Vaſtly extended on the Frozen Seas - 

When the Lev:athan begins to feel, 
Within his wounded Side, the bearded Steel ; 
And looking round, ſees all the ambient Flood, 
Deeply diſtaind with igs old Monarch's Blood ; 
Straightall enrag'd, he throws himſelf abour, 
And thro' the Air does Crimſon Rivers ſpour - 
Swifc, as a Storm, he does the Foe aſfail, 
With his expanded Fins, and hideous Tail. 
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Some Barks are cruſh, as with a falling Rock, 

And ſome o'erturn'd, fink with the dreadful Shock # 
Thereſt ply all cheir Oars, and frighted Row, 

Thro' Fields of Ice, to ſhun th' unequal Foe, 


Canvallo then brought up a ſtronger Force, 
Whom Galbut joyn'd, to ſtop th' A/bamian's Courſe : 
The fainting Britons theſe freſhi Troops protect, 

And with their Arms great Tollos Triumphs checkt: 
And now their thick Brigades were cloſe engagd, 
And thro the bloody Field Deſtruction rag'd : 

Now Man to Man ſtood cloſe, and Spear to Spear; 
Helms mixt wich Helms, and Shields with Shields appear. 
Arrows aloft in feacher d Tempeſts fly; 

Darts hiſfs at Darts, encountring :n the Sky. 

A dreadful Noiſe diſtraCting all the Air, 

Came from the hoarce Cerberean Throat of War : 
While Arms on Arms, Bucklers on Bucklers ring, 
Swords claſh with Swords, and flying Javelins ſing. 
Some threaten loud, while ſome for Quarter crys 
And ſome inſult, while ſome in Torment dy : 

As when a Torrent down ſome Mountain's Side, 
To the low Valleys rolls its rapid Tide, 

Where mighty Stones and rocky Fragments, high 
Within the rude, unfaſhion'd Channels ly : 

Ocer abrupt Tracts irs Courſe the Deluge bends, 
And roaring down with mighty Falls, deſcends. 
Prodigious Noiſe th' Aerial Region fills, 

The Shepherds hear, and cremble on their Hills 
Oras 3 

When high YVeſuviueſtow'd with wealthy Seares 
Preluding to ſome dire Irruption, roars ; 
While horrible Convulfions ſhake its Womb 
And lab'ring Sides; which hidden War entomb : 
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Th' imprifon'd Thuagkes bellows: under Ground, 

And the loud Noiſe fills all che Heav'ns around, 

Augult Parthenope's gilt  Lurrets:ſhake, | 

And fair Campania's wealthy Farmers quake: , 

Such was the loud diſtrafting Noiſe of War, 

Such horrid Clamours tore th' aicged Air, ::; - | 

While the fierce Foes againſt each other rag'd, 

And for Britantia's Empire were engag d : gt 25 1] 
The neighing Steeds, and wounded: Warriors Cries! | Re bob 
And rifing Clouds of Duſt conkound tlie a cy | 


Mordred mean time - miahis Pifen \ King, \A y 
Does to-the- Charge, his threatning Squadrons bring: | 
Sticking his Golden Rowels in the Sides 

Of his huge Steed, amid{t the Ranks he Rides. 

The Britiſh Horſe <5 asa Rock, 

Bravely ſuſtaind th' Invaders chundring Shock: 

King Meridoc, who did the Horſe Command, 

Confirmd his Men, to. make fo brave a Stand,” 

Yet many Valiant Brutows Mordred {lew, 

Firſt with his Spear he: pierc'd brave Faſper thro : 

The Valiant Gifith by unhappy Chance, 

Came in his Way, and felt his fatal Launce ; 

Beneath his Ear, the Weapon piercd his Head, 

' He fell, and in a Moment ſtretche out Dead. - 

His iniou! Arm. tioble Lodevar felt, _ 

On whoſe high Creſt ſo hercea Stroke, he dealt : - 

The Briton ſtunn'd with the prodigious Blow, 

Drops theloos'd Reins, and lets his Weapons go : 

The frighted Courſer thro' the Battel F ot 

Lodanor in the Duſt diſmounted lies ; 

The Horſes Hoofs in pieces cruſh iis Head, 2 00 0 Oe 
And deep into the Mirechis Bowels ttead. ibwod AT 2, 
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Then wich great Fury he at Adel flew, 

And gripd him with his furious Hand, and drew 

The Brzton from his Sear, his fiery Steed - 

Scours or the Field, from his loſt Rider freed. 
Wrigling and ſpurning in his Arms, the Prey 

'Mid(t loud Applauſes Mordred bears away : 

So when an Eagle from ſome Mountain's Top, | 
To truſs a timerous Leveret makes a Stoop, 

And in his crooked Pounces takes him up. : ; 
Struggling he mounts, and ſqueaks amidſt the Skies, 
And faſter than he ran before, he flies. 


To fight the P:&# ſtraight Gumandid adyance, 
Bur in his Shield broke his projected Launce. 
Then at the Briton Mordred's Javelin flew, 

It miſt the Rider, butche Courſer ſlew, 
Extended on the Ground the groaning Beaſt, 
Th unhappy Rider with his Weight oppreſt : 
Mordred diſmounts, and with his glittring Dart 
Loudly inſulting, ſtabs him to the Heart. 
Guinan a Friend to Meridoc was dear 3 - 

Who ar his Death enrag'd, caught up his Spear, 
And ſhaking it from far wich mighty Rage, 
Spurs thro' their Ranks King Mordred to engage. 
The P:#an Monarch who elated ſtood, + '' 
Like ſome tall Oak, that overlooks the Wood, 
Or ſome high Tower, which with its lofrcy Head 
Surveys the Towns beneath, around it ſpread ; 
Lifts his Gigantick Spear, and cry d aloud, 

To Meridec advancing thro' the Crowd, - 
Briton come on, and buta Moment ſtand, 

A glorious Fate expect from Mordred's Hand : 
Let got thy Fears perſwade thee hence to flie, 


Heay'ns give thee Courage to come up, and die. 
: | King 


— 
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King Meridec his Spear in Anſwer ſent, 

Whichin the Shield's third Ply, its Fury ſpent. 
Then Mordred threw, aloft the Weapon hiſt, 
Ludar it ſlew, but Meridec it milt. 

| Brave Ludar was a Lord of Newſtrian Blood, 

Who long in vain the. fair Marinda wood 

To bleſs him wich her Smiles, \and heal his Wound, 
Bur from the ſcornful Maid no'Picy found. 

Loſt in Deſpair, he left his Native Soil, | : _ 
His Torments to beguile with Martial Toil Ec 

Now wounded by an erring Spear, he lies, 

Cry'd out Marida, cruel Fate ! and dies. 


Then did the Brztoz's ſecond Weapon fly, 
Which thro his Armour,piercd King Mordred's Thigh : 
Which from the Fleſh he ſtrove to draw in vain, 
| Thenflew about wreckt with tormenting Pain : 
Wildl y he ſtar'd, and turnd his Courſer's Head, 
Aloud he roard, and from the Combat fled. 
So when a Sword-Fiſh, urg'd with generous Rage, 
Does a vaſt Whale, in Northern Seas engage; 
The Finny Warriors, with a furious Courſe 
To Batcel ruſh, and meet with wondrous Force : 
A Noble F robe enſues, and dreadful Strokes 
AMict the Main, and ſhake the Neighbring Rocks: 
As they advance they drive high Seas before, 
The Monſters bellow, and the Billows roar. 
The boiling Sea with greater Fury raves, 
Then when incumbent Storms preſs on its Waves. 
The Surges raging with inteſtine War, 
With high curl'd Heads, look terrible from far : 
The Foam of breaking Waves, in pointed Sleet 
Like driven Snow, does on the Ocean beat. 
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Ar every Shock the daſhing V VYaters fly, 
And Clouds of Liquid Duſt obſcure the Sky. 
Ac laſt che V Vhale his ſhining Belly goar'd, 
By his fierce Enemy's invading Sword ; 


V Vild with his Rage and Pain, whole Seas does ſpour;. 


Andlikea floating Iſland, rolls about. 

The wounded Monſter Fell the Seas out-roar, 
And tumbles thro the Billows to the Shore, 
Leaving behind broad Tracks of Purple Gore. 


Thus ſtrove the P:#an and the Britiſh Horle, 


While pious Arthur with reſiſtleſs Force, 
In radiant Arms bright as th' Autumnal Star, 
Flies thro' the Foe, himſelf a fearful War: 


With his victorious Sword, which wav'd on high, 


Made flaming Bows, and Arches in the Sky. 
The Body of their Battel he invades, 

And thro' a Sea of Blood victorious wades. 
Where'er the Conquror did his progreſs bend, 
Ruin and wide DeſtruCtion did attend. 
Prodigious Numbers by his Weapons fall, 
And on their Gods in vain the Saxoxs call. 

He made his way, like an impetuous Flood, 
Or furious Burning, raging thro' the Wood, 


Whereer he paſs'd, the Dead lay thick behund, 


As fapleſs Leaves ſpread by a boiſtrous Wind. 


Uffna firſt, a Valiant Lord, did feel, 
In hisLeft Side; the Brzton's piercing ſteel. 
Next Geared fell from Valiant Ingulf ſprung, 
And as he fell, his Arms upon bim rung, 
Next fell the famous Ethelbert, betwixt 
The Head and Shoulders with a Dart transfax. 
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Nothing his Courage, or illuſtrious Blood, 
Which to his Veins from mighty Odin's flow'd ; 
Nothing his wellaprovd Armour, when aflail'd 

By Artz-r2s Hand, the noble Youth avail'd: 
Struggling he lay, and wallow'd on the Ground 

In the warm Streams that ruſh'd out from his Wound ; 
A gloomy Night oerwhelms his dying Eyes, 

And his difdainful Soul, from his pale Boſom flies. 
Then Imerick he flew a valiant Chief, 

And Lodocan who ruſh'd to his Relief: 

One with his Fauchion, th' other with his Spear, 
That clefc the Head, this piercd from Far to Ear. 
Next from his Arma ſinging Javelin ſent, 

Thro the left Groin of mighty Crida went : 

The wounded Chief retires in tort'ring Pain, 

And Tracts of Blood his halting Leg diſtain. 

Then S:gebert a noble Youth he ſlew, 

The fatal Weapon pierced his Temples thro. 

His furious Dart did next at Ebald fly, 

Which thro' his Shield piercd deep intohis Thigh : 
Inflamd with Rage, and roaring out with Pain, 

He ſtrove to pull the VVeapon out in vain. 

His Javelin next transfixt Congellar's Reins, 

And out his Life guſhd from his open'd Veins. 

Then Edbert fell : 

Thro' the bright Helmet which his Head encas'd, 
Thro' Bones, and Brains, che furious Javelin paſsd; 
And his lefc Eye from out its Circle ſtruck, 
On the ſharp Point, a ghaſtly Proſpect ſtuck. 

Then Etheſrick a ſtout Weſt Saxon Lord, | 

And Ida fell, by his victorious Sword. 

The firſt, his Head down to his Shoulders Cleft, 

Fell to the Ground, of Breath and Senſe bereft 
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The heavy Blade falling with oblique Sway, 
Haltchro the other's Neck, did make is way. 

The Head half ſeverd on his Shoulders hung, 

And from the Wound abloody Torrent: ſprung, 
Rolling in Gore upon the Field: he lay, - 

Wildly he ſtar'd, and groan'd his Life away. 

As when a niches Tempeſt from the Eaſt, 

The Sea afſaild, and onthe Billows preſt. 

By Heavn's Commend, that Zacob's Favrite Race, 
Might Pharaoh's Arms PB and ſafely pals. 

Th' aſtoniſhd Ocean did its Force! obey, 

Opend his watry Files, and clear the pathleſs way. 
The Waves retreated, and erected ſtood, 

As Fear and Wonder had benum'd the Flood. 

Then Front to Front they kept their Line unmoy vd ; 
And thoſe that crowd behind, they backwards ſhov d. 
Like a long Ridge of Cryſtal Hills they roſe, 

And the low Wonders of the deep diſcloſe. 

Sovaliant :4rthur preſt upon the Foe, \ - 

And fo their Tromp retir us let the Conqueror chro he: 


Now he advanc' dt ro Tullis foremoſt Band, 
Where mighy Fingal and Delavian ſtand. ; 
Both whichihe ſlew; next valiant Duncan falls; 
While hen vain for Help: on/Tollo calls. + 
And now on every ſide. the Saxon Hoſt 
Began to fly, and yaeld the'Battel loſt. -., * 
Only King Tol/o wittr enormous Rage. | 
Breaks thro the THR" 'Privice REgs engage: 


Mean time the Priaca of Hel ivod * of Care, | 
| And feard th' Event of chis- unequal War. 
To fave the Saxon Squadronswhich remain, 


Whereof ſuch N umbers lay already {lain, 
F Oolt . b | And 
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dad co FM Tolls 1rripending; Fate, 
V'Vhoſe Arms the Briifþ Heros could not mate - 


The conquering Britons fierce Purſuit to ſtay, 
And once more Arthar's Triemphs-to Delay, 

By Heav'n's Permiſſhon, -eatifes rb atife = 

A dreadful Tempeſt itrtherrotbled Skies. 

The bluſtring Powerss/ and Dernions/of the Air, 
| Straight ar his momnbrarante 259 50 onk 


To whomthus Lacifer : 

Aerial Powers, who my Cornittiatids obey, © 
Andin theſe Regions owiy my ſoveraign: Sway 3 "i 
Know, I intend to end this bloody Strifez« = 
To part the Hoſts, ahd guard Kitts Tolls Life 
Go haſten then, eath to his knowh Employ, 
And let your loudeſt Stortns the Heav'ns annoy, | 
Swift, as your own ptojeted Lightriitigs fly, * 
And in a Moment trouble all the Sky. p 
The dusky Fiends obedient fly away, © © 
Some fetch (up ruſty!$tores to thbuk:the Days" 
Some Pitchy Clouds of Stygran Fleeces made, 
And in their Bowels Trains' of Briciftone laid, 
Someram in Seeds of unripe*Thunder,' fone- + 


With mighty Hailftones chatte their holtow:Womb: | 
Some fetch ſtrong Winds, Whichontheir —_ uy beat: 


The heavy Tempeſt labriffy thro-ulic Air... 
O'erſpreading miſts th exclogiii:fubetas drown, 
Dark Clouds oer all the Black Horizon frown, 


And hang theit deep Hydropick-Bellits down.  - 


Hoarſe Thunder rolls, and Murmring try's its Voices | 


Preluding tathe Tempeſbs dreadfel Noiſe; 
Infernal Torches now e& Fiends apply, 
And light the fiery Seedsthat hidden lie. ':> 
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The Heav'n's wide Frame outrageous Thunder ſhocks, 
Loud, as the mighty Crack of falling Rocks, 

The Chandy Machines burſt armdft che Skies, 
And from their yawning Woundsexploded Lightning flies, 
Confuſion fills the Air, Fire, Rain, and Hail *' 
Now mingle Tempeſts, now by Turns prevail. 

No more the Britons, and the Saxons ſtrove, 

For that below, yields to the War above. 

The conquering Britons, to the Camp return, 

Their Loſs in theirs, the vanquith'd Saxons mourn, 

So when a Summer Cloud the Sky o'erſpreads, 

The Bees that wander oer che flowty Meads, 
Or to the Tops of lofty Mountains climb, 
To fetch the yellow Spoils of 6&rous Thyme, 
Forſake their Toil, and lab'ring thro' the Air, 
To their known Hives, with haſty Flighr repair, 
All to their Cells returning: from abroad, 
| Depoſe their luſcious Dew,and ſtrutting Thiohs unload. | 
Perplext, and ſad, che Saxtz Troops appear, 
And horribly chey curſt Prince Arthur's Spear. 
They ſaw no Saxon could his Arm withſtand, 

And doubt Deliverance from King Tolls Hand. 


To all the great Commanders Ofza ſent, 

To bring them quickly co his'toyal Tent. 

And firſt the Suminons they to Tollo bear, 

Who to equip himſelf did ſtraight prepare. 

A VVolfgrind horribly upoti his Head, 

And o'er his brawny Back a Leopard's Hide was ſpread- 
He girds his mighty Fauchion to his ſide, 

V Vhich hung acroſs his Thigh, with fearful Pride. 
Frowning, and of the gredt Aﬀair Intent, 

He ſtraight to O#a's high Pavilion went. 


When half of this uneaſite Night was ſpent, s 


Next 
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Next Mordred halting with a CY and hi 


And by his maſly Spear ſupported, Came... 

A Beaver's Skin upon tus Head he wore, 

And a fierce Tygers his wide Shoulders bore. 

A ſilver Belt, illuſtrious co;beholg,._ 

Held his broad Sword, adorn' d with Studs of Gold, 


Then E/la roſe newly. Jaid f_ to Reſt, 

And button'd on his ric embroider'd Veſt; 
Ofer which a pompous Tearler Cloak he threw, 
Faſten'd with Golden Claſps,and lind with cotly Blue: 
Then putting on his mighty ſword, in Haſt 
Tho lame, he to the Counſel Rernly paſt. 
Then valiant Amades, and Chulme went, 
With wiſe Paſcentius, to their Monarch's Tent; 
Follow'd by Oſred, Sebert, and the reſt . 
Of their chief Lords, who great Concern expreſt: 
And now th' avguſt Aſſembly fill d apace, 

Where all the Leaders took their proper Place. 


' Thea their Attention Ofa dd þ nan | 
And leaning on his Scepter with his Hand, 

He thus began, Princes, you ſec the Field, 

To the vitorious Britons ſtill we yield. . 

By Sea, and Land we've felt, their fatal Arms; 

And al our Realm rembles ar their Alarms, | 

Our Heaps of Dead the Field. with Horrour crown, 
And Seas of Saxon Blood the Valley drown, . 

All 41bior's Iſle reſounds with dying Groans, 

White with her Rocks, but. whiter with our Bones. , __ 
Prince 4rthur's Sword the Field with Ruin ſpreads, 


' Like Storms, which from the Ties. diſhonour d Heads 
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Their ſhady Leaves, and ſpreading Branches tear, 
Cover the Ground, and leave the Forreſt bare. 

On usth' offended Gods ſeverely frown, 

But on the Brtzfþ Arms look ſmiling down. 

While we oppoſe the rapid Tide of Fate, | 


We think to ſtop, what we precipitate, 

And learn our Errour, at too dear a Rate. 

He faid, the Saxon Chiefs, who found their Hoſt 
Feeble, and ſunk by frequent Batcels loſt ; 

Thinking their Arms unable to oppoſe, 

The rapid Courſe of their victorious Foes : 
Upon Paſcentius ſtaightway caſt their Eyes, | 
As one above the reſt accounted Wile,: 
And who the King to Peace did {till adyile. 


Paſcentius then began : 
Ofa, the Counſel which at firſt T gave, 
From Arthur's Arms our threaten'd State to ſave: 
What ſince has happen'd, ſhows was juſt and right, 
For who can meet the Br:t:fþ Prince in Fight ? 
Our ſinking State, and hard Aﬀairs demand 
A Remedy of Force, and near at hand. 
He that in ſuch a Storm, would ſafely ſteer, 
Muſt have a Head that's ſteady, cool and clear. 
The lab'ring Ship on all Sides feels dire Shocks, 
Charybdis ſhunn'd, ſhe's daſh'd on Scyila's Rocks. 
[Tis hard to give a Monarch Counſel, where 
On either Hand ſuch frightful Shelves appear. 
Stateſmen, in ſucha Caſe as this, dehate 
How beſt to fave themſelves, and not the State. 
But if my Judgment ſtill I muſt declare, 
I would at any Price compoſe the War. 
And till a more efteEtual can be found, 
This as a ſafe Expedient I propound. 
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Sore with their Wounds, and ſunk with ill ſucceſs, 
The Saxons ſtrong Delires for Peace expreſs: 
This co obtain, we muſt co Arthur ſue, 
And the firſt Treaty, which we broke, renew. 
The Princeſs Ethelina's Heavnly: Charms, 
Are only ſtronger, than the Briton's Arms * 
She muſt be offer'd as the Prince's Bride; 
This once prevail'd, and mult again be tryd. 
But then you break the Promiſe, which you made 
To Tolls, who'll complain he is betray d. - - 
Since hence to Peace, our chief Obſtructions ſpring, 
I move that Arthur, and th 4/banian King, 
May by their ſingle Arms the ſtrife decide, 
And let the Princeſs be the Conqueror's Bride. 
If oer the Britons weth' Advantage gain, 
And Arthur by th' Albanman King is {lain ; 
* The Britons ſhall repaſs Sabrizas Tide, | 
And in their Rocks, and Hilly Lands abide : 
But all the Cities, Caſtles, and. the Land, LL 
That lie on this ſide, OZ ſhall Commul. 
Burt if King Tolls flain by Arthur's Sword, 
New Triumphs to the Br:toz ſhall ford; 
We'll meer no more their Armies 1n the Field, 
But all our Towns, and conquer Places yield. 
Thoſe who ſhall ask it, ſhall be wafted oer, . " 
To our old Seats along: the German Shore : 
The Cantian Kingdom {till we will retain, 
And in its Limits circumſcrib'd remain. 
This as the beſt Expedieng, I propoſe, 
He ſaid, the Saxons murmiu'd their Applauſe. - 


Then Toth anſwerd with ahaughy Air, "D 
Pleas'd with my Fate, I undertake the War. 


it 
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My Sword and Arthur's, ſhall the Strife decide, 
And let the Princeſs be the Victor's Bride. 


This conquering Arm the SaxmRealm ſhall guard, 


Repel the Foe, and win the bright Reward : 
For ifthe Foe does not my Sword decline, 
The War is ended,: with his Fall or mine. 


Th Aſembly roſe,” and back the Captains went, 


Praifing King Tolls much, but feard th' Event. 
At the firſt opening of the tender Day, 

Six Orators, King Ofalſent away 

To 4rthur's Camp, who introducd declare, 
The Meaſures taken to compoſe the War : 

The Challenge 4rthar heard with great Delight, 
And readily accepts the ſingle Fight, 


Straight to the ſacred Temples all repair, 
Heav'n to ſolicite with united. Prayer, 
That Arthur in the-Combate might ſucceed, 
And vanquiſh'd To/lo, by his Weapon bleed. 


With warmer Zeal, and with more earneſt Cries, 


The Britons never importun'd the Skies: 

A deep Concern at Heart they all expreſt, . 
And mighty Paſſons ſtruggled. in their Breaſt ; 
For if the Prince fell in the Combar, all 
Well knew their unſupported State nwiſt fall. 


Soon as the Sun had ſtreak'd the Skies with Light, 


Prince 4rthur roſe, and arm'd himſelf for Fight. 
Pieces with'Silver Studs his Legs encasd, : | 
And Plates of Gold his warlike Thighs aches! d, 
And on his Head he lac'd his burniſh'd Helm, 


Whence flaſhing Brightneſs did the Sighto'crwhelm, 
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Like ſome Celeſtial Orb his blazing Shield 
Darred amazing Luſtrethfo <hE Field ve] 
And then he girda rs his Marclat' Sideg [71 P95 
His faithful Sword, {5 oft in Battel tryd; | 1 
Thus armd the A ni6uri ts hits thutidring: 'Steed; 

Nor Thrace, nor Greece can boaſt a hobleet Breed. 

Wich his ſtrong Arm he gripd his trembling Spear, 

His very Friends;” th6 pleas d, yet ſeeti'd ro Fear i * 

And as he ſpurrd his Chultch, #kd fdvand'd; ; 
Unſufferable Splendour frotti ths Artionr Stun, TH £91 - 
As glorious Michael, when the F6e'afarm$* - pI) - 
| The bliſsful Rees, did in Celeftial Arty 
Bright as the Sun, leads forth*th' Arpgetiek Holt; 

To chaſe th' Invadersfrom the Heavily Coaſt 

In ſuch illuſtrious Arms the -Pritide was 'feen, | 
Hi war-like Grace was Fun lick his 5 Godlite Mien 


Mean time King O&a froth ve Cathy IO | 

High in his Chariot, draw by 'thilk white 'Sceeds® Wan 

And by his Side, FA appeird th fight, _ | 

Compleatly Arid, atid covetitfs the'Fiskic. 

His Coat of Mail was o'er his Skdulders' Hitig, 

And by his Side his dreadful Faichibn' hiitg. 

Like a high Beacoivightel in'the Air, (IgE: 

His Buckler flam'd, denouncinytorrid War: [ 0:44 3:30; 
In his right Hand riRialtes hiepelirousT:almee, 2 Vo ” 
And on his Steed did to the Liſts advance. 

The Marſhels of theField, *hadihike ode& Ground -. - 

Fit for the Fight, ag Hike? highrbileraroind, ann < 

Which with armd Troops, "0h"Either' fide' Were Trrd;- 

Their Spears ſick"#i'e Ground hbir Stifelds' TY 

On ee Side the Abit Watt Foht,  BEIFI @N1 (1G.5, 
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Attended wict his Heralds on the Place, 
Prince /rthur firſt appeard with Martial Grace. 
When O&a and his Prieſts advancing near, 
Raiſing his Voice that thoſe around might hear : 
His Hand devourly on his Breaſt, his Eyes 


 Fixt in a folemn manner on the Skies ; 


To ratifie the Treaty, thus he ſwore, 

Th' Ecernal Mind whom Chriſtians do adore ; 
The God of Truth I here co witneſs call, 

Thar if this Day by Tollos Arms 1 fall ; 

We will no more Hoſtilities repear, 

But o'er Sabrina's Waters will retreat * 

We will no morethe SaxonState moleſt, 

Bur in our Hills and ſnowy Mountains reſt : 

Bur if we find this an auſpicious Day, 

And by Heaven's Aid, my Arms ſhall Tolls ſlay ; 
Then ifthe vanquiſh'd Saxons, ſhall reſtore | 
The Towns and Lands, which we poſleſt beforez 
They in the Cantian Kingdom ſhall reſide, 

And unmoleſted in thoſe Bounds abide. 


Then did King O&a by an Alcar ſtand, 
Raisd with Green Turf, and on it laid his Hand; 
And thus his Idols he invok d. 
Irmanſul God of Arms, and mighty Fove, 
Tuiſco, Odin, all ye Powers above, 
And you green Gods, and: blew-ey'd Goddeſles; 
Who rule the ſpacious Empire of the Seas: 
And you tremendous Powers, who all reſort; 
At Pluto's Summons, to th' Infernal Court: 
Ye rural Gods, who rule the Hills and Woods, 
Ye watry Powers, who dive beneath the Floods : - 
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By gloomy Stzx I ſwear, bear witneſs all, 
Thar if King To//o does in Combare fall, 

The Treaty now agreed to, ſhall be kept, 

The Cantian Kingdom only weexcept, 

All other Lands, our once victorious Sword, 
Won from the Brit:h Kings, ſhall be reſtor'd: 
He who ſhall Conquerour 1n the Field remain, 
Shall for his Bride fair Ethel:na gain, 


He ſaid, and to confirm the Oath he ſwore, 
He drew his Sword, that by his Side he wore ; 
And with its Point did his full Veins divide, 
And let out from his Arm, the Crimſon Tide: 

A golden Bowl receiv'd the vital Flood, 
Which 0a took, and drank the flowing Blood. 


Arthur and Tollo now themſelves prepare, 
By a brave Combate to decide che War. 
The Martials, Heralds, and the Fecial Prieſts 
The Cermonies finiſh d, clear the Liſts. 
Then the loud Trumper's Clangour did invite, 
The mighty Warriours to begin the Fight. 
Both in their Hands graſping their pointed Launce, 
Spur their hot Steeds, and tothe War advance. 
And now the Combarants approachd ſo near, 
Their Voices raisd, they might each other hear. 


Then Tollocry d aloud : 
Till now diſtreſs'd without a Friend or Home, 
In foreign Lands, you did an Exile roam, 
Here ſtop your Courſe, your Soul mean time ſhall go, 
A wandring Exile to the Shades below. 
Fl take off with this Sword your gaſping Head, 
 Andinyour Spoils, fair Ethehna wed. 


Bae. 
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Were you brave Hefor, or his braver Foe, 

Or God-like Hercules, Id ſtand your Blow : 
Did you advance, with Thunder in your Hand, 
Apainſt your Bolts I would undaunted ſtand : 
Bur ſuch a mighty Foe I need not fear, 

You bear not ſuch a Shield, nor ſuch a Spear. 
Oh! chat bright Ethe/ina now ſtood by, 

To ſee her Lover, and my Rival dy. 

Thus boa(tful Toll did his Choler vent, 

And thus in'Air his empty Threats were ſpent. 
The pions Prince enrag:d, without Reply, 
Shakes his long Spear, and haſtes to Victory * 
As when a roaming Lyon from a far, 

Sees a ſtrong Bull ſtand chreatning furious War, 
Who flouriſhes his Horns, looks ſowrly round, 
And hoarcely bellowing, traverſes the Cround. 
For want of Foes, he does the Wood provoke, 

Runs his curl d Head againſt the next call Oak, 

Wiſhing a nobler Object of his Stroke. 

The Lyon fird, regards him with Diſdain, 

And to inſult him ſcowrs along the Plain : 

So 4rthur boyling wich Heroic Rage, 

Springs with a full Carier, King Toll to engage. 

Collected in himſelf th 41baman ſtood, 

Like ſome tall, ſhady Pine, it ſelf a Wood, 

Ora vaſt Cyc/9ps wading thro the Flood. 


Then Tolls firſt, Arthur advancing near, 
With all his Force caſts his long Aſhen Spear ; 
Which Arthur on his temper d Buckler took, 
While wich the vaſt Concern the Britons ſhook : 
T hro the firſt Plate of Braſs the Weapon went, 
But in the next its dying Force was ſpent. 
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Then from his valiant Arm che Briton chrew, 
His Javelin, ſinging thro' the Air it flew ; 

The yielding Buckler did its Force obey, 

And thro' the Plates, and Hide it made 1ts Way ; 
Thro the thin Joynts of Sceel the Spear did fly, 

And wounded, as it paſt, his mighty Thigh : 

The Blood ſprung thro his Armour, from the Wound, 
And crickling down the Plate, diſtain'd the Ground. ' 


Then did King Tolls's ſecond Weapon fly, 5 
Which broke within che Buckler's ſecond Ply. 
The Britiſh Prince another Weapon threw, 
Which, Tollo ſtooping, o'er his Shoulders flew 
And falling went ſo deep into the Ground, 

No Arm, of Force to draw it out, was found. 
Theſe Weapons ſpent, to end the noble Fight, 
The furious Warriors from their Steeds alight : 
And as they nimbly leapt upon the Ground, 

The moſt undaunted Chiefs that {tood around, 

So fearful was the Chinck tneir Armour made, 
Started, as Men ſurpriz'd, and look'd afraid. 
Then furious Strokes on either Side they deal, 
The ecchoing Air rings with the dreadful Peal : 

Pale with the vaſt Concern both Armies look, 
And for their Champion s Lite with Terror ſhook. 
$0 when two vigrous Stags, cach of his Herd 
The haughty Lord, thro all the Forreſt fear'd, 
Reſolv'd to try which mult in Combate yield, 

In all their Might advance acroſs the Field ; 

They Nod their lofry Heads, and from afur 
Flourith their Horns, preluding to the War. 

The Combatants their threatning Heads incline, 
And with their claſhing Horns in Bartel joyn : 
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They ruth to combat re with amazing Strokes; 
And their high Antlets meet With dreadful Shovks 

The mighty Sound ruiis ratling ver the ny” > W 
And Eccho with the Fight the Valley lk - 
Retiring oft, the Watriours-craſe r6puſhy 7 
But then with fiercer Rage toiBarrel/rufts, 12T) 
The crembling Hetds at Diſtanice paze; 1nd Nay,” | 
To know? the Conqueroun, whom they-riſt obey.” 

a8 concern'd Shxomr, atrd Britons ſthnd oa 2 = 
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Now Tolls bekwih Girinks, wb iy _ 
Faint with his Labour, and his Loſs of Blood. 
The Britiſh Prince enrag'd to ſee the F ight 
So far prolong, collefting all his Might, 
With double Fury on th' 4/baman preſt; 
And his brigth Sword high rais'd, upon his Creſt 
Deſcended with ſo horrible a F ehgh - 
It ſtun'd the Foe, and took his Senſe away ; 
He dropt his Arms, and giddy reel'd abour, 
The joyful Britons raiſe a mighty Shout. 
Arthur an fire, lets not th' Advantage go, 
But ſtepping forward4victs.a badk hdnd Blow, 
Drawn with prodigious Strength, from ſide to ſide, 
Did his wide Throat, and ſpouting Veins divide : 
A crimſon Riyer guſhing from the Wound, 
Ran down his burniſh'd Armour to the Ground. 
Reeling and totr'ririg for a While he -ftood, 
And from his Stomack yoruts clotted Blood ; 
Then down hefell, the Field beneath, and all 
The Saxon Army ctectible irhifs FAl : _ 
Groveluig-in Death, -andi[cmea edit tho 
Andhis dirn"Byev eanely ms 
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Rolſngin Duſt his KAT _ bled, 
Away his Soul wich Indignation' fled ;  EER 
: Convulsd and quiyering, for. a. while he fetche 
- A dreadful Groan, and breathleſs out he ftretche. 
As when a Whirlwing;: with outrageous Force 
Oferturns a lofty Oak, that-ſtops its Courſe, 
Its Roots torn up, che Tree's caught from the y_ 
And withthe furious Eddy carried round : + 
Then falling from the Sky, his ſtately Head, 
And ſhady Limbs, the grganing Hill oerſpread : 
So by Prince Athur's Arms, King Toh ſlain, 
Fell down3andlay exrenglbd-on. che Plain... 
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The Names of Countries, 


THE 


INDEX 


INING 


Cities, and Rivers, &C; 


- mentioned in this BOO K. 


A. 


| Bum, the Rzver Humber: | 
Agencourt, or Azencourt, the 


' County of St. Paul, in France. 
Alanus, Rever Alne in Northumberland. 
Alda, a ſuppos?d Port in Hampſhire. 
Allobroges, Inhabitants of Savoy and 

Piedmont. 
Alpes-Britiſh, 2ountains in Caernaryon- 
ſhire. 
Apulia, a part of Italy, famoxs for Wool. 
Ariconium, Kencheſter z Hereford  ſup- 
pos'd to have its Original from Ariconium. 
Armorica, Little Bretaigne, i» France. 
Atrebatians, Inhabitants of Barkſhire. 
Attacotians z Ortelins makes them to in- 
habit between the Horeſtii and Otadenii, 
in Scotland : But Camden places them 
more Northward, beyond the Venicontes, 
Aufona, River Ni ine Ws 
ſhire. 
Auguſta, the City of London. 
Auſonia, Italy, 
Xlian's-bridge, an old Town, ſo calPd by 
Hadrians Wal]. 
Etna, a famous burning Mountain in the | 
"as of GP. 


Annavena, Wedon in Northampton- 
ſhire, 

Banatia , Camden ſuppoſes it ro ſtand 
where Bean-Caſtle does, in Murray, in 
Scotland: 

Bardunus, a River near N orwich, 172 Nor- 
folk. 

Barry-Ifle, about three Miles from the Rj- 
ver Taf,. 1» Glamorgan-ſhire. 

Battavia, Holland. 


Blackmoor-land, that which was calld 


 Whitehart: forrelt, in Dorſet-ſhire. 
Boderia, er Boteria, Edenburg-frith, ir 
Scotland. 


Crates Gin of -———_— —_— 


Bolerium, the utmoſt Promontory of Cans 
wal, or the Lands-end, 

Boſworth, a Town in Leiceſter-ſhire. 

Bovium, Boverton mn Brecknock-ſhire; 

Brannodunum, Brancaſter i» Norfolk. 

Brechinja , Brecknock-ſhire ; likewiſe 
Brecknock-town. 

Brigantes, the Inhabitants of York-ſhire; 
Biſhoprick, of Durham , Lancaſhire , 
Weſtmorland, and Cumberland, 

Brigz, ſuppos'd to be Broughton, ar old 
Town in Hampſhire. 

Bulleum, ſome ſuppoſe it to be Bualht- 
caſtle iz Brecknock-ſhire. The Adds 
tions ro Camden , apprehends it ro be* 222 © 
Caerphilli-caſtle;jn Glamorgan-ſhireg * 
both under the Silures. 

C 
Alabria, the fartheſt part of Italy. 
Caledonian-forreſt, the great F 
in Scotland , divided by Mount 
plus, or Grantzbain. 

Caledonians, thoſe that inhabited b- - 
ſides of Mount Grampius, in i 2M - 

Camboritum, the City of Camb idgy "OY 
near to which are Gogmagog-hills, 

Camelodunum, Malden i Eſſex. * 

Campania, 4 part of Italy, in is Kings © 
aom of Naples. E* >. 

Canonium, Chelmsford ir Eſſex... 

Cantians, Inhabitants of Kent. 


Carenians, Camden places them in 1: Cath- 
neſs, Scotland. Ortelius, more: ; 
ward than the Carnonace, 6 41 T { 
fide of Scotland. ME - 

Carnonations, _ inept 


wer Longas,onthe ef-ſade 07.4 
 Glamorgans 


« fuppos d Port in Normandy. 


_— and Devonſhire. 
=. Danus, River Dan, »: Cheſhire. 
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Celnius, ſ#ppos'd to be the River Keillan ; 
it riſes below Mount Grampius, and 
falls into the German Ocean. 

Chaluz, a Caſtle in France, belonging to 
the Vifeount Limoges. 

Charybdis, a dangerous place in the Sici- 
lian Sea. | 

Cilurnum, ir 5s ſuppos'd ro Band where 
Collerford does, or elſe not ' far from 
#, at Silcheſter in the Wall. 

Clamorgania, Glamorgan-fhire, 

Cluſentum, where old Hanton Hood by 

. South dn, | . 

Combretoninm, Bretenham 5» Suffolk. 

Conda, for Condate, « Town of Bre- 
taigne iz France, 

Conovins, River Conwy : it divides Caer- 
naryon-ſhirefrom Denbigh-ſhire. 

Coritanians, Darby-ſhire was 2 part of 

the Coritani. 

——---Northampton-ſhire, was 

part of the Coritani. 

Cornavians, the Inhabitants of Shrop- 
ſhire, Cheſhire, &#: 


Creotians, or Cerones, the Inhabitants of | 


| 


| Durotriges, Inhabitants of Dorſet-ſhire- 
Durovernum, the City of Canterbury. 
E 


Borac Race, York-ſhire Breed. 
Elgovians, or Selgovians, Inhabitants 
of Liddeſdale, Euſdate, Eskdale, and 
Anmtandale iz Scotland, 
Epidigm, Cantyre jr Scotland : The I- 
ſland that is near Cantyre, is likewiſe 
cald Epidium. 


Epirus, 4 Countrey of Greece; 
F. 
[ranking Villa Faſtina, now St Ed- 
mundsbutry iz Suffolk, 
Fial, ove of the chjef Monntains in Swede- 
land. 
Froma , Kzver Frome #1 Dorſet-ſhire. 
Adenians, Inhabitants of Teifdale, 
'Twedale, Merch, and Lothian, iz 
Scotland. | 
Gallena, Wallingford iz Bark-ſhire, oz 
the borders of Oxford- ſhire. 
Garietius, River Yare , on which Yar- 


mouth ſtands, in Norfolk. 


Aﬀenthire 5 Scotland , according to ' Gariononum, ſuppor?d ro be Burgh-caſtle 


_ Camden. Et 
Croiffy, or Crelly, i: Ponthien,j»z Lower- 


Picardy, in France. | 
y, # 


FN Artnoniats, Inhbabitans of Cornwal 


Darventia, River Darwent, i» Darby- 
ſhire. 


Ot Ar ians, or, as Camden calls them, 
On ; bc places them in Roſs in Scot- 


"Dimetians, thoſe that inhabited Weſt- 
2 Wes, viz. Caermardhin-ſhire, Pem- 
Me-ſhire, 47d Cardigan-ſhire. 

Etedonian-Ocean, that on the Weſt 
E dec Sc otl 4 nd. 
Oe una, the City of Cheſter. 
p, River Dee in Scotland 3 i falls 
whe Iriſh Sed. 


yans , Jubabitants of Gloceſter: 
E, and Oxford-ſhire. 


4 
"©. 
js 


Ko 


FRocheſter, 


wn, _ca'# Dor- 
even Nyne, in 


Durobrevis, an old TT. 
: Manci 7 on the 
- Northampton-ſhire, 


 #: Suffolk. 
Ganl, France. 
Gevini, a River in Wales, that runs into 
the River Usk. 
Glevutn, the City of Gloceſter. 
Glotta, River Cluyd i: Scotland : Alſo 
an Iſland now call'd Arran, lying in the 
Bay of Cluyd. 
Gobanium, Abergaenna iz Monmouth- 
ſhire. 
Gobeum, 4 Promontory of Bretaigne in 
France. 
Goths, Inhabitants of the Lower-Scythia, 
in the Northern part of Europe. 
H 


H** the Hay, or Haſeley, iz: Breck- 

nock-ſhire. 

Halenus, River Avon iz Hampſhire. 

Hebudes, or Hebrides, a Cluſter of Iſles 
that lye on the Weſt-ſide of Scotland, in 
the Deucalidonian-Ocean. 


| Hibernia, Ireland. 


Hunns, a People that came out of Scythia 
" and dwelt in Europe, in Hungary. 
Hybernian-Ocean, the 1riſh-Seas. 
Hydaſpes, 4 River in India. 
Hyperborean-Ocean, that which waſhes 
the North part of Scotland. 
L 


Beria, Spain, 4 
Icenians, Inhahitants of Suffolk, Nor- 
folk, Cambridge-ſhire, &c. 
Idumanum, Black-weter in Eſſex, 
[erne, 
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Ierne, Ireland. 
Imaus, 4 Mountain which parts India from 
Scythia, and divides Scythia into two 
| par Ss. 
Iſca, River Usk iz Monmonth-ſhire. 
an old Town on the River Usk, i 
Monmouth-ſhire. 
=—— River Ex, 0n which the City of Exe- 
| ter ſtands, 
Ifis,, 4 River in Oxford-ſhire. 
Ithaca, ar Iſland in the Tonian Sea. 
Itunna, River Eden, or Solway Frith 
in Scotland. 


]  Anduara, or Vindogara, ſupposd to 
ftand js Kyle, in Scotland. 
L 


Ake, in Brecknock-ſhire, now call'd 
Brecknock-mere. 


Lapland, Lapponia, it belongs partly to 
Swedeland, Norway, and Moſcovy. 

Latium, apart of Italy, now calPd Cam- 
pagna di Roma, or St. Peters Pa- 
rrimony, 

Liddens, River Ledden #2: Herefofd- 
ſhire, by Malyern Hills, 

Liger, River Loire i» France. | 

Lindis, Xiver Witham # Lincoln-ſhire. 

Lindum, City of Lincoln. 

Loghor, a River which is the Weſtern [i- 
mit of Glamorganſhire, | 

Logians,they inhabied from Mount Gram- 
pins, t0 the German Ocean, by the Mer- 
tz in Scotland. 

Longo, 4 River on the Weſt fide of Scot- 
land, that falls into the Weſtern Ocean, 
tis call'd Logh Longas. 

Loxa, River Lofſe in Scotland. 

Lugas, River Lug, it riſes in Radnor- 
hills, andfalls into Wye, Three Miles 


from Hereford. 
Mims 4 Town in Italy where Vir- 
. gil was born, 
Margadunum, ar old Town ſuppos'd to 
ffand where Bever CaFtle does. 
Maridunam, Caermardhin, i» Wales, 
Mauritania, Barbary, 
Meatians, They inhabited near the Pits 
Wall 


Mediotanum, 4: ol4 Town in Montgo- 
meryſhire, | 
Medvaga, River Medway i Kent. 
Merſei, River Merſey in Cheſhire. 
Mertians, - thoſe that inhabited the North 
part of Scotland, which hes towards the 
German Ocean. 
Mervinian-mountains, hoſe of Meirio- 
nithſhire. | 


Peak, i= Darbytfhixe. 
Pictavian-fields, Poictow 4 Pro 


Milford-haven iz Wales. 

Mona*s-Iſle, the Iſle of Angleſey. 

Moſa, the - Maes, in Gallia-Belgica, it 
falls below Dorrt, into the German Ocean. 

Muno, &zver Munow, it riſes in Hatterill- 
hills, and parts Herefordſhire from 
Monmouthſhire. 

N 
Po _—_ the City of Nants, i Brit» 
tany, France, 

Neuſftrian-coaſt, that of Normandy. 

Nidus, River Neath, on which ftood 4 
Town of the ſame Name, in Glamor- 
ganſhire. 

Nile, the famous River of Egypt. 

Novantians, they inhabited Galloway , 
Careck, Kyle, Cuningham, and Glot- 
ta, the Promontory which here runs ito 
the Sea, was calPd the Novantian Pro- 
montory, 

O 


(Erpiteriun, St. David's Land, in 


Wales. 


Olympic, the Olyzpick Games were kept in 


tbe City Olympia, #: Peloponneſus. 


Ordovicians;- Inhabitarits of North- 


Wales, 41d Powifland, viz. Montgo- 
meryſhire, Meirionithſhire; Caernar- 
vonſhire, Denbighſhire, Flintſhire. 


Oreſtians, or Horeſtians Inhabitants of 


Argyle and Perth, according to Cam- 
den i» Scotland. 


Orrea, a Town on the North of the River 


Tay iz Scotland. 


Ottadenians, thoſe that inhabited next the 


Brigantes. 


Oza, River Ouſe, there is the great and 


little Ouſe, the former divides Norfolk 
from Cambridgſhire, 
P 


"JActolus, 4 River in Lidia, A 
Parthenope, the City of Naples, 


France, its Capital City is Poitiers ," 
within Two Leagues of which was * 
the Famous battle between the Engiſh 


and French. 


Pits, they inhabited part of Scotland, 


ſome place them in the Somh, in Lovhian 
and Fife : Alfo Camden places thems'in 


Orkney, and the Northern Ifles, © 


Plinlimon, a high Mountain 47 Wales, 


whence Severn, Wye and Ryd 


1, fake 
their riſe. ET 


7, 0 F' 
| n Hanponmmy River Taf in Wales; 


Regnums-wood , Ringwood: # 
Hampſhire. | 
Repan- 
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Repandunum, Repton Darby ſhire. 

Rhemnius, Ajver Remny i Glamorgan- 
ſhire. 

Rhine, 4 Rzver which parts France from 
Germany, after it 24s run 300 Miles, 
it falls into the River Moſa, and the 
German Ocean. 

Ricine, the Firſt Iſland of the Hebudes. 

Riphean-hills, onntains of Scythia ſo 

_ calÞd, 

Roman-military-way , cal”a Watlin- 
ſtreet; 

Rutunium, Routan #z Shropſhire. 

Rutupiz, «7 od Town Richborrow, near 
Sandwich iz Kent. 

The Foreland in Keat. 

YAbrina, River Severn. 
Salopia, Shropſhire. 

Scandanavia , or Scandia, the Country 
between the Belt and the Northern Sea, 
containing Norway, Swedeland, &c. 

—_— 4 dangerous place in the Scicilian 

ea. 

Scythia, otherwiſe call'd Sarmatia z now 
that part of Tartary, which lies in Eu- 
"rope, «bout the Euxine Sea ; and the 
Meotick Lake. 

Segontium, Cacrharvan i Wales, 

————— Silcheſter, i»- Hampſhire, 

Sein, the River on which Paris ſtands: 

Seſtus, a Caſtle of Thrace by the Helleſ- 

nt. 

Severus-wall, the Picts Wall. 

Silures, Inhabitants of South-wales, viz. 
Radnorſhire, Brecknockſhire , Gla- 
morganſhire, Herefordſhire,avd Mon- 
mourthſhire. 

Sirius, the Dogſtar. 

Sorbiodunum, Salisbury #: Wiltſhire. 

Spinz, ar old Town bard by Newberry: 

tourus, River Stourt iz Dorſetſhire, 

wm— —— River Stoure in Suffolk. 

Paecis, River Yeſtwith 5 Cardiganſhire. 

T. 


"Ame, 4a Town on the River Celnius 
L > * Scotland. 


mi S, - fuk of Thames. 

otos; Iſle of Thanet. 
the River on . which Thetford 
Rrands. q 


Thrace, _ Romania. 


Tinng, "River Tine, Tinmouth ſtands 
on 'it, there is. gw iſe  anorber Tine 
more Northward. 


Trenca , River Trent, k '# divides Lin- 
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colnſhire, from Yorkſhire and Not- 
. tinghamſhire. 
Treſantona, River Teſt, jt runs jnto 
Southampton-Bay, 

Trinacrian-Ifle, the Iſland of Scicily, 
Tripontium, ſuppos'd tooftand where Tow- 
= _ m Northamptonſhire, 
Trojans;. I roy was a City of Phrygia, in 

the Iefer Aſia. * 7 " 
Tueſis, 4 Rivgr in Scotland, tha riſes 
below Grampius, and falls into the 
German Ocean. 
Turobius, River Teivi in Wales. * 
T yber, the famoics River of Rome. 
| u 


Riconium , ar Old Town call'd 
Wroxceſter, near the place where 
Severn and Tern joyn, Shrewsbury, is 
ſupposd ro have its riſe out of the Ruins 
of Uriconium. | 
Uſocona, ſuppos'd ro be Oxenyate it 
Shropſhire. | 


V. 
Aga, River Wye, it riſes in Wiles, 
and runs thro' Herefordſhire. 

Vagniacans, Inhabitants of Maidſtone 
Kent. 

Vandals, they iubabited about Meklenburg 
-in Germany, on the Coaft of the Bal- 
tick Sea; 

Vara, or Bay of Vayaris in Scotland. 

Veta 's-lfle, the Iſle of Wight. 

Vedra, River Ware, in the "Fiſboprick of 
Durham, 

Vindogladia, Winburn in Dorſetſhire. 

Venicontes, or Vernicontes, they inha- 
bited North of Tay in Scotland, Cam- 
den places them in Mernis. 

Venta, ar Old Town near Chepſtow in 
Monmouthſhire, 

— — An Old Town call'd Caſter, near 
Norwich, owt of whoſe ruins 
Norwich is ſuppos'd to have 
its Original, 

Wincheſter, in Hampſhire. 

Verolamium, ar Old Town near St. Al- 
bans, ot of whoſe Ruines it bad its be- 

ginnng, 

Veſuvius , 
in Italy. 

Vicomagians, Camden makes them to in- 
habit Murray, but Ortelius places them 
between the Creones and Carnonace, 
in the Weſtern part of Scotland. 

Vitoria, ſuppord to be Inch-Keith-Ifland, 
broke off from the Land. 

Vindolana, Old Wincheſter iz a 
thumberland, 


a Famous burning Mountain 


